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THOMAS LISTER, ESQ. 



OT 



ARMITAOE PARK, 

Staffordshire. 



To no one can I dedicate the following 
work with more propriety than to yourself 
and to none certainly with greater pleasure. 
Whatever may be my attachment to litera- 
ry pursuits, I consider myself as owing it en- 
tirely to the kindness and assiduity with 
which, from my earliest years, you have di- 
rected mv attention to the cultivation of ele- 
gant letters. If I have fallen short of attain- 
ing the excellence which your parental 
partiaHty might lead you to hope, I must 
attribute my deficiency to any cause, rathejf: 
than to the want of your encourag^ement 
and assistance, ft is an additional source 
of satisfaction to me in making to you the 
offering of this little work, that it vm\ afford 
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some exemplification of filial duties, and 
convey my own sense, however imperfectly, 
of the devotedness and respect which are 
due to the parental character. By no one 
ought this sentiment to be more sincerely 
and deeply felt than ty myself: convinced 
as I am, that to those ties of perfect confi- 
dence, friendship/and esteem, which your 
kindness has established between us, I owe 
the principal happiness of my life. With 
the truest gratitude ?ind respect, believe 
me. * 

Your very afiectionate Son, 

THE AUTHOR. 
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CHAPTER I. 



I see, lady, the gentlemafi is not in your books. 
No ; an he were, 1 would burn my study. 

Much Ado about Nothing'. 

*^ Pray, Lady Appleby, did not you say that 
Mr. Lacy was coming here to-day?" 

This important question was put to her lady- 
ship one morning about the latter end of July, in 
the drawing-rooift At Huntley Park (of which Lord 
Appleby was the noble owner,) in the pri&sence of 
a small party, consisting of the lady of Viscount 
Malvern, son of the Earl of Rodborongliy Agnes 
Morton, her sister, and two Miss Tyrwhitts, daugh- 
ters of Lord and Lady Appleby* 

The querist was Mrs. l^oole, an elderly widow 
of comfortable fortune, brisk, loquacious, and in- 
quisitive; fond of communicating information, and 
eager in collecting it; a skilful match-maker, an 
unrivalled genealogist, and, alas! a frequent cause 
of mischief, though not often a wilful one. She 
was a good-humoured woman, who had lived much 
in the world, who was never dull but when alone, 
and whose society was greatly sought. Mrs. Poole 
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B HERBERT LACT. 

knew every body, and every body knew Mrs. 
Poole. She became a widow at an early age, bad 
no children, and few concerns of her own to at- 
tend tx>, and therefore very naturally took a con- 
siderable interest in those of other people. 

" Pray, Lady Apfrfeby,*' said the abov^-men* 
tioned lady, ^Wid^ not you say that Mr. Lacy was 
coming here to-day?" . 

" I dare say I -did,'* replied Lady Appleby, a 
tedious, speechifying woman; ** for we do expect 
him; and I hope," she added, with a gracious bend, 
as if she were addressing the absent person, ^^ to 
have' the pleasure of detaining him some time." 

*' Does iie come alone?" 

^^ I trust not; for I expect to see him accompa- 
nied by his amusing brother-in-law, Mr. Hart- 
ley." 

*^Do tell me something about the Lacys,^' said 
Mrs. Poole, turning to Lady Malvern; *^I have 
not seen them this age. Of course you know them 
very well; they are such near neighbeurs of y«wr 
father. " 

"Lord Rodborough is not such a very neat 
neighbour," replied Lady Malvern^ rather drily. 

" Lord! my dear, I did not mean your father- 
in-law; I was thinking of your own father's place 
at Dodswell, which cannot, I should suppose, be 
more than six miles from Lacy Park; and that is 
what I call a pleasant, easy visiting distance. Do 
you see much of them?" 

<* We never saw any ^f them before I married 
— r suppose it is much the same now — is it not 
Agnes?" 

** Precisely," said Miss Morton. 

** But how odd that is!^' pursued Mrs. Poole; 
" and do you never meet them any where?" 

** No, never." 
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** Aittd what is the reason?" ' 

" I don't know," replied Miss. Morton. . " But 
I believe the fault lies chiefly in themselves. My 
father says that Sir William JLacy thin]i:s none of 
his neighbours worth viisiiting. I have heard soms 
pe<^le attribute^it less to pride than to indolence: 
I have no right to give any opinion myself." 

"Oh, as to pride," said Lady Malvern, "I 
don't know whatishouid make them^ proud, unless 
it is sdways staying at hotfie, and seeing nobody 
better than themselves. I am sure nobody par|rs 
theni much attention; and they are never seen in 
the world, and don't come to town, and Lord Rod-' 
borough.does not visit him; and as fof Aer, I< r^ 
member Lady Rodborough saying to me, one day 
last winter, < Louisa,' ' who was Lady Lacy?' and 
I remember I could, not tell her: and, by the byj 
who are they, Mrs. Poole?" 

" She was a Bdlihgham of the Upperville family,; 
and as for the La(^5, they, you know, areas old 
as the flood, and very well connected too; Sir 
William Lacy's mother was Lady Maiy Loftus, » 
aunt of the mad Locd Loftus, whose wife ran away 
with Sir Clement Packworth,. the brother of the 
man who shot Lord Cheadle, husband of the naugh- 
ty Lady Cheadle, whose brother wdS that Colonel 
Blake, who won so much from poor George Tem- 
pleton, who had just entered his regiment, and 
w^hose sister made that unhappy low connexion 
wh!ch we were lamentiong the other day. Sir 
William Lacy, when I knew him first, was a very 
promising young main; but I hear of late that he 
has grown quite a mope; I hope the son will not 
take after him." 

*' I hope not,** said Lady Malvern, in a tone 
that Contradicted the assertion; ^^ but I mitst say 
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10 HSKBSBT I.ACT. 

list, for I alwayi^ like to know a good many; and 
several lately had married off, and he wad just the 
person I wanted; so I said, < Lady Ashborne, do 
send hiifi to me, and tell him I used to know his 
father, and I must have him go next week to my 
friend Mrs. Chatterley'd little party!' Somehow 
or other he never came. However, about a week 
afterwards, one night, I forget where Lady Ash- 
borne brought him up to me^ I asked him to a 
party, and saw him afterwards several times both 
at my own house and elsewhere." 

" And what was his style of convefsation?'* 

"Merely the style of all the world — ^he was 
lively, and pleasant and full of chit-chat, and knew 
what was going on, and told one all the accidents, 
and gambling, and elopements, and marriages that 
were to be, or were not to be." . 

" Scandal, in short," interrupted Lady Malvern. 

'* Why, to be sure, some people might call it 
scandal — ^though, I don't remember that he ever 
spoke particularly ill of any one." 

"Oh, but he must;" pursued Lady Malvern— 
^< you are only too good-natured, Mrs. Poole, and 
won't remember any thing unpleasant." 

"Well-— I don't know — ^I hope I am— ^1 1 can 
say, is, that 1 fodnd him agreeable. " 

"Indeed," said Lady Appleby, *'he is very 
agreeable, and as for scandal I can satisfy you on 
that point: he never toFd me an anecdote in his 
life, and always expressed himself upon every oc- 
casion in the most obliging manner possible." 

Now really, my dear Lady Appleby," said Lady 
Malvern, with a provoking smile, " you are a very 
cruel person: that was the unkindest cut of all. 
^ Expresses himself on every occasion in the most 
obliging manner possible!' Quite intolerable, I as- 
sure you. There is nothing more disagreeable 
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than to meet with people who never contradict 
you: it is the worst compliment they could pay: 
it seems as if they abstained from opposing one 
out of pure compassion for the weakness of one's 
understanding. I cannot describe what I have suf- 
fered from those good creatures that are. always of 
one's own opinion." 

" I don't think," observed Mrs. Poole, <« that 
you will find young Lacy that sort of person. I 
should £»y, he Was rather, satirically inclined. 
Some declare, he wrote those fines about three of 
the Almack's Patronesses^ whosie titles begin with 
the same letter. ^ Three ladies in three distant 
counties born' — I won't go on — ^for it is too severe; 
but I hardly believe it is his, for I know he posi*^ 
tiyely denies it. He is decidedly guilty ot the 
prologue to the Private Theatricals at Norton; and 
you may see. some other things of his when you 
next meet Lady Barbara Tempest." 

" Thank you, Mrs. Poole," flaid Lady Malvern; 
<' I am sadly in want of a bribe to make me wish, 
to meet Lady Barbara; but I am afraid Mr Lacy's 
lines are hardly sufficient. Heaven defend me 
from going again tO that dreadfully clever woman's 
town parties! The room smelt of new publications, 
and on^ meet» dingy foreign savana^ and people 
that try to lobk^ as if they were prodigious think* 
ers, and talk, by way of light conversation, about 
' a superior ariiole in the last Review/ And s6 this 
Mr. Lacy is an ally of Lady Barbara? Very well 
— ^that is quite enough.— If he is literary, I give 
him up — I do abhor a wise young man. " 

^ Oh,, I assure you/' exclaimed Miss Tyrwhitt> 
^< he is not a wise j^Hing man, indteed." 

**Then priy," said Agnes^ *<• prove him a forf- 
ish one as quickly as you eali| and' put the pocff 
creature out of his misery." 
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* 

^^ No, but be is not foolish either. I oidy meian, 
he does not talk gravely, and learnedly^ and use 
long words, and that sort of thing; but talks—just 
all about any thing in the world." 

^^'Nonsense,. in short' 

*^ Well — yesr-^perhaps it is." 

*< That is conclusive," said Lady Malvern. 

" I can tell you more," ^sumed Mrs. Poole, 
<^ which, some may think to his advantage. He is 
said to be only too agreeable, and likes to turn 
young ladies' heads, aiui then turns away his own, 
and will have no more to say to them. He is not 
to be fixed-— in fact, a dangler-^that is what I have 
heard of him." 

" Dear! that is odd," said Lady Appleby. " It 
was only the other day I was told that he was en- 
gaged to be married -to Miss Hartley, his brother- 
in-law's sister — ^was not it so, Augusta? You must 
have heard as well as I." ' 

Miss Tytwhitt did not seem te have a very 
clear recofl^tion, but said, she believed she did 
hear something about his being either engaged or 
going to he. 

" To be what?" said Mrs Poole. 

<^ Engaged!" 

"Oh, going to.be engaged — ^A very critical 
situation! I believe, Miss Morton," you are the 
only person present that has ixot seen this gentle- 
man; what do you think.of him from our descrip- 
tion?" 

"Indeed," said Miss. Morton, "I am exces- 
sively puzzled-7— let me consider — ^what have you 
made him out torbe? Retired, speiaUe, rude, civil, 
complaisant, satirical, wise, nonsensical^ . engaged, 
and a dangler. One may perhaps be curious to 
s^e a person who reconciles these contradictions, 
but, I think, one probably should not like him. 
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The subject was then dropped, after each had 
coneurred in the reflection^ that in in a very short 
time they should be presented with an ample op- 
portunity of forming or re-modelling their various 
opinions of the person in question. 
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CHAPTER II. 



There are but three ways for a man to revenge himself of 
the censure of the world; to despise it» to return the like, or 
to endeavour to live so as to avoid it. The first of these is 
usually pretended : the last is almost impossible ; the univer- 
sal practice is for the second, 

Svrxrr. 

At Lacy Park, a fine old place, rftuated in one 
of the midland counties of England, about thirty 
miles from the residence of Lord Appleby, lived 
Sir William Lacy, a baronet of the honourable 
creation of 1611, of ancient family, and ample 
fortune. At the period at which our tale com- 
mences, he was " somewhat inclining to three- 
score,'' and in addition to the above mentioned 
external advantages, was blessed with good health, 
a wife who seldom thwarted him, a promising son 
of about four and twenty^ and a daughter one year 
older, who was happily married to the only son of 
a late friencf and neighbour. He also jenjoyed the 
most perfect independence, was not burthened 
either with parliamentary duties, or the thankless 
office of a justice of the peace, had few calls upon 
his attention from the affairs of others, and had a 
steward, in whom he placed such reliance, as to 
feel himself bound to bestow very little upon his 
own. If leisure, therefore, be mainly conducive 
to a life of happiness, Sir William Lacy may be 
fairly presumed to have attained it: for no one pro- 
bably had his time more thoroughly at his own dis- 
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posal^ or pursued with greater regularity his even 
tenor of self-indulgence. He was a man of good 
abilities, but great indolence, an indolence which, 
though comparatively little apparent during, the 
volatile period qf youth, or even in the vigour of 
mature manhood, had acquired a visible influence 
during his later years. His very virtues savoured 
of it: they were all passive. He was good-hu- 
moured, purely because it was too much trouble 
to be vexed; and though he had but little active 
generosity, and never volunteered a gift, he sel- 
dom resisted even an unreasonable request. He 
had a considerable fund of native humour, and 
though he never exerted himself to shine in con- 
versation, his remarks were generally pointed and 
amuising. He had. drawn copious stores from books, 
and was at the same time a shrewd observer of 
passing events, and the conduct and character of 
others. He had never been a man of pleasure, 
nor had he any. thing in commou with that cla^s, 
except a thorough hatred pf business. His habits 
were literary; that is tdsay, he was one of those 
who 3tmuae themselves in sl^imming the ever vary- 
ing surface of literature, in glancing over new 
publications, and culling entertaining trifles from 
the pages of reviews and magazines. 

> The productions of his pen were short and va- 
rious. Divers of his poetical jeiuc (P esprit were 
dispersed in albums. He had writ^n one article 
in a magazine .now defunct, and had addressed a 
letter to Sylvanus Urban, describing a live toad 
that was found in a stone quarry on his estate. He 
had begun many political pamplilets; but always, 
either the time went by, or he changed his opin- 
ion, or ^ew tired of the subject before he had fin- 
ished it. These pursuits amused, and in some de- 
gree occupied him^ and) at any i^te, they cheated 
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him into a belief that if his body was supine, his 
mindy at least, was active. 

When young, Sir William mixed much with 
the world, and seemed fond of sooiety; but since 
his marriage, finding, probably, that the hosjpita* 
lities of life entailed upon him greater exertion 
than during the unshackled period of his celibacy, 
or that time had deprived society of its zest, he 
became a stout supporter of seclusion, discontinued 
from time to time the expected calls and invitations 
which civility demanded towards his neighbours, 
till friend after friend dropped off, and he found 
himself at the expiration of twenty years, in the 
centre of a large and hospitable neighbourhood, al- 
most in a state of solitude. 

Meanwhile, there was one passion which, though 
generally of too turbulent a nature to be the com- 
panion of indolence, had attained a rapid growth, 
and been fostered by this very seclusion. This 
passion was pride. Mixing little with his equals 
and superiors, and cbmmuning chiefly with his 
own mind, or with his inferiors in age, talent, or 
station, what wonder if he became inflated with a 
high sense of his own importance? Mortifications 
also reached him. He could not but be sensible 
that the world which he had long neglected, had 
in . return neglected him. He endeavoured to 
feel the proud contempt of injured merit, to think 
how much happier he was in himself, than the vain 
pleasures of society could make him, and to "dash 
the world aside, and bid it pass. " 

But these efforts were generally fruitless. Of- 
ten of late, would he sigh for civilities, which he 
had once denounced as troublesome, and long to 
resume thjit station, which, when once lost, was 
not easily regained. Besides, he felt that the first 
step must now be made by him, and this step he 
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scorned te take; and pride rivetted those chains 
which indolence had first imposed; Thus, though 
naturally a good-natured, easy, cheerful man, he 
became testy and irascible, tenderly suspicious of 
neglect and insult, and ready to trace in the most 
innocent coadkict of his neighbours a disposition to 
aflront him. 

Lady Lacy was a well disposed woman, of weak 
judgment and strong prejuaices. Her chief de- 
fect, was a love of petty mystery, through which 
0he frequently magn^'ed trifles, and sometimes 
produced misunderstandings^ which she had not 
the ability to repair. She was an opcessiye wcm- 
clerer at nothings, and though with scarce sufficient 
discernment to protect her from the most obvious 
snare, though herself shrewd and politic, and could 
generally discover deep and hidden motives for 
the simplest actions. Bating a ^ittle prying love 
of scandal, she took a charitable pleasure m the 
welfiare of her neighbours, and was unimpeachable 
in her exercise of the important duties of wife and 
mother. 

Sir William and Lady Lacy had only one son 
and one daughter, of whom the latter was married, 
much to the satisfaction of her parents, to Mr. 
Hartley, a young man of good fortune in that 
neighbourhood. Mrs. Hisrtley was in most re- 
^)ect the converse of her mother, quick and intelli- 
gent, somewhat decisive in her tone, and masculine 
in her modes of linking. She was handsome, ele- 
gant, and well-bred, and nothing was requisite but 
a slight diminution of coldness and bluntness, to 
make her at all times verjr agreeable* 

Herbert Lacy differed from his parents in many 

-respects, as widely as his sii^r did. To all the 

intelligence and literary ta^« of Sir William Lacy, 

he added the mental vigour and physical activity 

• 2* 
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which his father wanted* He was rapid, perhaps 
hasty, in his judgments; but he had a mind which 
eagerly sought conviction, and never cherished 
with puny partiality, a preconceived opinion, or 
feared to retract an erroneous assertion. He was ge- 
nerous, open, unsuspicious, lively, and enterprising, 
somewhat fickle in his pursuits, but ardent in the 
furtherance of them. He was {>erhaps rather too 
much dazzled with the specious lustre of versatile 
accomplishments, and ambitious of the reputation 
of knowing a little of every thing; a reputation 
which most of his acquaintance were ready to grant 
him. His nmnners were agreeable, and his conr 
versation varied and amusing. 

His father's seclusion had not influenced Her- 
bert's habits; and, considering his youth, he had 
been a good deal seen in the world, and had a tole- 
rably extensive acquaintance with the best society, 
had nicely honourable feelings, some pride of 
bir£hy a good deal of fastidiousness, and a disposi- 
tion to hauteur^ towards those whom he disliked. 
His habits were naturally sociable, and he had just 
that proper proportion of vanity, which creates in 
some degree the " besoin de succesy'^ and prompts 
its possessor to put in requisition his powers of pleas- 
ing. He saw with pain, the indolent seclusion to 
which his father had doomed himself, and lamented 
it the more when he perceived its ulihappy effect- 
upon his mind, in producing a feeling of morbid 
pride, to which he would otherwise have been a 
stranger. At first, he was disposed to thinjt, that 
there was little cause for this irritable dread of 
neglect, and doubted not that his father still main- 
tained his proper station in the estimation of his 
neighbours. But a county meeting, to which Sir 
William, with some difficulty, consented to accom- 
pany his son; tended to alter this opinion. Her- 
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bert Lacy then perceived to his sorrow, that, 
though some outward civility was displayed to- 
wards his father, there were few indications of 
friendship or respect. He was viewed! by his 
neighbours, as one who has awakened from a long 
trance, and could neither know nor care much, 
concerning any subject in which they felt most 
interested. 

Many did, not know him, and few that did were 
cordial in their manner: They made punctilious 
inquiries after Lady Lacy; and then the speakers 
would turn away, as if they had discharged their 
duty, and enter into cheerful converse with those 
with whom they had broken bread, and mixed in 
active scenes and useful labours that afforded sub- 
jects of mutual . interest. Herbert saw that these 
demonstrations of indifference, were not lost upon 
his father, and that, in spite of his assumed cheer- 
fulness, they mortified him deeply. He sincerely 
hopftd that wounded pride would urge him to re- 
gain that consideration to which but for his own 
hosetting sin, he was so justly entitled: but alas! 
it operated to his disadvantage, as such a passion 
always does; and with grief, did Herbert hear him 
denounce his neighbours, as a tiresome set of 
senseless boors: ridicule with no inconsiderable 
humour the objects and conduct of the meeting, 
and profess his resolution, never again to subject 
himself to the useless penance of herding with 
such a band of uncongenial spirits. 

Encountered, as Sir William Lacy was, on al- 
most every side, with th^ just retaliation of neg- 
lect, it is creditable to state, that there was but one 
family whom he regarded with any feeling of en- 
nii%f« The head of this obnbxious house was Mr. 
Morton, a gentleman as little resembling him in 
his modes of life as in dignity of descent. Mr. 
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Morton'6 fath^, a man of mean extraotion, had 
aceumulated a considerable fortune in the iron 
trade, and haTing appropriated a large part of it to 
the purchase of the Dodswell estate, property sit- 
uated not far from Laey Parlt, had early endea* 
voured to sink the manufacturer in the country 
gentleman; and being ambitious of securing to his 
son those advantages in which he himself was de- 
ficient; spared no expense in his education, pushed 
him onward ' into the polite world, and uiged him 
to cultivate the society of perscms of rank, and if 
possible to ennoble his escutcheon by a dignified 
alliance. All this his son, the present Mr. Mor- 
ton, succeeded in performing; for he soon got into 
possession of a large and fashionable acquaintance, 
and eventually married Lady Louisa Eustace, 
daughter q( the Duke of Swansea. 

Mr. Morton was a man of gentlemanly man- 
ners and prepossessing appearance. To education 
and society he owed much; but Nature, which does 
not always disdain to bestow the most aristocratic 
distinctions of face and figure, on those whose 
claims cannot be ratified by the Herald's College, 
had been highly lib^-al to Mr. Morton; and he 
certainly bore, in a remarkable degree, that sub* 
tie, indefinable grace, which bespeaks at once the 

Jrentleman. To this he chiefly owed his success, 
or though a man of pleasure, he was not strictly 
one of gaiety, and though from a knowledge of the 
world, and a consequent fund of anecdote, he was 
tolerably pleasing, he never contributed much to 
the entertainment of any one, or could justly re- 
ceive other than the undistinguishing praise of 
good-breeding.. His talents were, perhaps, rather 
abore than below .mediocrity; but he had never 
been urgently called upon to exert them, and they 
were, tl^refore, less efficient than they might have 
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been. Of pride, he had no small portion; and it 
was, perhaps, rendered more vigilant by the reflec- 
tion that he was maintaining a station in society, 
to which neither his birth, his fortune, nor his ta- 
lents, viewed singly, might seem to entitle him. 

Such a person vvould naturally be irritated by 
the cool and careless treatment which he experi- 
enced from ' Sir William Lacy, a man superior in 
rank and descent, and whose inhpspitality it was 
therefore obvious to attribute to pride. At the 
same time, the baronfet felt more jealous than he 
was disposed to admit, of the popularity and in- 
fluence which this low-born person had obtained 
in the neighbourhood. 

A number of trifling causes also cojitributed, on 
either side, to swell the amotint of their respective 
grievai^ces. In the first place^ Mr. Morton had 
been an unsuccessful suitor of Lady Lacy's; and> 
shortly after his marriagej thought proper to betray 
his resentment, by repulsive treatment of that lady* 
Moreover, on an argument which once took place 
between the gentlemen. Sir William unfortunately 
let fall a compliment to Mr. Morton upon his skill 
in irony. The baronet was notoriously addicted 
to punning, and was thought to have uttered the 
remark with a sly significance of manner; but, 
though appearances were against him, the ofience 
was really unintentional. Mr. Morton, however, 
thought otherwise; and this equivocal allusion to 
his father^s trade galled his pride severely; the 
more perhaps, because it was too questionable an 
affront to be openly noticed. Soon afterwards. Sir 
William Lacy, who, as lord of a neighbouring ma- 
nor, had the right of fishing in a river which flowed 
for aome distance through the property of Mr. 
Morton, wishing to exercise his right, sent his 
keeper with a request to the latter to be allowed to 
ent^r upon his lands. Mr. Morton, forgetting for a 
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while hifl usual guarded courtesy^ replied that Sir 
William Lacy's people had full liberty to fish the 
river; but that, in justice to his tenants, wlkose 
crops were now in a state of forwardness, he must 
positively forbid them from setting their, foot oa 
either bank. 

These were some of the petty circumstanoes which 
sowed disunion in the breasts of two men whose 
pleasing manners and ^ntlemanly habits ought to 
have produced a mutual friendship. It would have 
been fortunate, perhaps, had there been any one 
great ground of offence in place of the trivial causes 
which now existed. There would then have been 
something to forgive and forget; hands would have 
been shaken, and they would . have been better 
friends in consequence. But now there was no- 
thing to warrant enmity, and a great deal which 
seemed to justify dislike, aind upon which they 
could never come to an explanation, because they 
would each have been ashamed of allowing that 
any one circumstance had ever dwelt in their re- 
collection. Therefore^ after debarring themselves 
of all proper means of fiiirly estimating each other's 
character, they sat down in satisfied dislike, each 
investing the other with disagreeable attributes of 
their own choosing. Sir William Lacy regarded 
Mr* Morton as an ill-bred, assuming, low-minded 
person; while that gentleman viewed the baronet 
as proud, cynical, illiberal, and selfish. 

Lady Louisa Morton was a weak, dawdling wo- 
man, who, having naturally rather delicate health, 
indulged in playing the invalid till she became at 
last almost as incapable of exertion as she would 
fain have been believed. She was not unamiable, 
but had many of the petty faults to whicU a weak 
mind, under the influence of indolence and ill 
healthy is naturally ex|M>sed. She had five child* 
ren livings two sons and three daughters. 
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The eldest daHghter, Lady Malvern, was now 
about four-and-twenty; a pretty woman, not posi- 
tively unamiable, but rather spoilt, with no little 
Vanity and pretension, and an uneasy aspiration 
after fashionable distinction. She was fond of her 
husband and her sister Agnes, to whom "she was 
ah active chaperon, and whom she was proud of 
producing, though not so proud as she was of be- 
ing the daughter*in-law of Lady Rodborough, 
whom she thought the first of human beings, and 
who treated Y^ with great contempt Agnes was 
about four yea^ younger, and Jiad herself a' young- 
er sister, Mariannej then about fifteen. The two 
sons were of the intermediate ages, of twenty- 
^hree and eighteen. The eldest was attachS to 
an embassy. The youngest, who was destined 
for the church, was just entered at Oxford. 

Agnes, the second daughter, had lived very lit- 
tle with her parents. At an early age she had 
been adopted bj Mrs. Denham, sister of Mr. Mor* 
ton, who had married a man of good fortuiie, and 
who, having no children, entreated Lady Louisa 
and her brother to give up to her their second 
daughter. The prospects held out by this propo- 
sal were such as inclined them to accede to it; and 
the little Agnes was consequently resigned to the 
tuition of her aunt, who, being a woman of good 
principles and strong sense, gave to her niece an 
education in every respect excellent, and infinitely 
better than she could have received under the fee^ 
ble administration of Lady Louisa. 

Mrs. Denham became a widow soon after this 
precious charge devolved upon her: she, however, 
long survived her husband, and had now been dead 
^ about two years, Agnes being at the period of that 
event little more than seventeen. She left ha.nd- 
some legacies to the brothers and sisters of her 
adopted charge, and to several of her own friends 
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and relations; but the bulk of her fortune amount- 
ing to eighty thousand pounds, was settled upon 
Agnes and her issue, and, in failure of issue, was 
to "be divided at her death between her brothers 
and sisters, and their children, Other conditions 
were annexed to the bequest. The money was 
vested in two trustees, who were also appointed 
her guardians, and four hundred a year was to be 
paid to her out of it, till she arrived at the age of 
twenty-four, at which time she was to be entitled 
to the annual interest of the whole. 

She was also to become entitled t^^the whole in- 
come of her fortune upon her m^riage previous 
to that age, provided tliat such marriage was con- 
tracted with the consent of her guardians and trus- 
tees. But if she married without their consent 
before she arrived at the age of twenty-four, she 
was to forfeit all but the sum of ten thousand 
pounds, and the remainder was to go to her bro- 
thers and sisters, and their children, as before men- 
tioned. The trustees were Mr. Sackville, a rela- 
tion of the late Mr. Denham, a man of considera- 
ble talent, and an intimate friend of the family, 
and Mr. Hawksworth, an elderly gentleman of 

treat rfespectability. To each of these were left 
equests; and to Mr. Sackville in particular, the 
house and surrounding estates. 
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CHAPTER III. 



We must now return to Huntley Park, where 
■we ehall find the hour of dinner fast approaching, 
and the party re-appearing after their dispersion 
for the business of the toilette. Agnes Morton 
could not help looking, with some curiosity, round 
the rooms in search of the dsject of their previous^ 
conversation, hut saw, hitherto, none but well 
known faces. At length the door of an adjoining 
room was opened, and she saw enter a young man, 
rather short and fat, with a'faee of irresistible good 
humour, and a manner which, with all its oddity, 
seemed admirably suited to the person it belonged 
to. If this was Lacy, she thought the judgment 
rather too favourable which had commended his 
good looks; but scarcely had she Bcttled this point 
than, " Hartley, how are you?" burst at once from 
several quarters. 

" You have been hiding of late," said Mr. Tyr- 
whitt " In what part of the world were you to 
be seen?" 

"Seen! I hardly know," said the character; "I 
saw myself in the glass every morning — but you 
would hardly have found any thing like me there." 
Then, moving on towards Lady Appleby, he ut> 
tered a good deal of laughable nonsense in the form 
of messages, which he pretended that Mrs. Hartley 
had chained him to deliver. 

Vot. I. 8 
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" I am glad/' said her ladyship, * that you have 
brought Mn Lacy with you. I hope you have 
brought him safe and well.'* 

** I hope so, Pm sure,'' said he gravely. ^^I 
took all possible care of him; I had him labelled 
with * glass,' and, *to be kept dry,' and 'this side 
uppermost,' which is all one can do for any parcel. 
I consigned him, with the rest of the luggage, 
to the care of my people, and t conclude— Oh, 
here he is." 

Agnes was within hearing, ancL turning as he 
spoke, saw a young man advance towards them, 
jvhose appearance agreeably exceeded her expecta- 
tions. She also perceived that his exterior was 
not new to her, ^nd that, i^thout knowing his 
name, she had often met him in London crowds. 
She could not tell whether he was tall or. short, 
but she could easily decide the question whether he 
was plain or handsome- His features were good, 
even when at rest; but when lighted up with ani- 
mation, few could refuse to admire them; and to 
these he added the graces of a manner which it is 
difficult to define, otherwise than in saying that, 
to an experienced eye, under any disguise of mean 
attire, or low association, it would have betrayed 
at once the gentleman. 

"Mr. Lacy," said Lady Appleby, who had 
been manufacturing a speech from the moment she 
saw him enter the room, " I have had great plea- 
sure in receiving from your brother in-law such 
excellent accounts of our good friends Sir William 
and Lady Lacy, who I hear are now enjoying per- 
fect health at their charming place at Lacy Park. 
I assure you this intelligence is a great compensa- 
tion for our loss of the expected pleasure of seeing 
them here; a pleasure on which we had long count- 
ed, for it has always been a high satisfaction to 
La^ Appleby and mysdf to receive under this 
roof any member of your family." 
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Lacy boiyed, and amiled. 
^*Even you-^o you understand?^' said Hart- 
ley, half aloud. 

Lacy gave a quick glance to check him; and con- 
ti:olling a strong disposition to quizzery, which 
lurked in the twinkling corners of his eyes, took a 
seat by Lady Appleby, and accommodated himself, 
with much politeness of attention, to the involu- 
tions of that lady's oratory until he was relieved 
by the announcement of dinner. 

At table Lacy found himself seated next to Lady 
Malvern, a lady whom he disliked, and whom he 
had previously acknowledged merely with a cold 
bow^ There was little disposition on either side to 
say more than politeness absolutely required; and 
Lacy, during the first part of the repast, fell con- 
siderably in that lady's estimation, by seeming to 
prefer to her own superior conversation the child- 
ish babble of the second Miss Tyrwhitt. The dis- 
like of the Mortons, which he had always been en- 
couraged to entertain, had caused him to see the 
foibles o£ Lady Malvern perhaps in rather too 
«trong a lighf; particularly that affectation of finery, 
to whidh he thought «he had so little pretension. 
She had also, on more than one occasion, accosted 
him with an air of lofty coldn^s, awkwardly co- 
pied ironi Lady Bodborough, which though Lacy 
internally ridiculed, he could not entirely brook. 
Now that he saw her more closely, he was more 
dispoeed to be amused with her charaijter than an- 
gry at her treatment of him. He therefore turned 
at length' to talk to her, and by a happy selection of 
subjects, and permitting her to enlarge upon the 
.perfections of the Rodborough faniily, and many 
dear friends of high eonsideration, he soon gained a 
much, better place in her good graces than she was 
ever likely to obtain in his. 

Agnes, who sat at some distance, saw with sur- 
prise the gradual effect which Lacy's conversation 
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seemed to have in softening the aversion of her sis* 
ter; and^ knowing that she was by no means a skil- 
ful dissembler, and could not exhibit much more 
graciousness than she really felt, she was early in- 
duced to rate highly those powers of pleasing which 
could so soon disarm such strong dislike. While 
thinking thus, she began to question whether she 
herself should be won over with equal ease to the 
side of the enemy, as she then called him. She 
trusted, not. With all proper modesty and humi- 
lity, she could not but be sensible that her own ca- 
pacity was superior to her sister's, and that she was 
less liable to be blinded by a few specious, well ap- 
plied civilities. Indignant, by anticipation, at the 
rospect of any attempt to invade ner judgment 
y a system of cajolery, she was at that moment 
predisposed to. do infinitely less than justice to any 
agreeable qualities that she might afterwards disco- 
ver in Mr, Lacy. Perhaps, at the same time, she 
was somewhat apprehensive of her own weakness, 
or she would not have thus meditated a defence 
before there was any prospect of being assailed. 

Lacy, on his part, had not been unobservant, and 
Agnes quickly caught his eye. Well might his at- 
tention rest on her, for in her he saw one possess- 
ed of no slight personal advantages. She was just 
of such a height as to escape the character of a tall 
person, and had a graceful carriage, and an elegant 
figure. Though not decidedly a. brunette, she par- 
took of that complexion much more than of the 
blonde. Her hair was black, her eyes deep blue, 
her neck and forehead beautifully white; in short, 
without flattery or exaggeration, she might be pro- 
nounced extremely handsome. What wonder, then, 
if Lacy's looks- were turned with admiration to- 
wards an object so attractive; or that he watched 
with interest those sparkling eyes, that beamed 
with such vivacity and intelligence; or that beau- 
tiful mouth, that seemed formed to utter only agreo- 
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able things. He soon became curious to know her 
name^ which he had not hitherto ascertained* 

Introductions are now in such disusci and all the 
members of a party are left so frequently to become 
acqu^nted as they can^ that this circumstance, eon^ 
fiideriog that, including the t^n minutes before din- 
ner, he had not yet passed half an hour in the com- 
pany of Agnes, will not appear surprising. He 
therefore asked Lady Malvern, in a low tone, 
whether the young lady on the other side of the ta- 
ble was any relation of the Tyrwhitts. The com- 
munication which followed gave any thing rather 
than satisfaction f and Lacy internadly sighed to 
think that one who seemed so elegant should be a 
member of the low-born house of Morton. Lady 
Malvern, one of whose best points was a great ad- 
miration and a£fection for her sister, increased the 
force,. of his unfavourable impressions by various 
remarks, the chief and very visible object of which 
was to exhibit Agnes to the best advantage. Lacy 
remarked, that^ though hitherto ignorant of Miss 
Morton's name, he remembered to have seen her 
At parties in town. 

*^ Yes,*^ said Lady Malvern, carelessly, " I sup- 
pose you may have met her, though she did not 
!ro about much. She Was seen only at a few places; 
or, in fact, I always strohgiy objected to her 
throwing herself aw^y upon small balls and second 
rate routs; and there are so many of that descrip^ 
tion, one is compelled to draw a strict line."' 

^*It is very advisable,'' said Lacy: "I wish 
others would be as strict It is the only way to 
check pretension." 

*^ Ah — ^true, true," add^d Lady Malvern, little 
suspecting the double bearing of his remark; ^< and 
I must say, that in spite pf ail the common, vulgar 
outcry about finery an4exclusiveness, I cannot see 
any thing of it myself. I should j^ay there was n/oit 
enough. It really is quite melancholy to see the 

3* 
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creatures that come to Almack^s. How they get 
thera nobody knows. Begging Lady Cheltenham'^ 
pardon, I suspect it is partly her fault, and I could 
not help telling her so ooce. ^ Now, Lady Chel- 
tenham,^ I said, ' you are really too good-natured 
— you won't refuse any body— as for myself, I am 
quite afraid of even hinting- any thing I wli^; in- 
deed,' I said, ' you positively must not give Agnes 
another subscription/ But she only laughed, and 
told me she could not afford to lose her, for there 
was a terrible dearth of beauty. *' 

Lady Malvern then went on to describe that 
lady very accurately, for Lacy's better informa- 
tion, little suspecting that he was both an acquaint- 
ance and a relation. A knowledge of the latter 
fact he well knew would have raised him greatly 
in her opinion, but of that opinion he felt at this 
'moment so regardless, that he did not condescend 
to tell her. The disgust which he conceived for 
the silly assumption of Lady Malvern, was now 
allowed to operate very unjustly to the prejudice 
of her sister; and Lacy was too early prepared to 
find in her the same weak fluttering vanity— the 
same restless ambition to gloss over with borrowed 
finery the real insignificance of her extraction. He 
saw great indications of elegance in the appearance 
of Agnes, and he was somewhat uncharitably dis- 
posed to think that this refinement was but tinsel, 
which would not bear the test of examination, and 
thinly covered real vulgarity. 

Nursed in lofty aristocratic feelings^ and care- 
fully encouraged by his father in opinions so flat- 
tering to himself, Herbert was inclined to place 
the prerogative of birtii rather higher than is usual 
with those who had trodden, like himself, the le- 
velling maze of fashionable society. He had been 
taught invariably to connect vulgarity with low 
extraction; and he could hot divest himself suffi- 
ciently of that impression, or give due weight to 
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the effect and influence of wealth and edueationy 
whieh are alike open to all in this free and en- 
lightened country. The usages of society might 
have taught him, that if any credentials were now 
necessary to obtain admission to a London draw- 
ing-room, the rent-roll would generally be*demand« 
ed in preference to the pedigree. But this was a 
fact to which he had either shut his eyes, or view- 
ed it* as a strange and improper anomaly; and as 
the error flattered his self-love, he had hitherto 
continued in it. He was in the present instance 
rather proud of the sturdiness of his principles, in 
not being dazzled by the outward charms of the 
grand-daughter of an Ironmonger ; and never sus- 
pected his own illiberality in condemning her unr 
heard because her family had lately risen by hon- 
est industry, and an elder sister, for whose man- 
ners she could not be accountable, .was a silly, 
vain, affected woman. Throughout the remainder 
of the evening, therefore, he studiously preserved 
this resolute indifference, and never attempted to 
discover whether the mental graces of Agnes Mor- 
ton bore any proportion to her personal ones. In 
fact, several hours had elapsed without their hav- 
ing exchanged a syllable: but there were many 
other persons to talk to, and the circumstance was 
probably unknown to all but themselves. 

Music was in due time proposed, and Agnes, 
who was an accomplished musician, sung and played 
a good deal, and in a style with which Lacy, who 
had an accurate musical taste, ought' to have been 
much pleased. But Lacy \yas otherwise disposed. 
He never even approached her during any of her 
performances, or ejaculated a single praise, or asked 
the name of the last song. However, as gentlemen 
are not compelled by the rules of modem society 
either to listen or admire, he could seem perfectly 
inattentive without any breach of good-breeding. 
He was in his most fastidious mood, perversely 
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bent Upon discovering a. tinge of vulgarity in all 
that Miss Morton said or did. He questioned with 
himself, whether she did not even sing and play 
rather too professionally well, and saw in her 
prompt, unsdOfected readiness to gratify her friends, 
only an indelicate fondness for display. It cannot 
be supposed that, in the mean time, Lacy had gidn- 
ed much eround in the good opinion of Agnes. 
Her sister had certainly seemed to relax from her 
repulsiveness during dinner; but she had hitherto 
uttered nothing in his favour: for though Lady 
Malvern was now really disposed to like him, she 
had too great a love of consistency to praise one 
whom she had so lately thought proper to cen- 
cure. 

Agnes, therefore, saw In Lacy nothing more 
than a gentlemanly young man, who would not 
condescend to notice her, and had certainly shown 
no taste for music. Of his conversation, as he was 
seldom near her, she had few opportunities of judg- 
ing. The chief specimens which she heard were 
a discussion with Mrs. Poole about the intermar- 
riages and relationships of a set of people she did 
not know, and a little small talk with Miss Tyr- 
whitts, which was carefully adapted to the calibre 
of that young lady's sinall understanding. Be- 
tween herself and him nothing passed which de- 
served the name of conversation. Once it happen- 
ed that she was asking the n^me of somebody's 
place, which those whom she spoke to could not 
tell her. LaCy supplied the information: she 
thttiked him; and then each turned to talk to Some 
one else; and this was all that was said by each 
to the ottier in the whole course of that evening. 
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CHAPTER IV. 



What if he has made a ridiculous gimcrack of his house 
and gardens : you know his heart is set upon it : and could not 
you commend his taste? 

Three Weeks afier Marriage, 

A mischievous error in educajtion is, that children are plagued 
^'ith a great deal of useless knowledge, while the most im- 
portant objects are overlooked. 

SruBzaxm. 

It is difficult to say how long Lacy would have 
preserved this distant d^aeaoor had he not been 
drawn into a closer communication with Agnes 
Morton, by an arrangement which was made on 
the following morning. Lady Appleby and Mrs. 
Poole had agreed to call upon their common friends 
the Bingleys, and Agnes had engaged to accompa- 
ny them* A gentleman was wanted to complete 
the party, and as her ladyship and Mrs. Poole both 
fixed upon Lacy as the most desirable companiony 
he was pressed to fill the fourth seat in their ba- 
rouche. 

The party set out; Lady Appleby all civility; — 
Mrs. Poole all good humour — ^Agnes in cheerful 
spirits, and Lacy perfectly well disposed de /aire 
Its f raise de la conversation. His fastidious ciau- 
tion of the preceding evening was lost in the ani- 
mation of the present moment, and he soon found 
himself undesignedly, and unconsciously talking 
with lively interest to Agnes.. It was greatly in 
her favour that Lady Malvern was not of the par* 
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ty, for her presence would infallibly have preserv- 
ei Lacy in that haughty system of circumspec- 
tion which he bad prescribed to himself. 

At lenffthy they arrived at Castleglass Abbey, 
the seat of the Bingleys, a place whidi^ though its 
name was compound^ of Castle and Abbey, had 
very little of the appearance of either, and in fact 
was so called only from occupying the site of an 
ancient monastery. It was a long, low, Italian 
villa, in the most recent state of incompleteness, 
built with verandas, and projecting roofs, and va- 
rious contrivances to alleviate the intensity of that 
sun, which in this country so seldom shines, and 
having an airy unsubstantial character, which was 
any thine but attractive in that most uncomfoila- 
ble of all times, a cold day in summer. The si- 
tua:don was but moderately pretty; and the place, 
which had not at all the character of a show place, 
was now seen to great disadvantage. It had a raw, 
unfinished air thronsliQi^: qq all sides was a great 
deal that was to be beautiful some time or other, 
but very little that was so at present Newly 
gravelled walks, visible throughout all their curves, 
twined among large expanses of coarse turf, which 
was variously chequered with brown diagrams, 
looking like selections from the Chinese puzzle, 
that w^t by the name of flower-beds. Beyond 
these w^re extensive red, sandy tracts, where the 
nakedness of the land was. as yet but ill concealed 
by the small, thirsty-looking evergreens, which, 
with due allowance for future growth, were spar- 
ingly dotted over it. 

They entered the house, which still smelt of 
paint and whitewash, and were introduced into the 
presence of Mrs. Bingley. This lady was not very 
distinguishable from me great mass of good sort of 
women. Her best quality in society was a dispo- 
sition to please, and to be pleased: and this is a 
qualify which jiistly compensates for a very great 
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inferiority of social powers. In Mrs. Bingley, 
however, a wish to view the bright side of every 
circumstanee, added to a nervous eagerness to be 
lively and agreeable, sometimes produced results, 
which closely verged upon the ludicrous. In the 
present instance, after the first greetings, mutual 
inquiries took their usual precedence of other con^ 
versation. 

^< Thank you,'^ said Mrs. Bingley, '*we are 
quite well now, but we k^ye been shockingly ill, 
I assure ^ you. . It must* have been an epidemic, 
something contagious in the* air, for we all had it— 
every one. There was Mr. Bingley, and I> and 
Edmund, and Jane, and Louisa, and Margaret, 
and Arthur — we were all ill together — ^it was so 
drolH" 

She then went on to relate how ludicrously they 
had been tormented with smoke, and the exquisite 
joke of having a new white marble chimney-piece 
spoiled by it. She showed them the stains for 
their entertainment, and said, with a laugh, that 
they would never comfe out. The new house af- 
forded ample matter for conversation; and as all 
her visiters politely expressed a curiosity respect- 
ing its arrangements, sb was the lady perfectly 
ready to gratify them, by a full display of the 
whole of it. Far from wishing them to receive 
any thing upon her bare assertion, she insisted upon 
their seeing all with their own eyeS; and leaving 
Lacy in an unfurnished drawing room, with a roll 
of plans to entertain him, carried off the ladies, to 
convince then), by ocular proof, that the bed-rooms 
were exactly of the number aiid size which she 
described. • 

Theae inflictions being 6ver, Mr. Bingley made 
his appeai^ance, and being assuted that his lady had 
done the honoiirs of the interior, proposed to con- 
duct them through' the grounds. This, however. 
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the ladies decliaed: fatigue, recent ndn, ftin shoes, 
and fear of wet, were among the principal excuses, 
and the hope of another opportunity was held out 
as a consolation to Mr. Bingley. But there was 
no such escape for Lacy: he could neither be tired, 
nor fearful of wet, and could look for no other op- 
portunity. In addition to this, Lady Appleby, 
whose compliments, by some strange fatality, were 
generally ill-timed> made frequent appeals to his 
well known taste, and assured her friends, that the 
improvements in the approach at Lord Westbum'^ 
had been made upon his sole suggestion. He was 
tiierefore fastened upon by Mr. Bingley, who pro- 
fessed a great wish to -consult his judgment. There 
was no resisting such an assurance, and Lacy was 
forced to comply, exchanging with Agnes a look 
of comic despair, as he was hurried out of the 
room. 

Mr. Bingley was that" well known animal, a 
proser; and m addition to the defect of an inconti- 
nence of words, had a considerable want of fluency 
in the delivery of them. Lacy had a little of his 
father's susceptibility to annoyances of this nature, 
and he was quick in estimating the colloquial pow- 
ers of his conductor, he soon discovered the disa- 
greeableness of his prospects. 

"Ay," said Mr. Bingley in answer to some 
civil tilings which Lacy said' as they walked to- 
gether from the house, " to be sure a great deal has 
been done, and I only wish that you could see 
what the place was, before all these improvements 
were made. It was not like the same thing. That 
lane, which runs beyond the hedge, near the two 
large firs in the field yonder, used to run between 
that sunk fence, and the farthest clump of those 
three. In the nearest comer of those meadows was 
an ancient fishpon^l, now filled up; and the farm 
buildings, which are now out of sight, behind the 
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edge of tb6 hill to the left, used to stand in the mid- 
dle of the lake — ^it was not a lake then, you unde]> 
stand. Then onljr look at the land in the valley 
on each side of the approach — what do you think 
that used to be? A swamp. Sir, positively a swamp. 
Well, what did I do? — ^I set to work and drained 
it — drained it all on both sides-turned a twenty- 
inch culvert in the centre of the hollow, and car- 
ried liny, carriage-road right across it. I will tell 
}^ou a circunlstance aboiit that culvert: I had a lay- 
er-out of grounds here, a very positive sort of fel- 
low. He was for two feet: I stood up for twenty 
inches. We argued the point for several days, but 
at last I succeeded in convincing himthat twenty 
inches Should do exactly, and it did do, and it has 
done: and there is my approach running over the 
middle of if 

Lacy, anxious to change the subject, iheh advert- 
ed to his houe^ "You cannot conceive,'' said 
Mr. Bingley, ** how superior it is to the house I 
pulled down. I wish you could have seen that 
house. If Ikhewwhere to lay my hand upon it, I 
should like tp showyou the plan of it« I will try if I 
can get it for you; I think it would entertain you.'^ 

** You are very good,*' said LaCy, **but I should 
be sorry to give you that trouble. I think I couM 
hardly feel greater interest in your present house, 
even if I were to see the plan you mention. A good 
house does not require to be set off by the contrast 
of a bad one." 

Mr. Bingley assented, and forbore to threaten 
him any longer with the plan. ** And now, Sir,'^ 
said he, taking Lacy by the arm, and carefully 
placing him in a proper position, <^ just cast 3nDur 
eycTs — ay, there — ^in that direction, and now tell 
me your opinion. Does any thing strike you in 
that view, as admitting of improvement? I wish 
to profit by your judgment" 

<< Indeed," said Lacy, after a modest diselaimaf 
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ofany pretensions to superior judgment, ''I hardly 
know how to suggest anything — ^tbe view seems to 
be almost perfect: and it will soon lose what is per- 
haps its only blot when that building is gone, which 
I see you are now pulling down.^' 

<< Pulling down! my dear Sir! those people are 
building it up — ^that is my new ruin— you don't 
consider — one must have a ruin — surely you don't 
object to that!'' 

"Certainly not," replied Lacy. **It will be 
quite in character with your other improvements. 
My baly.fear was, that it might be rather too much 
in sight-^imt I suppose you are going to plant a 
part of it out" 

" Sir, it is half planted out already. Why only 
look — ^there, just before — ^no, I forget — ^I beg your 
pardon — ^you cannot see the trees from hence — but 
if you will just step fifty yards further, you will see 
how judiciously it will be partly concealed/' and 
takm^ Lacy by the arm, he led him to the spot, 
wliere he detained him no little lime with a miiiiute 
dissertation upon ruins. 

Lacy's stock of patience was now almost exhaust- 
ed, yet he still continued to listen to his companfon 
with a tolerable air of attention. He also tried to 
quicken his progress by his own ready comprehen- 
sion. But it was in vain that Lacy displayed his 
Ingenuity in anticipating the explanations of Mr. 
Bingley; for^ as habitual stammerers are notorious- 
ly unwilling to accept the assistance of those who 
are content with half a sentence, or volunteer to 
finish it for them, so this gentleman was equally 
averse to any attempts. to relieve his mental hesita* 
tion; and after Lacy had briefly expressed what he 
was going to say, was seldom satisfied without re- 
peating the same idea in other words. Foiled in 
this endeavour to shorten his term of penance. Lacy, 
as a last resource, ventured to intimate that his 
time was not his own, and &at he must attend 
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'Lady Appleby. To this Mr. Bingley could offer 
no objection, though- he ventured to throw in his 
way the last possible impediment by taking him 
the longest way back. 

. At length they reached the house, where they 
found the ladies anxiously expecting their return. 
Even Mrs. Poole's current of small talk had begun 
to fail; and I^y Appleby looked as if she would 
have found it a great relief to feel at liberty to yawn. 
Miss Morton looked placid and pretty, but was 
evidently wearied out of all animation; and Mrs. 
Bingley, deprived of the reso\ir<5fes of locomotion, 
began to find -the entertainment of her guests an 
irksome task. Unfortunately thfey declined lun- 
cheon; and as she could not set them down to fat, ^ 
she been compelled to summon the nursery to ner 
aid, and fill up the time by displaying the various 
proficiencies of her ofispring. 

Mrs. Bingley was the mother of fi.ve fine chil- 
dren, the eldest about seven years old, air fortu- 
nately at hand, and ready to be- shown. She was 
a. good mother — ^that is to say, good with regard to 
her intentions — ^yery anxious for the wellare oflier 
chiMfen^aad indefatigable in iiei: attention to them. 
But she was too sanguine and somewfest impatienti 
had little judgment in the direction of her e^rtS| 
and see^d to think that too much of a good thing 
could never be done or expected. She had inv- 
bibed many wise maxims about teaching youth be« 
times, and instilling the seeds of early knowledge, 
all of which she applied rather too forcibly; and 
bitten with a maniaf<M* education, wanted to see 
her infant flock start upinto little men and women, 
almost as soon . as they could walk and talk. She 
had also thatnervous impression, which over anx- 
ious mothers are apt to entertain^ that nothing re- 
lating to them eoiUd possibly go on well, except 
junder her immediate eye. 

^er whole family, consisting of two boys and 
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.three daughters (the youngest a baby in the arms,) 
were brought in to be discussed and admired. They 
made their bows and curtseys at the door, and came 
forwards with their little heads poked up, as if the 
collar were still at their chins, and the backboard 
at their shoulders. 

<< Here/' said the mother, introducing Miss 
Louisa, a little curly-'headed thing of four years and 
a half old; ''here is a little lady, who 1 am afraid 
likes her dolls better than her books-*— don't you, 
Louy?" kissing her. 

The visiters exclaimed at her fowardness, and 
wondered that; she. should be able to read at all. 
'^Oh, she has been- able to read this long time," 
said Mrs. Bingley ; " but I am afraid,'-' she added, 
looking ye^ry grave, " she does not always under- 
stand wbat she reads, an^ thctt is of the utmost con- 
sequence-^go, and shiit the anti*room door,. Louy. 
.Sheisaquick child," pursued Mrs. Bingley, when 
.she thought Louy was out of hearing, " very quick, 
.but wants application. The fact is she is too vola- 
tile." . 

''A serious fault at four 3^ears old," observed Mrs. 
Poole. "^ 

^\Y®^; Vfideed," said Mrs. Bingley, very inno- 
^Zl\ijy **for I am confident, that much depends 
upon forming the character early. Jane, here," 
drawing towards her a demure, pretty looking child, 
on the verge of six — ^^ has much more steadiness of 
character. She is a very good girl, though I wish 
she showed more taste for music. I tell her every 
body likes'music— how comes it that Jane does not? 
I dare say Miss Morton likes music — go to that 
lady, my ioVe, and ask her." . ' ' 

Encouraged by the engaging smile of Agnes, the 
little musician sidled up to her, asked her the 
question, and received the required assurance. 

" And have you dot a tarryplaster?" ^d the in- 
credulous child,' looking inquiringly in her fiice. 
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^Chiroplasty Jane; you must learn to say chiro- 
plast Noy Mi^s Morton does not want a chiro* 
jA&st, lio more will you, when you can play better. 
Slie does not like the chiroplast ma'am, though she 
took to it wonderfully at first. I had her taught 
upon Logier's system; 1 have spared no pains in 
giving her an eariy taste for music. I took her last 
spring to 4see the infant Lyrar-I fought it would 
excite her emulation. Do you remember the little 
Lyra Jane? When will you do any thing like that? 
Only think how well ftat little girl pkyed upon 
that great harp!" 

**But her harp is not so big as my piano forte,*' 
said the little musician, rather piquea by the com-* 
parison. , 

** True, my love, but she plays it better. Ed- 
ward, my dear, don't touch that— -and do stand 
straight, or you will grow quite crooked. Come 
here; hold yourself up, as the soldiers do. We think 
him very like his father-^— but you must not pull 
those faces- — you donH look like papa when you do 
so.'' 

Mrs. Poole and Lady Appleby, nevertheless, 
professed themselves much struck with the likeness 
to Mr. Bingley. Agnes could not find it out, and 
avoided the question, by inquiring Master Ed-* 
mund'sage. 

*' Seven, next month," said Mrs. Bingley. ** We 
think of sending him soon to school — ^Mr. Bingley 
wishes it— I am sure it is more than I do— for I 
dare say he will not learn so much as at home. — In 
fact, it is my plan to be always teaching them some 
little thing, and not to let an hour slip without put^ 
ting something into their heads, and by all means 
to give them a habit of asking questions. Edmund 
was asking me this morning about th|S weather- 
glass: why it falls in rainy weather. — ^60 you re- 
member Edmund? .Why does the glass fall?" 

^^ It is not the glass; it is the quiduilver as taJls,*^ 

4* 
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said M&LSter lEJdmuQd, with the matured confidence 
of seven years old. 

" < .)& falls!' that falls. Mind your English. — 
And what makei^ the quicksilver fall?" 

*' The weight of tfie air," said the young philo«> 
sopher. ^ 

< < Very well remembered, -Edmund. You see" — 
turning to her visiters, " you see the nature of my 
system. Therels no doing children proper justice 
without being constantly at them." 

At this moment the nurse entered to summon the 
children to their dinner; and they were reluctantly 
dismissed by their admiring parent, though not 
without receiving-her parting directions to make 
their obeisances in due form, and mind how they 
went out of the room. The little girls grasped their 
frocks, and dropped their retiring curtseys* at the 
imminent danger of tumbling backwards; and Mas- 
ter Edmund striding out sideways, to the full ex- 
tent of one of his short legs, drew the other after 
it; then, after lowering his heaid to his knees, as if 
he were going to throw a summerset, regained once 
more an upright posture, and sidled out of the room 
according to directions^ without turning his back on 
the company. Soon after this the gentlemen re- 
turned, and the visit was at length concluded. 

*^ What a sweet woman Mrs. Bingley is!" said 
Lady Appleby, on her vi^y homewards, " and what 
astonishing pains she takes with her children 1" 

<< Lord! poor things!" exclaimed Mrs. Poole, " I 
think she overworks them sadly— I was quite sorry 
for the poor children. I dare say, as she says, she 
is always at them — ^I hate to see people so strict and 
particular, and cramming children so shockingly 
early. It is well, perhaps, that I have none, for if 
I had, I am afraid I should spoil, them. I am fond 
of giving them a little indulgence — are not you. 
Miss Morton?" 
. << Of the two extremes," said Agnes, ^^I pro- 
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baUy should prefer indulgence. Severity, how^ 
ever, does not seem to be-the faulty part.^f Mrs. 
Bingley's system... Her foible is rather that of being 
too anxious and attentive, and expecting more than 
is natural and necessary/' • . 

" I should hot care," said Mrs. Poole, **hQW 
little was learnt, at that very early age.'* 

^* I wall not go quite that length," replied Agnes. 
.** I should certainly wish them to learn something) 
but I should think it was of more consequence to 
attend to their dispositions, and give them correct 
notions of right and wrong. I should be rather 
afraid of encouraging a feftlirig of rivalry. It Would 
make them learn mdre; but it would be at the risk 
of injuring their tetapers." 

^* Yes, I hat6 rivalry," pursued Mrs. Poole, ** and 
also the system of showing them pff— ^I am sure it 
must make them. conceited. Children must be dull 
indeed if they don't get a high opinion of their 
own importance, from seeing themselves so much 
attended to. They will soon learn to fancy that 
they are entitled to more notice than they have any 
right to expect Did you ever see such a self- 
sufficient little old man of ^ child, as. they hav^ 
made of Lord Langley, Lord and Lady Brereton's 
little boy? They have drilled, arid crammed, an^ 
be-praised, and b'e-tutored the poor child, till he 
thii^ks himself as great as a prince, of the blood." 

<* Like the little German Duke of R ," 

added Lacy, "who observed, with some surprise, 
that an old officer, who had come to see him was 
not embarrassed in his presence. But, Mrs. Pooled 
I donH think this self-sufficiency comes merely from 
overTtutoring. You will find, I dare say, many an 
ignorant child just as conceited as one that has been 
crammed from his cradle. However, I quite agree 
with what Miss Morton was saying about rivalry; 
and as for early prodigies, I suspect that they are ot 
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little use but to gratify the vanity of parents and 
teachers," 

" Very likely," said Miss Morton; " but it is an 
amiable kind of vanity, and one should not treat it 
ven^ severely." 

Lacy assented, and with a look of more genuine 
approbation than he had hitherto bestowed uponlxer. 
He had been pleased with the simple tone of un- 
affected good sense, which her ooservations had 
evinced. The subject was by no means such as 
young men and young ladies, generally, discuss; 
and the style of ^e conversation had jnuch more 
of a didactic character, than is often suffered to pre* 
v^l. Perhaps, however, it had not tHe less effect 
on that account. Men are generally disposed to 
give ample credit to the other sex, for the posses- 
sion of vivacity and a competent portion of the 
graces; but clear, natural good sense i» a less obvi- 
ous quality, and is th^efore iQore prized by them, 
when unostentatiously displayed.. Having broken 
the ice. Lacy talked a good deal to Agnes; was 
much pleased and amused with her remarks; and 
found himself irresistibly impressed with a very fa* 
Vourable opinion of h^ mental endowments* 
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CHAPTER V. 



Why shoukLI call 'em fools? The world thinks better of •em; 
for these have quality, and education, wit, and line conversa- 
tion, and are received and admired by the world. If not, 
they like and admirp themselves ; and why is not that true 
%Tisdom? . 

' . ■ , " Co'iireBEyx.' 

The first step towards the removal of dislike^ lis 
at once the most difficult and the most effectual, 
and this being taken, no dther than a favourable 
result could Inb anticipated. But the prejudices of 
Lacy were as yet only softened, not disarmed ; and 
though he^ could not refuse to 'acknowledge the 
beauty of Agnes, he was far from being a. willing 
admirer. He was ready to admit that she was 
cievc?, livery, sensible, and observant. 'To* her 
disposition he was hitherto a stranger, and he easi- 
ly allowed himself to think, that she might be de- 
ficient in. liberality and good nature. Though he 
had been amused by her remarks, he was inclined 
to quarrel with her quick perception of the ridicu- 
lous, and thought he perceived a greater tendency 
to satire, than accorded with his Seau ideal oi fe- 
male propriety. ' 

He might, however, have observed, had he been 
willing to be otherwise than censorious, that her 
satire was al-ways light and playful, and th^t she 
was ever a willing advocate when dxi absent person 
was wantonly assailed. He might also have ob- 
served, that even whete she had lio sufficient 
grounds for an actual defence, her good nature 
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would often lead her to attempt, by delicate and 
well-timed pleasantry, to blunt and divert the sal- 
lies of a ridicule which she considered too severe^ 
Lacy, however, was naturally both observant and 
candid; and whatever were his prepossessions, was 
not likely to struggle long against conviction. A 
wet day came opportunely to favour ^is acquaint^ 
ance with Miss Morton. 

Nothing drives a party at a house in the coun- 
try more completely to their resources than rain. 
To kill time soon became an important object, and 
various were the means devised. Music and bil- 
liards had their turn; some went to play at battle^ 
dore and shuttlecock in tlie hall; .otiiers beguiled 
the hours in ransacking albums and portfolios. Mr. 
Tyrwhitt, in despair, proposed ^cair/^; and one of 
his sisters suggested that they should act .chsffades: 
but these amusements were voted to be better re- 
sources for the evening. Some of the ladies work- 
ed a little, and some of the gentleman tried to be 
useful; one helped to unravel silk, and another de- 
livered his opinion upon colours and patterns. 

Luncheon came at last, and a great resource it 
Was; for there was change or place and some&ing 
to do. But the employn>ent of eating was of short 
duration; and then, after lounging about the rooms 
of the principal suite^ they were all at length re- 
assembled in the long gallery library, which, both 
in the morning and evening, wasr the principal 
place of rendezvous. They soon became various- 
ly employed. - In the opposite <^orners of the same 
sofa sat Lady Appleby making a purse, and Lady 
Malvern reading a novel. Lord Malvern, the 
only person who seemed really busy, was writing 
at a* diatant table; and his Lordship of Appleby 
fast asleep with a netrspaper on his knee. Mr. 
Tyrwhitt was teaching ;a poodle to walk upon his 
hind legs; Mrs. Poole and Miss Tyrwhitt enliven* 
ing tbemjselves with a noisy game at backgstmmoq} 
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and Hartley sitting near, inventing, paragraphs for 
their amusement, and making cross^readings in the 
newspaper. Lacy was alternately occupied in talk* 
ing, reading;, drawing caricatures on the back of a 
letter he had just received, and watching the pro- 
ceedings of Agnes, who was replacing some broken 
harp-strings. 

More was done than said, till the occiipations of 
most of the : party came at once to a conclusion. 
The noise of the dice and back-gammon men cea*- 
ed; the novel was laid down; the harp was strung 
and tuned; and those who were lately so busy, 
seemed all at once inclined to find their best re- 
source in conversation. 

^^ Who knows any thing of the Norton theatri- 
cals?" said Mrs. Poole, first breaking the silence. 
** Mr. Lacy, you were last there." 

** I have had an account to day," said Lacy. 
" The last event was a laughable tragedy — ^a com- 
plete chapter of accidents — Richard's hump slip- 
ped under his arm— Lady Anne put him in bodily 
fear, by her- awkward manner of pretending to 
stab him; and Henry Slingsby, who played Buck- 
ingham^ threw all into utter confusion, by repeat- 
ing, not only his part, but his cues.'^ 

**Lord!" said Mrs. Poole, "what could they 
expect when they made that creature act in a tra- 
gedy! He has not a serious thought about him. I 
must say, I like him nevertheless. His laugh is 
delightful." 

<* Yes," said Lady Malvern, with a caustic air, 
which she copied from Lady Rodborough, *^ it is- 
a pity he ever does any thing else. I allow that 
he is an incomparable laugher. Nobody is so 
amusing at a room's length; but you lose the e& 
feet if you hear what he says." 

^^Ah! you are like me," said Miss Tyrwhitt; 
<< I li^e laughing for laughing' sake!" 

<*I am sure," pursued Lady Malvern, ** that in 
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Slingsby's case, it is better to have his laugh with- 
out his nonsense. *' 

**Very good, faith!" said Hartley. "I^ady 
Malvern, I am sure you would approve of my 
friend Congleton's style of proceeding: when he 
is going to tell what he thinks a good story, he al- 
ways has his laugh first; — ^famous good plan that — 
it does not intenere with any body else^s laugh, 
and you may get out of the way before the story 
begins. I know most of Congleton's pet jokes — 
you have no idea what fun it is to watch his man- 
ceuvres to bring them to bear. Nobody lays a 
train better. Poor Miss Cateaton! it was a shame, 
really — the other day, upder pretence of helping 
her, he dropped an atlas upon her tender toes, and 
said that she had had all the world at her feet I 
don^t think his joke was worth his trouble. '' 

<*It was doubly cruel," said Lady Malvern, 
" to a woman who never had a proposal — which, 
I am sure I don't wonder at, though Agnes looks 
as if she did. " 

"I certainly do," replied Agnes. 

**Then I am sure, my dear Agnes,'^ pursued 
her sister, "you must have a peculiar taJent for 
wondering. What could any body have seen in 
that plain j prim, old Miss Cateaton?" 

« She was young once, and I should think pret- 
ty," said Agnes; "and she must always have 
been good-humoured and pleasing. " 

" I am glad you don't say pleasant.' * Pleas- 
ant' and * pleasing' are very diflerent — as much as 
^amiable' and ^aimable.^ I dare say it is very 
possible that she may fuUy deserve the character 
you give her, but one expects a great deal more in 
people that pretend to live in the world. Any 
thing like dowdiness would ruin an angel; if a wo- 
man has not fashion, she is quite lost — ^nothing can 
save her^ — ^the world does not stop to make dis- 
tinctions.'' 
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^^ Louisa, you* are hard upon the poor world," 
said Agnes, with a smile. 

<^ Oh, I can give you instancesy'^ continued 
Lady Malyeisny in the same tone. ^* Only look at 
those Lady Hornbys — poor girls! they are pretty^ 
to be sure, though rather in a tame style— *and I 
suppose they may be pleasing. Then diey have 
accomplishments, t am told, though they seldom 
bring them out with effect ^ But, after all, they 
are m^re nobodies — they don't get on." 

'^ Or go off, which is more important," said Mrs. 
Poole. 

*^No," added. Lady Malvern^ "and they are 
never likely — ^they want fashion— -tiiiey.are not in 
the first set, nor ever will be. And then, poor crea- 
tures! where are they seen? They just creep to 
Almack's, to help to fill the' room on the first two 
or three nights of the season; and nobody sees 
them .any where afterwards. .Then, Lord Bew- 
dley, their father, worthy man! thinks of nothing 
but drill husbandly, and her ladyship of garden- 
ing; and they allow themselves to be always sur- 
rounded by a set of hum-drum relations. It is Ve^ 
ry injurious to the sirls, in town especially; and I 
wonder they suffer it" 

*^ They are certaitily very kind to their i^la* 
tions," said Agnes,^^ and I like them for it; knd 
for their independence. They never struj^le and 
manoauyre for introductions and invitations; they 
never beg, and flatter, and expose themselves to 
more trouble, and more humiliation too, than iBOr 
ciety is really worth. I should say of diem, that 
they liked society for its own sake. They have 
no ambitious feelings of finery and exclusiveness; 
they go to see those whom they really like, aiid 
not to be seen themselves. It always seems to me 
that there is much more real dig^iity in.their quiet, 
unostentatious mode of proceeding, than there is 
in that of many others, who have been always 
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Striving to get on, and think themselves entitled 
to look down upon them." 

"Oh, I agree with you," said Mrs. Poole; **I 
hate pushing people — ^mere fashion* is as had as 
no fashion. There are the tenleys — look at them; 
there is an instance of mere fashion. .They are 
people of neither family nor fortune; they have 
been living /or the world, and at the world, and 
are always studying effect — laying trains for invi- 
tations, and angling for acquaintances. As soon 
as the labours of the town season are over, they set 
off to the watering places in search of * Desirables.' 
The daughters are fine showy girls, but not quite 
to my taste; they are what my friend. Lady Ash- 
borne, calls * laboxiously elegant'-^o maniSrSe^^ 
so dres^ — always tricked out wjfch such, wonder- 
ful care in the newest Frerichifications. But gen- 
tlemen are the best judges of ladies. What should 
you say of them, Mr. Lacy?" 

" What one might say of most French-women," 
replied Lacy, " that they look like figures step- 
ping out of the leaves of the/ Journal des Modes.' 
I hope they would take my remark as a compli- 
ment." 

■ 

*f I would not be sure of that," said Hartley. 
*f They have never forgiven me for asking whe- 
ther IJbey communicate with their. Paris milliner 
by telegraphs or carrier pigeons." 

" I think you are all rather severe upon the 
Miss Penleys," said Agnes. " I won't try to de- 
fend them against the shocking imputation of being 
always too well dressed. I am afraid they are 
guilty, andj of course, they must bear the dread- 
ful consequences. Perhaps, too, they may seem 
rather manieree — ^that I allow — ^but I don't think 
they are really affected." 

" ManiSree^. and not affected!" interrupted 
Lady Malvern. ^ " Nay, Agnes, have some pity 
for my weak comprehension; I cannot understand 



A HBBBERT hACY* 5| 

such fine distinctions. Pray, enlighten me. What 
is the difference?" 

■■*' There is almost as much," said Agnes, with 
a smile, "as you lately made* out between * pleas- 
ant* and ^'pleasing.'*' 

"A fair retort," said Lady Malvern, "though 
not an explanation. But you cannot say that the 
Penleys are not pushing., manoeuvring people. I 
don't know, otherwise, how you will account for 
their having got on so well. " 

"They are agreeable," said Agnes, "and the 
daughters handsome, and that must account for a 
great deal.^' 

** Perhaps so," replied Lady Malvern; "but 
fliat does not excuse their being such inveterate 
match-huhfers. They are always cruising after a 
good . * partie;' always thinking of an establish- 
ment." 

*^ And never succeeding,'' 5aid Mrs* Poole. 

** And yet," observed Agnes, " they are said 
ta.be able mancBuvrers, and to make this their prin- 
cipal object I think their not succeeding ought 
almost to acquit them," 

f^ Well, Agnes," resumed Lady Malvern, "we 
won't attack them any longer. • But I cannot like 
them, and never did since I heard them so be- 
praised by that odious Lady Dartford- By the 
by, Mrs. Poole, how dreadfully Lady Dartford 
plays? Did you hear what she lost one evening, 
about a fortnight ago, at Brighton?" 

" My dear Louisal" exclaimed Agnes, in a tone 
of expostulation. 

"Twelve hundred pounds iji the course of an 
evening," continued Lady Malvern, not attend- 
ing. 

" Nay," said Agn^s, ^* let me give you all the 
particulars; I am much more circumstantial. Re- 
port te^Is me that the pounds were guineas, and 
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tiiat she was obliged to leave in pledge her watch^ 
her rings^ a fan, and a smelling uottle.^' 

<< Foolish giii! Agnes only sajrs this to discre- 
dit the «tory. The vfact is, Mrs Poote, tiia^ »he 
won't hear any thing against Lady Dartford, though 
s^e must know her passion for play." 

" Well," repHed Agnes, " I beUeve I must bear 
witness against her. - 1 have seen her wonderfully 
eager at cards, even when she was {laying for the 
merest trifle. I particularly remember her once 
losing two sovereigns at loo, and I assure you that 
in my opinion she bore her loss extremely ilj.*' 

Lacy smiled, and showed, by the look which he 
directed towards Agnes, that he appreciated her 
mode of defence^ " Miss^ Morton," said he, a mo- 
ment afterwards, " you will encourage me to at- 
tack your friends for the pleasure of hearing you 
defend them." 

Good nature (in its more enlarged and nobler 
sense) is- so bright an ornament in a youthful 
female fifltind«^-4iaoriiament.£Mr the want of which 
no brilliancy can compensate — that, in as much 
as Lacy had at first decided that, without this 
quality, he never could admire Miss Morton, so 
did hp, upon discovering that she really possessed 
it, begin to like her much better than, three days 
before, he would have considered possible. This 
chan^ in his opinion soon betrayed itself in a cor.> 
responding change of manner; and, instead of the 
distant coldness which he at first constrained him- 
self to observe, he now evinced an interest, an at- 
tention, which was not unnoticed by Agnes, and 
could hardly iail to be in some degree flattering. 

The following day produced ein accession to the 
party at Huntley; in the person of Lord Midhurst, 
son of the Earl of ^kipton, and his friend Mr. 
Luflcombe. Lacy was acquainted with both, and 
looked forward to the coming of the former with 
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^ome curiosity and interest. It was n6t that he 
cared much about him, individually; but his atten- 
itMat had been excited by a circumstance which oc- 
curred the day before. Lady Appleby happened 
to mention that she expected Lord Midhurst^ and, 
ats she said fliis, Lacy observed that Lady Mal- 
vern directed a very significant look of satisfaction 
towards her sister, who, on meeting her eye, smil- 
ed, blushed, and turned away. From these short 
glances it was easy to collect that Lady Malvern 
believed Lord Midhurst to be an admirer of her 
lister, of which Agnes seemed not unconscrous; 
and her ladyship's air of pleasure showed that she 
drew favourable auguries from their approaching 
interview. Lacy also considered Lord Midhurst 
to be one who, if matrimonially disposed, and not 
satisfied with mere flirtation, was not likely to sue 
in vain. He was good looking and good humour- 
ed; a young man of great expectations, lively spi- 
rits, frank address, and manners of the world. He 
was not, however, either clever or well informed ,- 
had few pretensions to wit himself, and rarely per- 
ceived it in others. Nevertheless, he contrived to 
fill, very creditably, the character of an ^^agreea- 
ble rattle," and was thoughtby many to be enter- 
taining. He was quick and vivacious; and, by 
dint of letting his tongue run unrestrained, some- 
times blurted out a good thing. His taste embrac- 
ed sjfkorts of almost every description. O^biose 
which come under the title of accomplishments^ 
dancing alone he liked, from its sociability and 
gaiety: in music and painting he was a perfect 
Goth. With books, even of the lightest kind, he 
had not much acquaintance; indeed, as he said <<he 
had no time for them." He was gay, jovial, light 
hearted, and thoughtless; had a tolerably correct 
impression of ri^ht and wrong; and, though he 
possessed not |quite the self-denial of an anchorite^ 
could make small sacrifices with a pretty good 

5* 
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grace; andwas, when dhbiassed by bad example^ 
cammendably disposed to do what was right. 

Lord Midhurst^sGompanioBy Mr. Luscombe, was 
a gentfeman now on ihe verge of forty; but who, 
in spite of the visible ravages of tell-tale Time, 
still endeavoured to afiect the stripling, always 
joined the most youthful group in company, and 
danced and prattled with very young ladies, with 
all the zest of one-and-tweitty. He was a person 
very slightly endowed with the advantages either 
of birth, fortune, tsdents, or appearance; and who 
owed his success in society chiefly to his good hu- 
mour, and to a certain ductility of character which 
enabled his acquaintance to mould him easily to 
their will. He was a pattern of utility and compli- 
ance: no person served more purposes, or served 
tliem with greater willingness. He was always 
useful to fill a gap in a party, and to help to make 
things go off Well: was set at t^e end of the table 
when the lady of the house retired to the side; 
would either tell a story himself, or be the subject 
of another^s; could make a fourth at whist, when 
wanted; knew when to press a lady to the instru- 
ment; and was invaluable to dance with little misses 
at their first ball. Above all things, he was an in- 
imitable butt; for he not only patiently received 
the gibes of his ass&ilants, but invited their attacks 
by sinning to enjoy them. He understood a Joke 
well fknew' both how to laugh, and to listen; and 
ha^i sufficient tact to abstain from wearying any one 
with his own discourse. He did a little of every 
thing tolerably ill, and was consequently a useful 
foil upon most-occasions. The awkward squad of 
a shooting party would generally make bold to bet 
that they would kill more game than Luscombe; 
and bad indeed must be the billiard player, whom 
he did not put in good spirits. In short he was one 
of those passive persons, who seem to fill in mo- 
dern society a similar situation to that, which was 



fbrnserly borv^ by the court fod in tiie estaUuh- 
ments of feudal princes. 

Of these two new visiters, Lord Midfaurst excited 
the greatest share of Lacy's attention, from tha ar- 
dent admiration, which he instantly displayed for 
Agnes Morton. Lacy had now an (ypportunity of 
seeing that lady in a new light, |tnd in so doing, he 
felt an interest, which, on tsonsideration, startled 
and surprised him; and he wondered at his own cu«- 
rio^ty in watching the ]»*ogress of a flirtation, in 
which he was so little concerned. 

Agnes redfeived the very evident homage ^f her 
admirer, with great ease and composure, and laugh^ 
ed and talked with perfect willingness, but with 
that unconcern that evinced no thought either of 
attracting or repelling. Lacy would have approved 
of her manner, if he could have thou^t it natural: 
but this he would not allow, and viewed it only as 
the result of practice and design. He became angry 
witihL Agnes, for showing hei^f so finished a co^ 
quette, little suspecting that nothing but a 8li;^de«> 
gree of jealousy in his own breast, could ever have 
Suggested such an idea. . He also began to augur 
ill of her taste and understanding, in being so much 
entertained with such a mere chatterer as Lord 
Midhurst 

- Love, which unseals the li{^ of all, had made his 
lordship more liian usually voluble. ^* It was very 
cruel in you,*' said he, "to leave town s<f terribly 
early. It grew so stupid after you went!" 

*< Then 1 seem to have left it at the right time," 
said Agnes. 

*^ No, faith! you must not say that, for it was not 
stupid to every body-— only to me. Upon my 
honour, when you. were gone, I grew so dull and 
melancholy, that if you had seen me, you would not 
have kn^wn me. They used to quiz me dread- 
fully. A friend of mine came up to me in the 
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Parky and asked me on what day I meant to shoot 
myself • 

**How very severe!" said Agnes, laughing. 
<*Do tell me your friend's name, that I may know 
whom I ought to be afraid of." . 

<* Nay, that is too good, upon my honour,^' said 
Lord Midhurst: ^^ he ought to be afraid of you. 
You know you can be very severe. You ladies al- 
ways beat us men in that. But I likes pec^le to be 
severe. I wish you had stayed in town, to have 
been at the Wharton's dSjeunS. You never saw 
ouch a wo-begone business. It rainM all day, as 
if it had never rained before. Half the people 
looked so hazy! as if the fog had got into their 
faces. It was altogether capital fun; I never en- 
joyed myself more. Then, afterwards, we had a 
fancy ball— r-uncommonly good that was too. What 
character do you think I \^eiit in?" 

** A sombre one, I hope; for it would have been 
extremely painful to affect a cheerfulness that you 
did not feel." 

"Ah! now, really that is too bad — cruel, faith, 
to remind a man of his misfortunes; for all that 
time, I was the most miserable dog on the face of 
the earth, seriously, without joking." 

** Without joking! That I conclude. Miserable 
people seldom joke." 

Much more passed in the same strain. Lord Mid- 
hurst talking on, with heedless, blundering viva- 
city, and Agnes playfully unravelling his incon- 
sistencies. 

Lacy, though amused, was not altogether satis- 
fied. He thou^t that Agiies appeared to take a 
greater pleasure in the conversation and attentions 
of her admirer, than was quite consistent with what, 
he knew, must be her real estimate of his under- 
standings He thought her vanity was flattered by 
his homage, and that she was pleased with an op* 
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portunity of displaying her conquest In conver- 
sation with Lord Midhurst, she also seemed to ex- 
hibit a careless familiarity with the scenes and cha- 
racters of fashionable life, which Lacy thought less 
real th^ affected; and which seemed .to hold out 
claims to importance, which he was rather disposed 
to deride. 

*' It is truly a pity,'' said he to himself, *'that 
one of such beauty, elegance, and talent, is so little 
sensible of the ridicule to which she exposes her- 
self, by this vulgar aspiration, after a station and 
consequence, which her extraction mudt deny her." 

These reflections recalled, in some degree, his 
first feeling of dislike; and, unconscious of any. un- 
due arrogance in himself, he began to wish that 
such false pride might have a &t\, and even took 
an uncharitable pleasure in the prospect of Miss 
Mprtoii's receiving some signal mcMrtification. 



/ r 



5Q BBBBEST I.ACT. 



CHAPTER VI. 



tJne froideur, ou une incivility, que vient de ceux qui sont 
AU dessus de dous, nous les fait bair ; mais un salut pu unsou 
lire nous les reconcilie. 

Brutsbs. 



Hitherto we have heard nothing of Lord Ap- 
pleby. At this, however, let nobody be surprised, 
for he was not a person much calculated to attract 
attention any where, though decidedly more con- 
spicuous in his own house than in any other. He 
was inoffensive, mild, and amiable. His chief 
merit in society was that of being a perfect gentle- 
man: his countervailing demerits, vanity and dul- 
ness. His conversation was languid and common 
place; and its only approach to piquahcy, consisted 
in a querulous tone of sickly fastidiousness. His 
vanity was of a harmless kind, which few refused 
to humour, and was chiefly displayed in an over- 
weaning admiration of every thing that belonged to 
himself. His place, house, books, pictures, what- 
ever he had, was infinitely better than any body 
else could possibly possess; while, at the same time, 
he disclaimed receiving from them any positive 
pleasure, and always lamented the trouble and vex- 
ation which they entailed upon him. 

On the following morning, Lacy was indulging 
him with a few civil comments upon the beauties 
of Huntley, and complimenting him upon his libe- 
rality, in throwing it open to the inspection of the 
curious. ^ 
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<*Mr.Xacy/' said his lordship^ inwardly delight- 
ed with the subject, bat looking^ the picture of mi« 
sery and disgust; ** never have a show house. I 
assure yoy, having tried it, that the plague, and 
the nuisance, and the annoyance, and the trouble, 
are something perfectly inconceivable. Day after 
day, people come, and they are admitted; and in 
they walk, and away they ramble through your 
rooms, and go "where you wilf, there you meet 
them. As I s^y, for the time being, you are not 
master of your own house; your house, as I say, is 
not your own: you are not master of your own 
house. It is indeed a serious drawback from the 
trifling satisfaction of having things that are consi- 
dered worth seeing:'' ' 

liacy assented f but said that it must be very 
gratifying to think that he had the means fff giving 
so much pleasure, and, perhaps, of improving the 
taste of his visiters. 

"Ah, yes— -very true- — ^it ought to be gratifying, 
of course; though I must honestly confess that I do 
it rather as a duty than as any source of gratification. 
I have tried to remedy the evil by restricting ad- 
mission to certain days — but all in vain; it would 
not do^-^the throng of applicants was too great. 
^' You see,'' he observed pointing out two carriages 
which appeared in a distant part of the approach, 
"a. case in point — see how we are pestered. I shall 
just have time before they arrive to show you the 
picture I was mentioning," and so saying, taking 
Lacy by the arm, he led him into anoliier room. 

Meanwhile the carriages approached, and at 
length drew up before the door. The first was a 
£iubstantial travelling comch, which was closely fol- 
lowed by a hack chaise. Both belonged to the 
same party, which, on being landed from their ve- 
hicles, appeared to consist oTa stout middle aged 
gentleman, and his plump wife, three, slim young 
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ladies^ and a* tall slip of a boy. Their motiona were 
ohierved from the window of the room which Lacy 
and Lord Appleby had just quitted, and.in- whidi 
remained only Lady Malvern and her sister^ of 
whom the former, hearing that Ihey were not yisi- 
tecs of the family, and judging them vulgar from 
tiie air of their equipage, thought she mi(^t safely 
indulge in the pleasure of a stare. 

*^ What beings!" she exclaimed; as she watched 
them getting out of. their carriage. ''Agnes, do 
come and look at them— those tawdry girls! and 
the old people— quite as good — staring about them, 
I declare, as if they had never seen such a house 
before; and now he looks this way-— good heavens! 
it is — no — ^yes, it certainly is — ; — '^ 

'' Who?" said Agnes, approaching the window. 

'' Lo^!" said Lady Malvern, in a^tone of alarm. 

'' Yes," replied Agnes, '' there i& no mistaking 
them. I see they are our cousins, the Bagshawes. " 

t'^Hush!" said her ladyship; ''come away; Ag- 
nes," and she looked suspiciously round the room 
to see if any one was near. " Take^ no notice," 
she added, in a low tone. 

Agnes looked at her with aurprise. '' I think I 
hardly understand you. Do you mean that I i^oold 
>* ^ takejQotice of them?^^ 

vrtes, to he sure I did— -why need you?— Pure- 
ly you don't intend to go out and see them?" 
"I do indeed." 

"Then, Agnes, you will disoblige me," sand 
Lady Malvern, waUdng away from her rather 
proudly. 

" I should be sorry to do that," replied Agnes; 
" but I hope, Louisa, it wiH not be so; for I think 
you must acknowledge the propriety of paying 
some attention to such near relations." 

" The^ are not such very near relations; besides^ 
it is dieir being related that makes the difficulty. 
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You know what beings they are — one can never 
acknowledge them to .the Applebys, and Loxd 
Midhurst, and all that party. '* 

'^ I have no scruples on that poiiit,^' replied Ag- 
nes, calmly. <^ Besides, Louisa, you should re- 
member that we are under obligations to them, 
which I cQuld never forgive myself for neglecting 
to repay. You know how kind they were some 
time ago, before your marriage, wben you all bad 
the scarlet fever, k You received particular atten- 
tion; I am sure you would not be ungrateful." 

A self-reproving blush came over Lady MsJ- 
vern's countenance. 

^^Oh, I am sure I am quite sensible that what 
they did was very kind, and I shall always say so. 
But what good can we do by going out to see them 
now? 7%a^ would be a very poor return." 

" I allow that it would. We should do them no 
real good, it is true, but we should give them plea- 
sure, at any rate." 

<* I don't know that.- I dare 9ay they had ra- 
ther look over the house at their ease, without be- 
ing put out of the way by us. You know, they are 
all in their travelling dishabille: our presence would 
only distress them. Besides, if we keep quiet 
they will never know that we were here. " 

** I am not sure of that," said Agnes; " I think 
jLhey saw us. But, whether they did or not, I 
should equally reproach myself for having treated 
them unkindly. " ; 

" See them,, by all means," said Lady Malvern; 
^^ but do not draw me into seeing them too;^ one of 
the family surely is enough." 

'^ No," said Agnes^ ** if I see them, you must; 
or else the neglect on your side will undo all the 
pleasure arising from any civility that I can show. 
There is no use in hanging back: the relationship 
must be known. I feel their vulgarity as strongly 
as you can, but I know that they are worthy peo- 

Vol i. 6 
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pie; and, as for their maaners^ we zmist take them 
as we find them;'' and, so paying, patting her arm 
within her sister's, she walked with her out q£ the 
room. 

Mrs. Bagshawe was the first cousin of Mr. Mor- 
ton, being the daughter of his 'father's elder bro- 
ther, who, as he had) risen less in affloeoce, bad 
not been enabled to give equal refinement, to his 
descendants. Mrs. Bagshawe was a good-hearted, 
but ignorant and vulgar woman, luid had now been 
for many years the wife of a. respectable London 
attorney, who, without much ability, had, by dint 
of industry, and a character for punctuality and in- 
tegrity, amassed a ^comfortable fortune. . In fact, 
he felt himself sufficiently wealthy to take frequent 
relaxations from his professional labours, and to in- 
dulge himself and family with a little pleasure- 
hunting in the sui|imer« Such was their present 
object. They had been at Cheltenham, and were 
going to the Lakes, and stopped in their way to 
view the beauties of Huntley Park. They had 
got into the first room of the show suite, had ob- 
tained catalogues and an attendant, and had asked 
a few questions, when a door was opened, and in 
walked Lady Malvern and Miss Morton. There 
was much real surprise on. the part of the Bay- 
shawes, which was answered by a little well '/*.t-' • 
ed astonishment from Lady Malvern^ v^ o.; 

to prevent her attention from be:J •; w . ., ,, 

ering, by pretending to ?»*:!ii'.;>^ . •,,• : :u ... 
wares. The office, t! ^ ^ -»..,: » ; h 

ties more at their easi -v . lo * .. . ..,,t 
Agnes, who greeted thc;^. ^.u wlw. iiijr* v^juiality. 
Lady Malvern stiffiy bti ;. t>»-. );'A-a, coldly said 
th%t she was glad to meet Tnciii,^ and made languid 
inquiries respecting theB" healths and arrangesaeitts. 
The Bagshawea, at first, could think of nothing but 
tbe happy chance which brbught them together. 
<< So strange and so lucky as it is, to be sure. 
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said MtB, Bftgshawe, " that we and your ladyship 
ahould juist foe coming to look at this place at the 
sam« time! It is odd we didn'^t meet on the road." 

Lady Malvern informed her, with a smile of 
superiority, that they were staying liiere on a 
visit. 

"Indeed! I am sure I ask your pardon," said 
Mrs. Bagshawe, with rather a puzzled look of as- 
tonishment, as if she now comprehjendedy for the^ 
first time, that sht>w houses were made to he lived 
in. A pause ensued; and Mr. Bagshawe, a fat,- 
{>rim, civil looking man, with a ludicrous assump" 
tion of courtliness in his manner^ smirked, threw 
his short body, into various contortions, and with a 
little impressive shake of the head, politely hoped 
the Viscount was well. 

** If you mean Lord Malvern," said her lady- 
ship j ** he is vety well. He is. here too." 

" And the Earl and Countess of Rodborough," 
pursued Mr. Bagshawe, who was determinied to do 
tha *^ civil thing," effectually: ** they, f trust are 
also enjoying that health which all must wish 
them. I hope, the Earl has not suffered from his 
long and strict attention to the duties of the House 
of Lords?" 

Lady Malvern bowed her head, and murmured 
something not very intelligible. 

" It must be a great sati^ction to his lordship," 
Mr. Bagshawe proceeded, ^^ after having ably ful- 
filled his senatorial duties, to revisit once more his 
native wilds, if I may be allowed the expression, 
ifli alluding to his splendid seat at Westcourt. 
How^ delightful to find himself in that dignified re- 
tirement, that happy uniop of ease and grandeur 
which, I must confess, is most trolly enviable." 
, Here Mr. Bagshawe suddenly stopped; not for 
lack of words, ror he was prepared to have spun 
out the sentence to double its length; or of incli- 
nation^ for he thought himself a fine talker, and, 
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like iQOS^ persons of that persuasion, loved to hear 
himself speak; but he was arrested by the abrupt 
leave which Lady Malvern took of them, whife, 
aa she walked away, Lord Appleby made his ap- 
pearance at another door. 

Agnes Was hurt at the uncivil suddenness of her 
sister's departure, and resolved to repair it by 
staying with the Bagshawes^ and undergoing the 
penance of aceompanying them through the rooms. 
The unpleasantness of het situation was increased 
by the suddenr entrance of Lord Appleby, who, 
finding himself in the same room, and seeing that 
they were friends of hers, advanced towards them 
with the civil intention of paying his personal re- 
spects, at the same time looking at Agnes in a way 
that showed his expectation thirt she would perform 
the ceremony of an introduction. This was ac- 
cordingly done, and Agnes then hoped that, after 
a few bows, and a few more words on either side, 
the conference would be ended. 

But Mr; Bagshawe, pleased with such a digni- 
fied accession to his acquaintance, and anxious to 
acquit himself of a flourishing eulogium, which lay 
ready on his tongue's end, after a prefatory hem, 
and a. glance round the room, addressed his lord- 
ship in a style which foreboded any thing rather 
than a brief interview, 

" Your walls, my lord," said he, waving ^ - 
hand, " are well filled with food for the eye of ^ • • 
I must confess I was not prepared for such :■> J.i' 
quet as your lordship spreads before yon? '^ t.-..'* ' - 
I was told that I should be dazzled; b it -"•• 
pectations are quite exceeded, and 1 <:'> • \ 
be allowed to congratulate your lu:- • . ... ,-.\ 
possession of this noble, ind^ a i n,.. . ^tus 
peerless collection." 

The beautiful appropriai -''•'^ •>? ■• jc ch was, 
in a great measure, lopi up.. 1..^ -^ ^leby: but 
without reflecting that Lis m/ . liad not yet 
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«een more thsm a small and inferior part of the col- 
lectitm which he so warmly commended, he per- 
ceived that praise and admiration were the objects 
of his address, and with these, however adminis- 
tered, he Was always disposed to be satisfied. He 
had a keen pisreeption of vulgarity,- and a pride 
which usually shrunk from the contamination of 
its approach: bqt his pride was less active than his 
vanjity; and in order to gratify the latter with flat- 
tery, even of so broad and clumsy a description, 
he condescended, from pure good-nature, as he 
thought, to pi^long his civilities to the Bagshawes. 
He smiled, frowned, shrugged his shoulders, rais- 
ed his eyebrows, allowed ^at he had some good 
things, and then, affecting an air of fastidious in- 
difference, vouchsafed to point out some of the ob- 
jects which were most Worthy of th6ir. attention. 

*^^ There is a pifcture," said He, pointing to a 
small Gorreggio, <* which I am not sorry to have 
got I imported it mystelf. No one knows,** he 
added, shaking his Head, with a piteous look, '* no 
one knows the trouble, and the money^ and what 
not, which that small jncture cost me — not more 
than I thought it was worth; but more I verily be- 
lieve, than any^ other picture I have.'' 

"Only think! such a small one as it is!" ex- 
claimed Mrs. Bagshawe, measuring it with her 
eye, and looking from it with sucprise, to a gigan- 
tic Sneyders which hung above. , 

** Quite a gem!" said Mr. Bagshawe, who had 
gathered from the lips of Christie and Phillips, a 
lew choice specimens of the phraseology of the 
auction room. *^ A very capital bit of the master, 
and in a remarkable fine condition. Your lord- 
ship deserves the thanks of the country for secur- 
ing us such a treasure. Correggio is very scarce, 
my lord; we d<m't see him every day. In good 
preservation he is invaluable. Money can hardly 
buy him pure." 

6* 



66 KBBBEBT LACT. 

Lord Appleby made a grave inclination of as* 
sent, his better taste beginningn%) take a slight 
^arm at the profeasionkl tone of his visiter's re- 
tnarks, and he directed his attention somewhat im- 
patiently to another picture^ 

<< Uncommon fipe, indeed, my lord!" exclaimed 
Mr. Bagshawe. ^'The air of the head is beantiful 
"— so flowing! — sor — and then, what a depth! What 
a-^—look at it, my dear. Mrs. B.,' my lord, is fond 
of the arts as well as I. We have all our little turn 
that way. Only look at it, my dear; see what a 
breadth there is about it! I never saw such a 
breadth in my life!** ^ ' 

** It is not so broad as the picture next to it,*' 
said the lady, very innocently, -and in an under 
tone, as if to correct her husband's mistake. Lord 
Appleby heard the remark, and the well-bred cor- 
ners of his mouth, exhibited, for a moment, the least 
possible disposition to smile. Mr. Bagshawe frown- 
ed at his wife, and fidgetted across the room. ^< Ha!" 
said he, glad to change the subject, ^^ an old ac- 
quaintance, I perceive. I saw the original of this 
at Milan. It is really a very perfect copy." 

A cloud passed over Lord Appleby's brow at 
mention of the word " copy," and he felt as only 
a collector can feel. 

^^ I never bang upcopies," he replied, suppress- 
ing with a laudable effort, his generous glow of in- 
dignation. ^^This is a duplicate^ if you will; bui 
equally original with the picture at Milan. ^'-^ 
you shall be convinced. Sir," said he, to the ': . 
bled and apologizing Mr. Bagshawe, who w:..3 i ' 
ing out of the Scrape^ with ail the cumL •. 
terity of a well'trained dray-horse, ^^ \ck s m* n 
convinced: you shall take nothing .> v .. >r 
sertion. I will show you a rem K , - » . a, 
that, in my humble opinion, ' • i « j> ^ive. 

Look at the right foot of. thr ' .>... . .re; on 
that foot are six toes. Now, *. . \ * '- /ou, as a 
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|udge of painting, would a servile copyist have done 
that? would any but the easy, negligent hand of the 
master? Impossible, every way impossible. That 
sixth toe decides the question.'' 

Mr. Bagshawe hastened to repair his error by 
promptly assenting to his lordship's remark, and 
assured him, that the sixth toe was a hundred 
pounds in the picture's way in any auction room 
. in London* But Lord Appleby, although appeas- 
ed, had, by this time, seen quite enough of the par* 
tyi for though he could hav^ borniB with the tech- 
nical admiration of Mr. Bagshawe, he was greatly 
disgusted with the rest of the family. Poor Mrs. 
Bagshawe he set down for an ignoramus: the girls 
had giggled too much at the^ toe, and had been 
• shamefully inattentive tp all the higher 'objects of 
. curiosity. As for the son, a gawky, semi-dandified 
youth, in the debateable age between boyhood and 
jnanhood, who seemed thoroughly gene with his 
•padded coat and stiff cravat, and who, to the dis- 
comfiture of his lordship's , nervous system, had 
kept up an incessant tattoo with a small switch 
upon the side of his boot; his only audible remark 
that had any reference to the pictures^ was once, 
when, after cocking his eye at a large hunting piece 
by Sneyders, he observed to one of his sisters, that 
the bindermost d<>g had a " cross. of the bull.'' 

This remark pontributed, among other things, to 
accelerate the departure of his lordship, who was. 
seriously wounded by any thing that attacked the 
credit of his pictures; who had' too much politeness 
to vent his contempt, and too much pride to stoop 
to correct the misconceptions of the junior branch- 
es of this hopeful family. He, therefore, with a 
gracious inclination of the head, and a circling look 
that wandered from the Bagshawes to Agnes, hoped 
that her friends wQuld receive every gratifica^on 
which his collection could afford, and to her great 
relief withdrew. 
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. Scarcely was the door closed, when the Bag- 
shawes began their comments upon Lord Appleby. 
Mrs. Bagsnawe said be was an elegant man and had 
not an ounce of pride about him. Miss Bagshawe 
remarked, with much discrimination, that though 
he was not much of a beau now, he looked as>if he 
had been one; while her sisters evinced much sur- 
prise that a lord who lived in such a fine house 
] should wear such a shabby watch-ribbon« Dick, the 
son, made no remark; but his. father supplied his 
deficiencies by entering at large into the character 
of Lord Appleby^ 

" I am cKtremely well satisfied with his lord- 
ship,'' said he. <^He is a truly agreeable man. 
Miss Morton, and a gentlemanly man, and a sensi- 
ble man, and a man of a fine mind. . . I feel to un^ 
derstand his character as well. ail, if I had known 
him all my life. A little blind — ^allow me to say 
it-— a little blind on a certain subject,'^ Jooking sig- 
nificantly at the pictures; " for, between ourselves,!' 
speaking almost in a whisper, though there was no 
one near by whom he feared to be overheard; ^^ be- 
tween ourselves, there is a great deal of rubbish in 
this collectipn, things for which I would not give 
thaty^ with a contemptuous snap, of the fingers; 
<< far from genuine, I assure you, though here and 
there is ^ pretty .bit. I hope," he added, with a 
complacent smile at l^e recollection of his own ad- 
dress, ^<you did not think that I went too far in 
humouring his lordship's foible? I saw he liked a 
little praise, which I was careful to administer. 
This was one of those cas?s. Miss Morton, when 
it is allowable to scatter dust in a great man's 
eyes." 

Agnes smiled, partly at the awkward vanity of 
her relation, who flattered himself that he had play- 
ed the courtier with success, and partly througii 
am\isement at hearing Lord Appleby seriously call- 
ed a great man. She felt acutely the vulgarity of 
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her relations, and saw all the ridicule that their 
awkwardness: and pretension rnUst excite in any of 
the well-bred inmates^ of the house, no others of 
whom she devoutly hoped mi|^t cross their path. 
Above all she dreaded lest they should encounter 
•the eye of Lacy; for whose opinion she had already 
begun td conceive much respect, and among whose 
qualities 'she observed a- great quickness to the de- 
lection of absurdities. She felt much uneasiness 
in the anticipation of his meeting' them, as she con- 
templated the gproupe before her. There was squab, 
puflfy Mr. Bagshawe, with his perked-up head, and 
jin important struts his dowdy wife, whom a rich 
pelisse strove in vain to render lady-like, with her 
hot, homely face, and dusty bonnet; the priggish 
apprentice-like cub of a. son; the three girls in ill- 
chosen Winery, soiled by the journey, the two 
youngest minutely inspecting the furniture, while 
the eldest %^ected a languid air of sovereign dis- 
regard for every thing around her. 

While engaged in this review, Agnes heard ap- 
proaching footsteps in the next room, and thought, 
with horror, that they were those of Lacy. Her 
worst apprehensions were verified; for in another' 
instant he appeared. The room they were in, was 
a passage room, which he was obliged to traverse 
in order to join his pafty at the other side of the 
house;, and she consoled herself with thhiking that 
there was no probability that he would do more 
than walk hastily through it. She perceived, how- 
ever, that his eye, on entering, rapidly surveyed 
the groupe with that air of satisfaction, with which 
an adept at quizzing always seizes a good subject; 
and this caused her no slight uneasiness. It was, 
indeed, a critical moment. Mrs. Bkgshawe was 
extracting from her pocket a collection of biscuits 
wrapped up in whitey-brown paper: the second 
girl was measuring with her fingers, the breadth 
of the lace oa the window curtain; while the young- 
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est wna peeping at a handsome footstool under the 
sofa. The son, stationed opposite a pier glass, had 
just perceived, to hi« infinite horror, that by in- 
cautiously fingering his cravat, he had left imprint- 
ed on it in many a dusty stain, the marks of his 
new yellow gloves; and Mr. Bagshawe, with one 
eye shut, and a roll of paper applied to the other, 
was examining a picture, and walking backwards 
to try the effect at different distances. 

It was at this moinent that Lacy, aflb^ a short 
look of astonishment at finding Agnes with sueh a 
party, attempted to pass behind Mr. Bagshawe. 
The space was small, the obstructions of furniture 
numerous as usual, Lacy's attention much divided, 
and our unsuspicious connoisseur, absoH^ed in the 
contemplation. of higher objects', steadily continue 
ing his retrograde course. The consequence was 
that few steps were taken,. on either side, before 
the parties came into contact. Strai^tway each 
started back, and a thousand pardons we^ begged 
in an instant. Exclamations, and somewhat of a 
giggle, escapeti from Mrs. and the Misses Bas- 
shawe. Agnes eould not restrain a smile, though 
' rather uneasy at the addition of, any circumstance 
which could help to sw^H Lacy's budget Of ridi- 
cule. • 

But islight, indeed, watf" her horror theny com- 
pared with that which she experienced a moment 
after, when each gentleman, .on recovering from 
his surprise, exchangedt a look of' recognition: 
*f Mr. Bagshawe, I believe," and " Ha ! Mr. La- 
cy," escaped severally from their lips, and before 
another second could elapse, they had actually 
shaken hands. 

Conversation now became unavoidable. It com- 
menced with inquiries from Mr. Bagshawe res- 
pecting the circumstances of their rencontre, and 
exclamations of surprise at his good fortune, in 
meeting at once so many friends. 
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^^ So many frieadsr' repeated Lacy to himself, 
and atole an inquiring- glance at Agnes, who was 
then talking to Miss* Bagshawe, and did not notice 
his appealing look. 

" Mrs. B., Mr. .Lacy, my dear, that iras so civil 
to me abroad," said Mr. Bagshawe to his wife, 
rushing, wiiih bustling eagerness, into the biuoness 
of introduction. *^ Mr. Lacy, Mrsw Bagshawe; 
our junior branches, '^ pointing to his family, ^< my 
daughters; my son Richard, our eldest hope— ^all 
coxne to view the house. Yoii met me last. Sir, 
on a foreign tour, you now meet me on a home 
tour — a. curious coinci<]fence. The tajct is, we have 
been at Cheltenham and are now on our way to 
the Lakes. It is our u^ual practice, Mr. J^y, to 
go somewhere every year." . 

Here Mrs,. Bagshawe chimed in with a declara- 
tion that a little mCiing did them aH a world of 
good. - 

<< Yes, pursued her husband, eagerly translating 
ber simple meaning i^to his more ostentatious^ 
phraseology; "weAKrlve much benefit from our 
excursions, benefit both to our minds' and bodies, 
as I somjetimes observe to Mrs. B« Depend upon ' 
it there is nothing like travelling. Was not it Dr. 
Johnson, Sir, wba said there was i^o pleasure in 
life like moving rafyidly in a {tost-chaife?'^ 
, Lacy assented. - 

^'fVe came in our own carriage," said Mrs* 
Bagshawe, who feared lest any misconception 
should arise from her hu^jaod's quotation in praise 
of an humbler mode of coctveyanee. 

<( Tme> my dear, so we ditL A noble mansion, 
this, Mr. Lacyiv and worthy of a noble owner. I 
have ju3t been talking to his lordsliip. His lord* 
ship did us the bonmir to pa$s through and point 
out one or two o£ the pictures that were most wor* 
thy of our attention.'^ Qe thep proceeded t» ea« 
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large upon the subject of Lord Appleby, his house, 
and his collection, repeating by. the .way many of 
the remarks which he had previously made to 

Agnes. 

^ Much of this djksertation was, however, lost 

upon Lacy, whose tnoughts had been otherwise di- 
verted by hearing the word ** cousin" applied, to 
Agnes by Miss Bagshawe, and from that moment 
he had been attentive to the conversation of the 
two young ladies. Knowing the humble origin of 
the Mortons, it caused in him no great surprise to 
find that Agnes- was related to vulgar people; yet 
stiU the contrast between their inelegance and her 
refinement was such as to create a momentary 
shock. He felt also j»onie curiosity. fo see how 
she would conduct herself under circumstances so 
humiliating. . 

During tiie conversation between Lacy and Mr. 
Bagshawe, Agnes had endeavoured to point out.to 
her cousins those objects which she thought most 
likely to amuse them. Miss Bagshawe, with a 

J .silly, half-bred affectation, sometimes seeming to 
-• assume an air of superior taste, sometimes disclaim- 
^ing all pretensions to any, disdained to be amused 
with any. thing she saw around her, and tried to 
establish her pretensions to vivacity and worldly 
knowledge, by detailing some watering-place tittle- 
tattle, and chattering about balls and concerts. Her 
manner had become more affected since the appear- 
ance of Lacy, whpse favourable notice she could 
not help wishing to attract She was good looking, 
and might have been even admired if she could have 
let herself alone, and not, by' dint of striving to be 
over manneriyy spoiled the effect of all that nature 
had done in her behalf. She tossed her head, rolled 
her eyes, g ggled laboriously at nothing, and could 
not w^k p . ross the room withoutsuch multifarious 
cojitortionsi such glidings, and sinkings, and sail- 
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ings, and divings! all which Lacy's quick eye bad 
tinsparihgly observed, and his suppressed smile of 
ridicule was, to Agnes, sufficiently intelligible. 

Had the object been an indifferent person, she 
nilghthave been equally amused; but in the present 
instance she felt distressed for her cousin, who was 
quite incapable of perceiving tlie ridicule to which 
she exposed hersdf. 

All the shame which Agnes felt for Miss Bag- 
shawe, and still more, did this young lady feel for 
the childish manners and simple curi6sity of her 
younger sii^rs, who, being pmectly natural, con- 
veyed ho similar impression to the minds of Agnes 
or of Lacy. Vulgar niinds are often most acees8^ 
ble to the feelings of false shame^ and Miss Bag- 
shawe was constantly in agonies at the hoydenish 
naivetS of Misses Lucy and Arabella, who, unre- 
strained by the presence of Lacy, chattered imre- 
servedly, and attacked Agnes with frequent ques- 
tions, as, how old Lady Appleby was? how much 
the Miss Tyrwhitts spent in dress? wbethei* they 
lived all the year upon venison? and whether the" 
carpet upon which they were then walking was a , 
Turkey one? 

** What can it signify,'^ said Miss Bagshawe, 
in a reproving tone; then, turning to Agnes, **I 
assure you, cousin, I am not at all curious about-the , 
Applebys. They tell me,** lowering her voice, 
"that Mr. T. , the heir, is not by any means a^e- • 
able, at least that was what I heard at Gheltenham. 
Apropos, of that I ought to tell you that we have 
been very gay there. It really is the sweeten, 
place! I am sure if you had been there you would' 
rave about it Therie is such an inimens^ deal of 
visiting! and that you like, I know you do;^ am 
sure you arc rather a rake at heart We had as- 
semblies every week; and th^ country about it is 
all so lovely; we used to take such charming rides 
in mir open carriage. '' • 
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'< It is a barouche landau,^' said Miss Lucy. 

*^ Welt, child, I am not a coachmaker, nor my 
cousin either. Do learn to express yourself pro- 
perly^ Such charming rides we used to take ! Oh, 
and we saw so many people that we knew! Yes^ 
and we heard of you too/' said she, looking -signifi- 
cantly; *' there were many pressing inquiries made 
after you, I assure you, by a certain gentleman 
that shall be nameless." 

^* Poor gentleman,'* said Agnes, <*why must he 
be nameless?'* 

** La, cousin! how c^n you?" said Miss Bag- 
shav^c, surprised at her composure, and disappoint- 
ed in the expectation of rallying her into a silly dis- 
play of coquettish embarrassment ^^ I am sure 
you ?iiu3t know whom I meaOj a very old flirt of 
yours." 

" Very old is he? I am iSure I dont know, but 
lam prepared to feel a great respect for hitn." 

" Nay, but he is a young man." 

<< Oh, I beg his pardon: a young man but an old 
flirt" 

" Now are not you dying to know his name?" 
pursued Miss Bagabawe, vexed at having her inti- 
mation so calmly received. ** I am sure you must 
be curious.'" 

<' I shall not object to your telling me." 

** Well, then," whispering, ** Major Chatterley." 

"Oh! Major Chatterley,'' repeated Agnes, aloud, 
without exhibiting more emotion at the explosion 
of this secret, than if a four-le^ed puppy had been 
the subject of their conversation. 

Nevertheless she was much annoyed at her cou- 
sin's ill-bred tone of raillery, and the more so, as 
she was conscious that every syllable was heard by 
'Lacy. She had, however, too much native dig- 
nity of feeling to allow herself to be disconcerted, 
and too much firm command of temper, to manifest, 
by word or look, the mingled foeliqgs of vexation 
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which «he experienced during the visit Her an- 
noyance had been greatest, and she had to striiggte 
most earnestly against the suggestions of wounded 
pride, during the period of Lacy^s presence. She 
had already witnessed instances of the quickness 
with whibh he seized a subject for ridicule, and at 
the same time the aiicient grudge between their 
houses had perhaps rendered her feaurfulof lowering 
her dignity in. his eyes. Besides she knew his 
aristocratic prejudices, and probably contempt of 
her I'ow connjBxioQs; and addejd to all iA^is was a 
igrdwing solidtude for his good opinion, which 
-could not perhaps be traced to any of the above- 
mentioned causes, and of which she became con- 
scious for the first time. ^ 

- Little, however, need she have feared lest her 
associationwiththe Bagshawes should have lo wor- 
ked her in the estimation -of Lacy. On the contrary, 
it had dispelled many of the impressions which he 
had allowed himself to entertain. He had thought 
* ber a deceptive being, tricked oiit in forced refine- 
ment, which not being of natural growth, would 
fad^ away under .the influence of untoward situa- 
, tion. He had now seen, her undergo an ordeal 
quite as severe as his harshest wishes could h^ve 
anticipated, and she had risen superior from the ^ 
trial. Her unpretending frankness and kindness '■ 
of manner, towards beings whom she must secret- •' - 
ly despise, her cheerful endeavour to accommodate -f 
herself to their uncongenial natures, her uncon- 
scious superiority, displayed in spite of herself, in 
every word and gesture, all struck Lacy very for- 
eibly; and when he considered the contrast between 
the afiected graces of Miss Bagshawe^ and the un- 
studied elegance of Agnes^ he wa^ hurt to think 
that he should have been led by prejudice to ima- 
gine, for an instant, that one particle of vulgarity 
eould have existed in such a being. His eyes were 
fiiuddenly opened; a mist had been dispelled, and he 
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found that he leaped at once from prejudice to ad* 
mirtftion. 

Meanwhile, the Bagshawes were departing: but 
the trials of Agnes were not yet ended, though 
their greatest bitterness had ceased when. Lacy 
quitted their party. It (^emed as if the Bag^hawes 
were destined to pass in review before every per- 
son whom that house contained; for, in the en- 
trance-hall, as if purposely to witness their cere- 
monious leave«taking, were Lord Midhurst, Mr. 
Luscombe, and one or two others. Agnes- also had 
to answer several loud inquiries from her cousins, 
respecting the names of these gentlemen, which she 
doubted not they must have heard. Then followed 
a debate, carried on in a sonorous whisper, which 
hissed most audibly through the hall, about the ex- 
tent of the douceur which it would be proper to 
give to the attendant, and upon which important 
point, Agnes was entreated to decide. Then burst 
forth a loud rude giggle from the Misses Bagshawe 
and Master Richard, on detecting " Pa," who was 
inadvertently carrying off, in his pocket, a cata- 
logue of the pictures, which he was civilly informed 
by the servant in waiting, he was not allowed to 
take out of the house. 

At last they got to their carriage, and after much 
time consumed in arranging baskets of provisions, 
and settling who should sit backwards, to the great 
relief of Agnes, they kissed their hands to her, and 
departed. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



Perfections meeting in.divers personft cannot choose but find 
one another, and delight in that they find ; for likeness of man- 
ners is likely in season to draw likingwith aifection. 

' ' ' 'Sir Philip Stdnst. 

All the party assembled at Huntley had tact 
enough to understand that relations so little refined 
as the Bagshawes, would not afford an agreeable 
topic either to Lady Malvern or Miss Morton, and 
they therefore prudently abstained from any fur- 
ther mention of them. This consideration sealed 
the lips of Lacy, though he longed to hear what 
Agnes would say of them; and he was agreeably 
surprised when^ without any appearance of restraint, 
she voluntarily introduced the subject. 

" I hope,'' said she, ** you will not think me too 
inquisitive, if I ask how you became acquainted 
with my relation, Mn Bagsbawe. He mention- 
ed something of services rendered him by you 
abroad.'' . 

" They were scarcely worth recalling^" replied 
Lacy. " Last year I met him at Milan. He had 
lost his way, and could not muster sufficient Italian 
to ask it; and J assisted him to the extent of my 
local knowledge, for which he was extrwnely grate- 
ful. He seems a good humoured, well meaning 
man. I had no idea that he was related to your 
family." . 

" Very likely," replied Agnes; ^*.but I suppose 

the discovery has not caused you much surprise. 

■7* 
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You know we can lay no claim to high descent. 
Our family tree is but a sapling." 

<< If the fruit of a tree is good, we should not 
regard its aee," said Lacy. 

Agnes acknowledged with a smile, and slight in- 
clination of the head, the complimentary tone of the 
observation, and added, '<You are perhaps aware 
that we owe our rise to industry, and we have, 
therefore, no right to set up airs of superiority over 
those of our connexions, who have been only less 
early in profiting by the same advantages. AristO'- 
cratLc feelings of hauteur, even if they are ever per- 
j ^ - '•' '1 fectly commendable, are certainly misplaced in those 
who have so little claim to them.'^ 

Lacy made no reply to this observation, and 
thought it better to recur to what she had said pre- 
viously. 

^f You said,'' pursued he, " that I could not have 
been surorised at the discovery of your relationship. 
Why wul you do yourself such an injustice? In 
fact I was very much surprised at finding you in 
the midst of such a group|. I do not mean to under- 
value them. I caa can easily believe that they are 
very estimable people; but they belong to a class 
of society which must be totally unsuited to your 
habits. You can have nothing in common with 
them," 

" To be honest," said shev " there are circum- 
stances under which I feel very strongly the awk^ 
wardness of the association; but this is only when 
they are taken out of the sphere which best suits 
them. Place me with them in their domestic cir- 
cle, where every thing was natural and unconstrain- 
ed, and, as a painter would say, ^ in keeping,' and 
I could enter easily, and with interest into all they 
' thought, and did, and said; nay, I could take a 
pleasure in their company. Don't suppose that any 
part of the pleasure would consist in laughing at 
them: /Aa^ would be. uncharitable; and, besides, I 
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eould not laugh at them there. People are seldom 
ridiculous, unless when taken out of their proper 
station, or when their vanity makes them strive to 
aj^ear what they are not " - 

<• And is this the case with any of the party we 
saw this morning?" 

^^ It is rather malicious in you to ask me a ques* 
tion that I am stire you can so well answer yourself. 
Yes, I cannot acquit them all. Mr. Bagshawe ra- 
ther too much anects virtu, and a pretty mode of 
expressing himself; hot in other respects, when 
there- is no immediate call for display. Is a well 
judging, right hearted man. The eldest daughter 
is a little tnaniere — at least before company^ 
though a quiet, good girl at home. In fact, she has 
seen just enough of society to speil her a Kttle, and 
not enough to do her good. As to the rest of the fa* 
mily, I never feel much disposed to smile at them; 
they are so perfectly natural; they show youso plain- 
ly what they are, uid seem to have no widi to pass 
for any thing more. To be sure I am sometimes a 
little amused with Mrs. Bagshawe's misconcep- 
tionS) but she would never be guilty of them, if she 
was not taken out of her element. People to be 
thoroughly ridiculous must be either affected or 
misplaced. If I could by possibility meet my re- 
lations, the Bagshawes, at Almack's, I dare say I 
^ould feel ashamed of them,, though nevertheless 
I should be angry at myself for such a feeling. It 
is a very iinsaniable species- of false shame.^' 

Lacy assented to her opinion, and regarded her 
with a look of admiration. He was thinking how 
vain was the fear that any association with vulgarity 
should attach Tidicule to her. Agnes herself did 
not observe his look, and seemed, for an instant, 
absorbed in thought 

<< You will think," continued she> after a short 
pause, with a faint smile, and colouring slightly, 
<^ that I have been talking in a strange blunt man* 
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ner about my relations. I know no suly'ect upon 
which people in general are more reserved. I pro- 
mise you, Mr. Lacy, that if you had not known 
someUiing of them previously, I would not have 
lectured upon them to you so freely as I have done; 

but I- ^' she stopped. She was going to add what 

she felt would have been too flattering to Lacy, and 
would have looked too much like encouragement 
Lacy, however^, would not allow the pleasing as« 
8U ranee to be lost. • 

**I flatter myself,' said he, **you hoped that I 
should not iabuse your confidence.^' 

'< Of course, I hoped so,'' she answered, with a 
slijght blush. 

" And won't you say you thought so?" he added, 
in a tone of more tender expostulation than he had 
ever used to her before. 

" Why, really," replied she, with a laugh which 
had in it somewhat of effort, *^ I can hardly say 
less after having known you id long-— though, I am 
forgetting myself, when 1 say I hope you will not 
abuse my confidence^ for I have said nothing you 
may not repeat — nothing you need remember to 
forget-«-not even the shadow of a secret. I was 
only going to apologize for troubling you with this 
long discussion upon l^mily subjects in such a chat> 
tering fit of unreserve. " 

*^Pray don't apologize," replied Lacy; "you 
don't know how much! am obliged to you for it." 

He paused awhile, and then added: ^^ I am afraid 
you think that I am a lover of reserve— that I am 
one who clan take no interest in the concerns of any 
of his neighbours. We mix little with them, it is 
true, but it does not necessarily follow, that this 
should proceed from a morose disposition, or from 
any want of kindly feeling. " 

" No," replied Agnes, " such an inference might 
be very uniust— though, at the same time, I dare 
flay you will allow that it would not be improba- 
ble." ' ' 
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*f Of that, I am aware," «aid Lacy; " and I am 
therefore the more anxious to avoid its consequen- 
ces-^-one is not secure from censure by living to 
one's self- — ^sins of omission are punished quite as 
severely as any others.'^ ' 

Agnes made no reply. The conversation was 
taking a course which itl>ecame difficult to follow; 
besides, she Was sensible that if there had been 
faults of omission on the part of the Lacys, there 
had been a corresponding^ want of neighbourly 
kindness in her own family; and as she could not 
confess to Lacy the extent of their prejudices 
against him, his candour could not safely be imi- 
tated. 

Both were silent for a short time. Lacy looked 
down, while Agnes watched his countenance, as if 
expecting what was to follow. That countenance 
underwent freqqent changes, and was sometimes 
grave, then brightened for an instant, bearings at 
the same time, an air of perplexity, as if thoughts 
were passing across his mind which he feared, and- 
yet longed to express. At^ length, however, he 
looked up, and assuming a gay and careless manner, 
as if to conceal the seriousness of his meditations, 
added, with a laugh, — 

"I wa9 thinking. Miss Morton, how singular ij: 
is that, living as we do in the same neighbourhood, 
we should have been such perfect stringers - till 
within these few last days— -even luck seems to 
have been against me — in the country, particularly, 
it has so happened, that on no public occasions 
have we ever met. " 

" Certainly, chance has generally been against 
us: but you must remember, at the same time, that 
my public life has not been a very long one; and 
during half of that time, you, I "believe, have been 
abroad You were in Italy six months ago?" 

<* I was," said he, his countenance brightening; 
** but how came you to know that? for I am not so 
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notoHous a personage as to expect to find strangers 
perfectly acquainted with my petty proceedings.'* 

" Perhaps you are not aware, *' said Agnes, 
'Hhatlam intimately connected with a friend of 
yours — ^that I am the ward of Mr. Sackville.'' 

This was a fact with ^ which Lacy was unac- 
quainted. He knew that Sackville was a friend of 
the Mortons, had some , property left him by Mrs, 
Denham, and, he believed, was her executor; but 
with these circumstan^i^s he troubled himself very 
little; s^nd as he was iiot curious in investigating 
(fi the minutil of other people's money concerns, 
and Sackville never talked on the subject, his ig- 
norance may be easily accounted for. Lacy con- 
fessed his unconsciousness of this fact, and Agnes 
gratified his curiosity by briefly explaining it: af- 
ter which, they proceeded to speak of their mu- 
tual acquaintance, Mr. Sackville, Lacy praised 
hiih with much warmth. 

" I can hardly name the person," he said, 
'''whom I so much admire and like. He is so 
clever, and yet so unassuming; so entertaining as 
a companion; so friendly and engaging in hfs man- 
ner; so truly a man of the wo4d, in its best sense, 
quick, Intelligent, and^ at the same time, so warm 
and single-hfearted!'' . 

Agnes did not seem to participate in the gene- 
rous ardour of Itiis praise, but coldly asked, whe- 
ther his acquaintance with Mr. Sackville had been 
of long standing. 

'* No," replied Lacy, '^ but time is no sure cri- 
terion of intimacy — one knows some persons bet- 
ter in a month than others iii a year. With none 
did I ever become acquainted inore rapidly than 
with Sackville. We seemed to like and under- 
stand each other from the first moment — and then, 
he is so irank and open ! Some people wrap them** 
selves up in mystery,, but Sackville is one of those 
whose character one sees at once," 
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Agnes made no answer; but as she looked at La- 
cy, an incredulous smile was seen to play about 
her mouth. 

** You don't agree with me?" said Lacy, who 
had observed the smile. > 

**Not exactly," she replied, with some hesita- 
tion. "I don't mean to disparage your penetration: 
but I question whether Mr Sackville is so easily 
fathomed by every body/'* 

" May I ask what is your opinion of him?" 

^\ I think that Ke is a very agi-eealble person, and 
has a grieat deal of talent and addjress." 

*< Which means, that you think him rather art- 
ful." 

Agnes did rtot contradict the assertion. 

^^ But," pursued Lacy, ^*that is not bis genieral 
character." 

" If it were, I should say that he did not de- 
serve it. That would be a ckunsy sort of artful- 
ness which every body coidd perceive. " 

Lacy admitted the force of the remark, and 
asked if she could give any instances of artfulness 
in Sackville. 

" 1 should bean undutiful ward if I did," re- 
plied she; " but I atn not obliged to say that I imll 
noty for the truth is, I cannot Mr. Sadtville is 
not one of those who furnish occasion for stories 
to be told about them."> 

" I am sorry fior him,"- said Lacy, " for I see 
that he has not your good opinion. 'f 

<« Do not suppose that,^* she replied. ^' I know 
few persons to whom he is not in most respects su- 
perior. I believe, I was only remarking upon him 
out of a spirit of opposition, because I thought 
you praised him overmuch." . . 

« 1 have gpod reasons for praising himj and 
warmly, too," said Lacy, "perhaipa you do not 
know how much I owe him?" , ^ 

Agnes assured him that she did. 
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'^ It Is a debt," continued Lacy^ f which I cao 
never either forget or repay. You might,. per- 
haps, be amused at my awkward manner mS lo^ 
ing my friend with every virtue mider b^veQ; 
but I cannot feel that I have ei^ceeded; bow fiun I 
say too much for one who has done so much {or 
me?" 

"Really," said Agnes, "with aH due respect 
for grateful feelings, I do not see why an obligation 
of that kind should blind one. to a friend'^ faalts* 
Accident put it in JVfr. Sackt^ille's power to i^ave 
your life: 1 suppose he is-a good swimmer (I believe 
he excels in most things,) and probably did this 
without much risk to himself. I dare say he would 
have done the sam6 for any drowning person. Now, 
don't be shocked at me for talking so— you know / 
am not the person obliged* I may reason about it 
as coolly as I please. All I mean is, that though 
one is apt to run away with an idea of the greatness 
of this sort of chance obligation, yet it ought not, 
in reality, to niake one feel half so grateful as xnaay 
a little premeditated kindness that is suffered to 
pass almost uanoticed.'^ 

Lacy acknowledged the truth of the remark. 
"But," said he, '^ whether obe bestows ene^s gra- 
titude light or wrong, I think it is better not to 
reason ourselvei out of any part of the little (too 
little) that we are apt to show." 

" Ah, yes," said Agnes^ looking grave; ^^ it is 
you that are in the. right My foolish distiactioes 
had better have been spared, ibut, in facty" pursued 
she, with some hesitation of manner, '^I spoke be- 
cause; in ahortj thought — I mean, that a sense of ob- 
ligation may soihetimes involve — ^may bind — real- 
ly," said she, colouring deeply, andtrying'to laugii^ 
" I am a sad awkward person, to explain my own 
meaning. I dare say you mli understand it better, 
without my saying a word more. " 

Lacy was rather puzzled by her ouumer. He had 
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not previousljr suspected that there lurked any hid- 
den meaning that should render explanation neces- 
fwry* Jkit now her l>roken words and evident con-- 
fusion were strangely enigmatical. The truth was, 
that she wished to guard him against being led by 
a sense of gratitude to place himself too much at the 
disposal and under the ppwer of Sackville. To this 
she was nnoonsciously impelled by the increasing 
interest which she felt for Lacy, and of which she 
was'scatcclyseosible, till she came to explain her 
meaning. Hence her embarrassment; hence, una- 
ble to assign a motive, that 'would not be in sonie 
degree flattering to Lacy, she ehosetp suppress her 
explanatibn. 

But Lacy, though unable satisfactorily to read 
her thoughts, at any rate understood sufficient to 
excite in him, both interest and pleasure. He caught 
a glimpse of the real cause of her embarrassment— 
imperfect it was true, but affording sufficient grounds 
for hope, and great latitude for a favourable inter- 
pretation. Fancy is notoriously active in its ope- 
rations, and in an ini^nt it pictured to the eyes of 
Lacy, Ajnies Morton with all her attractions har- 
bouring jor him alone an adfeotion which she could 
scarcely conceal, and allowing herself incautiously 
to confess the interest which she feh in his welfare. 
How to meet^so deli^tfol a disclosure, could be no 
longer a question, aod he was instantly prepared to 
address her in the language of love. But Agnes, 
whose delicacy was alarmed by the situation into 
which she was^led, quickly recovering her self-pos- 
sesrion, endeavoured to extricate herself, by a 
prompt alteration of manner, from the imputation 
of having drawn Lacy into a premature declaration 
of attachment; so that when he looked up to urge 
faia suit, he saw in h^ countenance an expression of 
such resolute reserve^ 4>f an indifference so chilling, 
that his hopes weoe immediately checked^ and tM 
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tender sentiment whieh he was about to express 
seemed ridiculous and. misplaced. 

To add to his discomfiture, Lord Midhurst at 
that moment came up, and throwing himself into a 
tjhair by Agnes, and addressing her in a very un- 
sentimental tone foi gaiety, seemed to pi>eclude all 
chance of a speedy resui^ption- of so interesting a 
subject. But what was wofst, Agnes appeared 
much pleased at this interruption, entered immedi- 
ately into conversation with Lord Midhurst, assu- 
med her sprightliest manner, and seemed desirous 
to droWn all recollection of the past, ia a copious 
flow of lively nonsense. 

Lacy was mortified: his pride was Wounded by 
her receiving Lolxl Midhurst's intrusion, as if it 
were a relief from the irksomeness of a tHe'd-iete 
with him ; and he was by this time sufficiently in 
love to be m^e very jealous by such a mark of 
preference. His jealousy, ad is usually the ease, 
rendered him unjust; and he quickly settled in his 
mind, that Agiies was a manoeuvring coquette, 
whose aifti it Was to pky off Lord Midhurst «nd 
himself against ^acb oyier, and thereby make them 
hasten their advances, and secure a proposal, at 
least from one. Lacy^ mentally vowed that it 
should not be frbm him; , nor did he think that Ag- 
nes wished it should. Though himself a good 
match, he knew thalt, in the eyes of a fortune-hun- 
ter, he was very inferior to Lord Midhurst, whose 
proposals to Agnes, Lady Malvern evidently both 
wished and expected. With that retaliating spirit 
with which disappointed peri^ns sometimes console 
themselves under ttieir mortifications, he now set 
himself to reflect how fortunate it was that he was 
prevented, by a wealthier fluitor, frwBi throwing 
himself away up^n one, who, upon second thwghts, 
appeared so objectionable a&a wife. The coolness 
eidsting between the families, which a few hours 
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ago it seemed so delightful to remove^ now again 
presented an insuperable bar. The badness of the 
connexion also appeared to him in glaring colours. 
The Mortons, if not vulgar themselves, were at 
any rate related to those whOj were; and how would 
the heir of the Lacys endure to have his wife be- 
ebusined by the Bagshawes! 

For this feeling of pride he momentarily reproach- 
ed himself, wid remembered the lesson which Ag- 
nes had taught him. But then she had not acquir- 
ed like him a legitimate right to look down upon 
the canaille, " Though, if they were my relations,'' 
he said, "Ihope I should behave to them as well 
as she does; but while the choice is in my power, 
I may surely be allowed Jto feel the force of the ob- 
jection." ■ . 

Then,*after wondering few awhile at his own 
fickleness, ia being now reduced to combat, with 
such earnestness, wishes which he had ao. lately 
began to form, he determined to resign all thoughts 
of Agnes, and contentedly decided that it would 
be much for the advantage of all parties, that she 
should bestow herself upon Lord Midhurst. 
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CHAPTER Vni. 



Trincalo. I must tell you a secret, if jrou'Il make much on^«> 

Jhviellintu As it deserves. What is it^ 

Trincah. I love you, dear morsel of modesty, I love you ; 
and so truly that ril make you mistress of my tboug^hts, lady 
of my revenues, and commit all my moveables roto your 
hands. 

% Albvmazav. 

If Lacy flattered himself that he had obtained 
{3uch a mastery oyer his feelings, as to wish success 
to Lord Midhurst, his lordship thought he had en- 
sured it. This delightful persuasion did not, how- 
ever, cause him to exhibit many of the character- 
istics of a fortunate lover. His spirits were too 
uniformly good to be capable of much improve* 
ment without exceeding proper bounds. Abstrac- 
tion was as foreign to. his nature as flying. He 
was not a ruminating animal; and though he talk- 
ed much, it was never to himself. When his mind 
was full of any subject, he always unburthened it 
as expeditiously as possible. He therefore had as 
absolute need of a confidant, as any hero in French 
tragedy, and. his want was amply supplied; for 
nowhere could he have found one better suited to 
such an office than his useful friend Jack Lus- 
combe. 

"Jack,'' said he, as they walked homeward 
from the paddocks, where they had been passing 
their judgment upon Lord Appleby's racing stud, 
" what do you think of Miss Morton?" " She 
only wants blood," said Luscombe, whOse own 
escutcheon was not one of the brightest. 
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*^ No--and she does not; so much wafnt thaty^^ 
replied Lord Midhurst, ^^ you know her mother 
is aunt to Swansea. Her &ther was low enough 
to be sure — a blacksmith or locksmith, or some 
such thing — he or his father, I donH know which. 
She is bred pretty much like Lichfield's filly, 
Violante, by Tinker, out of the Duchess. '^ 

^^Anda fine filly that was,^' said Luscombe, 
laughing at this elegant allusion. 

^^ And a fine girl Miss Morton is," replied the 
lover, ^^ and devilish handsome, in my opinion; and 
I am not the only person who thinks so. There 
are several I could mention, who think her quita 
first-rate in point of face. There is Lutterworth — 
you know Lutterworth? I saw him one night lean- 
ing against the wall, m the pit at the Opera; with- 
a glass screwed into his eye, staring away for an 
hour together. I asked him if he was star-gazing. 

* Something pretty much like it,' he said; he had 
been looking at Miss Morton, and wanted to find 
out who she was. Luckily for him I happened to 
know. I had become acquainted a few days be- 
fore, it was at Almack's-, or some such place; and 
I asked Leicester, who knows the Malverns, if he 
would introduce me to her. Leicester said, in his 
sleepy way, that he would find an opportunity. 

• Damn it,' I said, ^ why cannot you Tnetke one?' 
So I made him introduce mc at last X really 
thought it was time to know her, for I had heard 
several men admire her, and Beilasys had danced 
with her, and you know he is great authority, and 
gives the tone a good deal in these things— ^a 
that one hardly could, be wrong," 

'^-Why, no^— you could not, certainly," said 
Luscombe, as if he had maturely considered the 
point. 

" No," replied Lord Midhurst; as you say, one 
coidd not be ^ong; and then she is not like some 
g;irls, that are pretty enough, but then they want 

8* 



90 HE&B£aT LAcr. 



certain something-r-a sort of an air; you un* 
derstand me; but she is so fashionable looking, and 
has so much style and manner, and all that sort of 
thing, you know." 

<^ Exactly so,'' said Mr. Luscombe, settling his 
cravat, " they say she has a very good fortune.'' 

"Yes," replied Lord Midhurs^ looking more 
thoughtful than usual, ^^I believe she has — ^not 
that I consider that so much. an object" 

Luscombe looked him full in the face. ^' Ah, 
ha, my Lord!^' said he, tapping him on the shoul- 
der, "at last I begin to understand you— Matri- 
mony is in the wind." 

Lord Midhurst, with a little hesitation, allowed 
that lie had some idea of the kind. 

** And a good idea too," said Luscombe. *^ You 
know I have often told you you ought to marry. 
We may all live single if such men as you are not 
to set us the example. And then, as for the choice 
you have made, upon my honour, if I may make 
bold to give my opinion of your intended, I must 
say I think the lady does infinite credit to your 
taste." 

" Do you think she will have me?" his lord- 
ship asked, smiling all the while in conscious se- 
ciirity. 

" Will she? won't she? that's all. My dear fel- 
low," lowering his voice to a kind of confidential 
whisper, ** the game is in your own hands — you 
have nothing to do but to propose." 

"Haven't I? Well, I hope I haven't I'll teU 
you what, Luscombe, I shall rather astonish my 
friend Lacy. Lacy likes her, I am sure, not that ' 
I care for that; the Only question is, whether she 
likes him." 

Luscombe smiled, and shook his head, as if he 
tbousht the thing impossible. 

" You think she does not? so do I, though it is 
not such a very unlikely thing either. Lacy is a 
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good fellow, and a fairish looking sort of fellow^ 
and thinks himself rather sin insinuating style of 
person, though I think we shall come over him 
yet. He is not so devilish clever at every thing; 
if it wa9 not for. that infernal bad table I could 
beat him easily enough at billiards; and, by-the- 
bye, now I come to think of it, he was quite wrong 
about the St. "Leger/' 

By this time they had reached the house, and 
their tite-a-tete being interrupted by the. accession 
of others, the conversation was forced to take a 
ilifferent turn. Lord Midhurst was quite as much 
in earnest as he had given Mr. Luscombe to un- 
derstand; and from the usual rapidity with which 
he carried his intentions into effect, it seemed pro- 
bable that Agnes, ere long, would receive an ex- 
plicit declaration of his love. Hitherto she had 
not been conscious of the truth; nor was aware 
that he had bestowed on her any thing more than 
that vague admiration which he was wining to pro- 
fess for manv others. She had set him down as 
one of those unsatisfactory persons called " dang- 
lers," and had theiefpre never considered it neces- 
sary to express by her manner that air of discour- 
agement which she would have adopted, had she 
thought that any thing serious was intended. Mirth 
had hitherto been the prevailing impression with 
which his society had inspired her: but not one 
grain of tenderness had ever been associated in- her 
mind with the idea of Lord Midhurst. Probably 
his lordship was not aware that this. was ^t all ne- 
cessary to the success of his suit; or, perhaps, he 
was diffident of his qualifications for playing a sen- 
timental part; or, logically reasoned, that if a smile 
can touch the heart, a fortiori a laugh can win it. 

As his passion inc^reased, and his spirits rose, 
he only laqghed and joked, the more, and exhibited 
none of that doubt and anxiety ~ which ought to 
precede the decision of so eventful a question. In 
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the same mirthful spirit, h^ seemed to resolve that 
his proposal should bear, if possible, more the air 
of a frolic, than of an important compaet, on 
which hung the welfare and happiness of each^ 
for life. 

On the morning after his conversation with Lus- 
combe, he lounged about for several hours watch- 
ing Agnes, in the hope of finding her alone. No 
opportunity, however^ presented itself, till at length 
tiie ladies agreed to walk. Agnes being detained 
by some occupation which she wished to finish, 
the rest of the party set out before her. An op- 
portunity now occurred of detaching her from the 
rest of the company, of which Lord Midhurst, 
who lay in wait for her near the house, gladly 
availed himself. Agnes, conscious only that she 
had not been waited for, and anxious to rejoin her 
party, was moving quickly along the shrubbery- 
walk when she heard herself addressed, and, on 
turning her head, saw Lord l^Iidhurst hastening 
after her. 

** I know who you are looking for,** said he, 
"they are gone round to the other side of the wa- 
ter; you will not easily, overtake them; but,^' ad- 
ded he, observing her look of disappointment, 
"one of the boats is just below — I can save you 
a long walk if you will allow me to ferry you 
across." 

To this proposal Agnes acceded, and was accord- 
ingly handed into the boat. The lake (one of the 
most striking features of Huntley Park) was at 
this point long and narraw, having more the air of 
a canal or river thati of a lake, aild lined on either 
side with dressed shrubbery. The distance across 
was very little, and Agnes anticipated a short and 
easy passage. But, to her surprise, Lord Mid- 
hurst, having pushed ofi* the boat, and begun to 
handle his sculls, instead of rowing straight across, 
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turned directly down the stream. Agnes warned 
him that he was going wrotg. 

" I am allowing for the current,** said he, look"* 
ing rather arch. 

"But surely," said Agnes, "in that case you 
would row against the stream, and not with it." 

Lord Midhurst burst into a hearty laugh. 

^^ I see there is no hoaxing you. Miss Morton. 
^* No: the real fact is, there is a better place for 
landing farther down. " 

"Thank you," replied Agnes, "but I should 
have been quite satisfied with the one opposite. I 
am afraid I am giving you a great deal of trouble.** 

" Oh, not at all — -I like the row — I hope you 
are not afraid of trusting yourself to my guidance 5 
I am a very expert person;** and he feathered his 
sculls with his utmost precision, in order to give 
her a good opinion of his skill. 

Agnes assured him that she did not wish to dis- 
parage his boatman-like qualities; and, encouraged 
by her smile, he n^ade the little vessel shoot merri- 
ly through the water, entertainilig her, as he plied 
his sculls, with the humours of a regatta, and the 
account of a ducking he once had. During thi^ 
time they had been entering rapidly into wider 
and deeper water, and were leaving the land and 
approaching the centre of the lake. Agnes had 
once or twice interrupted him, to express her 
opinion of the wrong direction in which he was 
taking her; but he would- not be ruled; and talked, 
and rowed on, in spite of her remonstrance.** 

"Pray, Lord Midhurst,** said she, at last, *^do 
stop; we are going quite wrong. I assure you.**^ 

" Oh, we are right enough," said he, backing 
his oars, " but 1*11 stop if you wish it Perhaps,** 
he added, looking very significant, <*you don*t 
know what I came here for.** 

" No, indeed I do not,** replied Ajgnes^^ certainly 
not to oblige me.** 
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" Why;, no,^said he, " I hope it wodd not bUtgef 
you? for, in fact, I eame here for the cooreni^sce 
ef drowning mydelf." 

" Did you indeed?" rephed Agnes, quietly. '^'1 
am afraid they don't allow the lake to be tised for 
anch purposes." 

" Don't they? that is unfortunate; but however. 
Miss Morton, for your comfort^ I am happy to tell 
you that it is not positively settled that I am to do 
the uncivil thing by jumping over to feed the fishes, 
and leaving you to row back alone. Whether I 
drown myself or not, will depend upon your an- 
slver to a question of mine. ^ 

" Attd what is your question?^' 

" The same," said he, looking very merrily and 
eunningly in her face, " that a friend of mine asked 
a lady I know." 

*^ And what did he ask her?" 

<< He asked her,'^ i^id Lord Midhurst, still look- 
ing highly amused; ^^he asked her whether she 
would have him." 

Agnes gave a Ai^otk start, and was in some per- 
plexity how to act However, still doubting whe- 
ther the whotedbdr was not a joke, she determiB^ 
to treat it as such, till she should be convinced of 
the contrary. 

"Really!" ^e exclaimed with a smile^ '^and 
what might the lady's answer be?" 

" You must excuse nae there," said his lordship, 
'* I want to hear yours."- 

Agnes again fdt much embarrassed; but exert- 
ing herself to look coitposed, and speak with ease 
and gaiety, " I understand you," she replied^' yoa 
%re putting a casei^^^^^-wdl then, if I were asked 
such a questiodi, there is no word in the Unglish 
language I could utter so easily ^ * No.^ " 

" That is because you like to bo a'little tyranni- 
cal in the first instance; but you know you could 
recall that word as easily as you could say it '^ 
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^* What I riiould do in suoh a case, can signify 
very liltle naw^*' said Agnes seriously and fmnly. 
She hoped; by this reply, to remove the uncertainty 
which at present hung over their conference, and 
to produce so dear an understanding as should leave 
her no longer <loubtfulhow.to act. It succeeded be- 
yond her expectation, for Lord Midhurst now per- 
ceiving that, whether hom accident or*design, his 
meaning had not been takeja s^iously, immediately 
set himself to act the suitor in good earnest He 
had nothing to trust to hut the language of the 
tongue and eyes, for the situation into which he 
had bjpought himself, entirely precluded any in> 
posing elegance of attitude or manner. He could 
neither kneel nor stand without much difficulty and 
some risk: his hands, the instruments of action^ 
that powerful aid of eloquence, were, employed in 
the management 'dT a pair of sculls, and his posi- 
tion wa» far from being a ^praceful one. Seated on 
a low bench, directly opposite to the lady of his 
affections, leaning forward on his sculls, his back 
bent, and toes extended agaiast the stretcher, did 
he pour forth his tale of love. He told her she 
was an angel— 4hal he bad long sttipMted it, and 
been more and more convinced of it every day — 
that in his opinion ishe was perfect — ^that she fully 
came up tohi^ idea ofwhat a wtoian ought to be- 
that hers was the face he always swore by — ^that his 
happiness was in her power — ^thatthe possession of 
her hand, was the highest object of his ambition-*-* 
aad that he redly could not live without her. 

Allies heard lum with a heightened colour, and 
<^me agitation, though not "^th more than, in 
minds of delicacy, must always attend a commu- 
nication of this mature. Her mind, from the com- 
mencement of thiadeclaration, had been fully made 
up, and she availed herself of the first pause in or- 
der to reply 4o rhim. 

*^ Now, my lord," said sh^, in as quiet and steady 
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a tone as she could, '^ I understand you perfectly. 
When I spoke last, 1 was doubtful of the serious- 
ness of your intentions. I am very sensible of the 
honour you do me, and ain grateful for your good 
opinion f and I say this because such an acknowledge 
ment is the only return I can ever make. I cannot 
conscientiously do otherwise than decline your pro- 
posal—nay, my lord, hear me out,'' said she, as 
he here endeavoured to interrupt her. "It is on 
your account, that I am going to add more. You 
have perhaps a right to know, why I reject your 
offer. I have never heard any thing to the prejudice 
of your character; that I can say with perfect truth; 
nor have I seen any thing in your conduct unbefit- 
ting a gentleman. But tJbe knowing no harm of a 
person, is a very weak reason for accepting him. I 
am sure we should not suit each other. Our habits, 
our tastes, our wavs of thinking are very different. 
We should have ^w sentiments in common; and 
hence might arise unhappiness to both." 

Lord Midhurst here protested that whatever the 
difference might be (which, for his part he could 
not perceive) his tastes and habits should never be 
allowed to interfere with hers, and that she should 
enjoy the most perfect liberty and independence. 

*' You have promised very liberally, replied Ag- 
nes; ^^but I cannot help thinking, that, if inde- 
pendence is a woman's object, she had better re- 
main single. Independence does not coincide with 
toy ideas of what is befitting a wife. Married people 
should act in concert and bend to each other's 
wishes; — but I have no right to be lecturing upon 
the duties of married life, and I believe I have said 
•enough." 

Lord Midhurst here attempted to look heart- 
broken; and said something about despair, «nd being 
doomed to a single life. *^ No, my lord, do not say 
so: that is an old established form of words, which 
could never have been worse applied than in your 
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cgise. You will find many, who will suit you bet- 
ter than I should;, and I know that you are not un- 
reasonable in your expectations, by your having 
looked so low.'' 

. Lord Midhurst protested against being consider- 
ed fo have looked low, when be aspired to her 
hand. Agnes cut short his speech as quickly as 
she could. " Well, well," said Ae, "I believe I 
ought not to have spoken so. I must have known the 
answer it would call forth. Pray let us close the dis- 
cussion. If I reject you, it is for your own sake, as 
well as for mine. I ana willing to think that you de- 
serve better than to be united to any one, who cannot 
return your affection. And now, Lord Midhurst, I 
have only two requests to make: that you will take 
me back instantly to the place we came from, and 
that you will never mention the subject again. '' 

Lord Midhurst was prepared still to expostulate; 
but there was a dignity and decision in her tone 
and manner, which made him instantly feel the 
uselessness and impropriety of saying more. He 
therefore bowed in token of obedience, and turn- 
ing his boat, prepared to convey her back again. 
No part of the preceding conference had been-more 
embarrassing to the feelings of each, than was the 
silence that ensued. Not a word was uttered by 
either, and no sound was heard but the measured 
splash of the squIIs, which only served to mark the 
tune, and make it appear longer. Agnes tried to 
look at the scetiery; Lord Midhurst to appear at- 
t^tive only to his rowing. Each wished flie other 
to speak, but neither liked to begin, ot knew ex- 
actly what to say. Their recent subject was ab- 
solutely dismissed; and no trivial topks of conver- 
sation could accord well with their ideas after one 
o£ such interest Besides, thete were feelings of 
displeasure, which began to arise in the breasts of 
each. Agnes, when she ceased to be absorbed, by 
the actual fact of Lord Midfiurst's proposal, began 
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to be rather angry at the manner of it; and thought 
that this frolicsome style of wooing, evinced very 
little consideratioo for her fe^ings, and showed 
that, provided he was secure from the possibility of 
being interrupted in what he said, he little cared 
Iiow publicly it was made. 

Lord Midhnrst was also displeased, partly with 
Agnes, for having rejected him, partly with him* 
self. He now found that the scheme by which 
lie thought to have so cleverly secured an uninter* 
rupted ^e/e-o*^^/e had placed him in rather an awkr 
ward situation. It was a measure, planned in the 
ardour of confidenoe^ and was calculated only for 
successful warfare, as it afiR)rded no means for an 
unobserved and honourable retreat To have rowed 
the lady triumphantly to shore^ blushing acknowl« 
edgements of his power over her captive heart, or 
even coyly entreating to be allowed time to refect 
upon his ojEfer, would have been pleasant enough; 
while, as he homeward plied his sculls, he might 
have still enforced his suit, or discussed the arrange- 
ments for their happy union. But he had never 
calculated upon the absolute rejection which he had 
received; and now^ to have taken so much trouble 
for worse than nothing, to have schemed only for 
the publication of his own defeat, and to be autho* 
ritatively told by the somewhat indignant lady, to 
convey her instantly back again, all this was very 
mortifying. He had received the just punishment 
of his overweening confidence; and we doubt not 
that a galley slave may often have tugged at hu oar 
with less uncomfortable feelings, than were those 
of Lord Midhurst during their short passage to the 
opposite bank*' 

But the worst was yet to come. As they spn 
preached the side, three gentlemen^ who had been, 
till that instant, concealed from their view by tiie 
shrubs, walked up to assist at the disembarkatioii. 
They were Lord Malvern, Huntley, and Lacy, the 
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person of all others, whose observation both Lord 
Midhorst and Agnes would hare most wished at 
that moment to avoid. Lacy had fdt some sur* 
prise and a considerable degree of jealous uneasiness^ 
at seeing her on tho water accompanied only by 
Lord Midhurst It was a pointed mark of intima- 
cy, which made him sensible, for the moment, how 
great a pang her marriage would cost him. He, 
however, struggled against any betrayal of his feel- 
ings, and stepping cheerfully on before the others, 
was foremost with the offer of his hand to help 
Miss Morton out of the boat. Then he could not 
but notice her constrained air, her flushed cheek, 
and the nervous tremdur of her hand. Thence it 
was plain, that the interview had been of an agitat- 
ing nature. He could gain no immediate intelli- 
gence from his observation of Lord Midhurst, who 
was- busying himself, with extraordinary earnest- 
ness, in securing the boat at its moorings, and ex- 
amining the bottom inside and out, as if he thought 
he had discovered a leak. 

'< A neat little boat this," were his first words, 
spoken in a tone that was not perfectly easy, and 
without looking any one in the face. ^^ I have just 
been rowing Miss Morton t6 that part of the lake 
where the house looks so well.'' 

Lacy's eye turned towards Agnes at this moment, 
to see how/ar she acquiesced in this explanation of 
their proceedings. He gathered only its refutation 
from her indignant glance, and the words, " You 
were very obliging," scornfully uttered in a low 
tone; for Agnes, though anxious to escape observa- 
tion, did not choose to become iin accessary to the 
equivocation of Lord Midhurst's remark. 

Lord Midhurst, who had now no longer any 
pretence for busying himself about the boat, and 
was obliged to stand erect, , and look about him, 
could not help seeming vexed and embarrassed* 
Hence Lacy, on whom no indications were lost. 
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plainly inferred that if a proposal had been made^ 
it had not he&a favourably received by Agnes. 
The same thoughts appeared to be pasnng in the 
minds of Lord Malvern and Huntley, for as the 
eyes of each met those of Lacy, there was in them 
a ]ook of consciousness and intelligence, which 
confirmed each in his opinion. These looks were 
not unobserved by Agnes and Lord Midhurst, and 
added considerably to their uneasines99. The latter, 
evidently ill at ease, sauntered bdbqind, and present- 
ly turned away in a different direction to that which 
IJie party were pursuing, leaving Agnes to be es- 
corted home by the other gentlemen, She exerted 
herself to talk; but the exertion was evident, and 
Lacy percdved that she conversed because she 
felt herself called uppn to^say something, and not 
because it gave her any pleasure. The gentlemen, 
however curious, politely abstained from ^1 at- 
tempt to extort an explanation of what had passed; 
and a little sober converse about the scenery of 
Huntley and other places. Was all that ensued du^ 
ring their walk to the house. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



It was the time when Ouse displayM, 

His liliei newly blown; 
Their beauties I intent surveyed. 

And one I wish'd my own. 

COWPEB. 

It soon became knowb to all at Huntley^ that 
Lord Midhurst had made an unsuccessful proposal 
to Miss Morton. Agnes very naturally told her 
sister what had passed, and Lady Malvern, though 
angry with her for having refused so good an of- 
fer, yet as the , mischief was done, wisely determi- 
ned to make the best of it. She was too proud of 
her sister's havine had so rich a prize within her 
grasp, not to vibisper it as a profound secret, to 
those discreet and trusty inatrons, Lady Appleby 
and Mrs. Poole; and they, as was expected, soon 
divulged it, under a similar pledge, to others. 
Lord Midhurst also chose to be the herald of his 
own disgrace. Secresy did not enter into the 
composition of his character, and he could not re- 
frain from imparting his griefs to his friend Lus- 
con[ibe. Luscombe was very properly shocked 
and surprised at the unaccountable folly of the 
young lady: but at last suggested, with a view to 
sooth his companion's wounded vanity, that she 
might have been engaged to somebody else. Lord 
Midhurst approved of the idea, and regretted that 
he had not thought, at the time, of asking her that 
question. 

Lacy owed his information principally to Lord 
Malvern, with whom he ^ad sopae conversation on 

9* 
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the .subject, on the following morning. Lord Mal- 
vern was a sensible man, now about eight and 
twenty. He was grave, quiet, shy, and not a per- 
son who brought himself forward, or could excite 
much attention in any large party. He had the 
character of being proud, a character -often given 
to reserved persons, and often, as in the present 
case, ui^ustly. Far from being proud, he was 
only too diffident; and far from asserting his rank, 
he shrunk from attentions which he always feared 
were paid rather to his situation than to himself 
He liked Lacy, who had the happy art of adapt- 
ing himself equally to the society of the. grave and 
gay; and Lacy, who was fond of discoveries, liked 
him because he found in him more talent tlian he 
had expected. Lord Malvern, who thought that 
Lacy would be a very good match for his sister- 
in-law, and who was not without some idea of pro- 
moting it, told him, in confidence, a good deal of 
what he had gathered from his lady. He also ad- 
ded several encomiums of Agnes, and mentioned 
traits of character, which tended to raise her still 
higher in Lacy's estimation, and coincided very 
agreeably with those favourable impressions which 
he was now so ready to entertain. Lord Malvern 
did not seein to regret her rejection of Lord Mid- 
liur^t, but rather rejoiced at her superiority to all 
ambitious or mercenary views, and doubted not 
that her gr^at merits would eventually ensure her 
as^good a match. 

Xord Midhurst took his leave on the day after 
his rejection. It was not to be expected, with his 
good spirits and easy temper, that he should ex- 
hibit much of the appearance of a disconsolate 
lover. Nqbody, therefore, was much surprised, 
at seeing how easily he recovered his gaiety. Part- 
ly from natural inclination, and paray from the 
wish of showing Agnes how little he minded her 
tieatment of him„ he talked and laughed quite as 
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much as he had done the day before. Agnes, how- 
ever, was not juqtted; she was only relieved from 
the fear of having given pain, and was confirmed 
in her^sense of the propriety of what she had done, 
upon receiving such a proof of the weakness of his 
attachment. He v^as, however, as little in her 
thoughts, as could have been expected, and it seem- 
ed to her as if Ae should soon forget both him an^ 
his offer. 

It was not so with Lacy; the past had made a 
great impression upon him. Hisf jealousy of Lord 
Midhurst had been effectually disarifned: he was 
compelled to acquit Agnes of coquettish manoeu- 
vring; and he had received a tacit assurance, that 
if she were ever brought to accept him, it would he 
from pure regard, uninfluenced by any mercenary 
consideration of his being, in point of wealth and 
station, an eligible niatch. All his objections, all 
his prejudices had gradusdly meited away, and on 
reviewing her beauty, her elegance, her happy 
union of lively talents wifli sweetness of temper, 
and her unaffected openness and candour, he could 
not conceal fromi himself the fact, that he was al- 
ready very much in love witti her, and that he 
longed for an opportunity of declaring it. 

^ut here, the. recollection of Lord Midhurst's 
.late rebuff, taught him a lesson of salutary pru- 
dence. Agnes had appeared to distinguish his 
lordship, quite as much, if not more than himself: 
why, therefore, should he, who had received even 
less of that favourable notice, which might be con- 
strued into encouragement, presume to expect suc- 
cess, where a more dignified claimant had been re- 
jeet^^? She nfiight be already attached, nay, en- 
gaged to another; and Lord Malvern's confident 
expectation of her being eventually well*married, 
though not very clearly expresi^ed^ seemed to point 
to such a circumstance. This consideration was 
sufficient to render Lacy cautious, and to deter- 
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mine him not to avow his attachment' to Miss Mor- 
ton until he had reason to think, that such an 
avowal would be favourably received. He watch- 
ed eagerly, but in vain, for any indication of such 
an import, throughout the two days succeeding 
her interview with Lord Midhufst. He even 
thought that her manner towards him, was mor6 
reserved than before. This was the fact, and it 
arose from an incteasing consciousnesis, that she 
had been partly influenced in her rejection of Lord 
Midhurst by a growing preference for Lacy. 

This happy truth Lacy would not, in all proba- 
bility, have soon, discovered, but for an accidental 
circumstance that shortly occurred. The very 
lake which had been the scene of his rival's dis- 
comfiture, also witnessed the elevation t)f Lacy's 
hopes. On a beautiful day, early in August, Ag- 
nes, Lady Malvern, and Miss Tyrwhitt, accompa- 
nied by Lacy and Hartley^ attracted by the clear 
and cool appearance of tiie water,^ were walking 
leisurely along its edge. A sheet pf Water is al- 
ways an agreeable object on a hot summer's day^ 
even to those who have no taste for the picturesque: 
and in addition to the pleasant associations of cool- 
ness and repose which it produced, the present 
scene was one of no slight beauty. "Jhe broad 
masses of opposite wood were ckarly reflected in the 
lake's still surface, now unruffled by any breeze, 
but dimpled here and there by fish that rose at 
flies, and by the swallows which occasionally check- 
ed their flight to dip themselves in the water. A 
few timid wild fowl swimming at a distance, left, 
in their wake, a long bright line of light across the 
dark reflection of the trees; while, closer to the eye, 
the proud, majestic, swan floated indolently down 
the str^m which flowed so gently that he scarcely 
seemed to move. 

The bank, at the place where the party were 
standing, was rather steep and broken; and they 
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surveyed. this taranquil scene from an eminence of 
many yards above the water's edge. The atten- 
tion, of Agnes was particularly attracted by a i&ne 
group of white water-lilies, that were rising from 
between their broad green4eaves near Hie side. 

'* How beautiful they are!" she exclaimed, '^I 
wish I had a good little dog, like the poet Cowper's, 
that went-ift and brought him the flower he want- 
ed." 

" If you will consider me a worthy substitute for 
the good little dog," said Lacy, " I will try what 
I can do." 

'^ Thank you, but I should be ashamed of giving 
you that trouble." 

Of course, it was a pleasure ratiier than a trou- 
ble; and Lacy prepared to gratify her wish. 

" No, pray donH," continued she: " I don't de- 
serve to be humoured in such a foolish whim. I 
am like a child that cannot see a pretty thing with- 
out wanting to touch it. It is no easy matter — i 
pray don't attempt it." . 

While she was saying this. Lacy, regardless of 
her remonstraace, had let himself down the bank, 
and was at the water's edge, almost within reach of 
the flower. 

" Now, Miss Morton,'? said Hartley, ^* I will 
bet you a pair of gloves that your little dog Lacy 
does not get you the flower without taking the wa.- 
ter after it." 

Agnes was too anxiously intent upon watching 
Lacy to attend to what Hartley said. "Won't 
you bet?" he added. " Well, you are wise, I ari 
confident he will take the water." 

At this instant, a soream from the ladies, and a 
loud splash from below, showed- that he was right 
in his opinion. The lilies, when Lacy attempted 
to reach them, were found to grow at such a dis- 
tance from the edge, that he ebuld not extend him- 
self far enpugh to touch them without support from 
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the side, and for this puipose he took hold with one 
hand of a root that projected out of the baak. 
While thus hanging pver the water, he felt the soil 
on which he trod give way beneaUi him, and in- 
stant exertion became necessary, in order tp regain 
a iir];ner footing. In so doing, he gave to the root, 
now his sole trust, a more violent pull than it would 
bear. It broke in his hand, and^ he fell headlong 
into the water. It was rather deep at that place, 
and Lacy at the first plunge was totally immersed. 
With that instinctive .exertion which a sense of 
danger prompts, no sooner had he risen again than 
he instantly endeavoured to scramble, out But the 
bank was sKppery and steep, and every tussock of 
grass that he grasped gave way; and at the same 
time a new enemy appeared, that rendered bis situa- 
tion rather critical. A swan that had a nest not 
far off, and was a near spectator of Lacy's proceed- 
ings, on witnessing this intrusion into her right- 
ful element, instantly rushed at him, and dealt 
seyeral sharp blows with herbeak and wings.' These 
Lacy fortunately warded from his head, and re- 
ceived upon his arms and shoulders, or the conse- 
quences might have been serious. As it was, the 
struggle seemed of a doubtful character. Lacy, 
conmsed by the shock of his sudden immersion, 
and with his ejres full of water, hardly knew, in 
the first instance, how he was attacked. He was 
once more forced under the water, and iiis situa- 
tion seemed one of much difficulty. 

Hartley, who had laughed at seeing him tumble 
in, now lookecf aghast. Lady Malvern, and Miss 
Tyrwhitt screamed; but it was not only at Lacy's 
danger, but sit seeing Agnes spring alertly down 
the bank, and place herself within reach of the ir- 
ritated swan. ** Take this,*' she said, to Lacy, at 
the same moment, and threw her closed parasol to- 
wards him. Fortunately the swan gave him no 
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oppDrtunity to try the effectiveness of this novel 
weapon, for startled by the sudden approach of 
Agnes, it turned round and swam away. 

All this took place in a Yery few seconds. 
Scarcely was Agnes at the water's edge dian Hart- 
ley was at her side, and no sooner had the swan re- 
treated, than he was helping her up the bank, and 
then turned round to give a hand to Lacy, who 
was now exerting himself successfully to set once 
more upon dry land. From, this time, before one 
could have counted twenty, jthey were all together 
upan the top Qf the bank, the ladies wondering, 
and pitying, and lameiiting; Lacy and Hartley 
wondering and laughing, the former almost forget- 
ting how the accident could have originated, and 
the latter much amused with his appearance. 

"Why, you drip like a water* spaniel!'' said 
Hartley. ** Don't shake^ yourself near the ladies. 
Indeed^ Miss Morton, it is no joke," f^r Agnes 
gave him a look that seemed, to reproach him fop 
his levity. " All creatures shake themselves when 
they come out of the water. Do, my dear fellow, 
let me wring you. Why! you have actually lost 
your waterproof hat?'' 

**And not performed my errand,'^ said Lacy, 
looking roun,d at the place where the lilies were; 

"Ay," said Hartley; "but it is of no use to go 
back for the flowers, for you and the swan have 
desti*oyejl them between you." 

"Mr. Lacy," said Agnes, "I will not keep 
you here shivering in wet clothes to thank you at 
length for having gone throu^ so much for a 
whim df mifie. You will easily believe that I am 
greaifly obliged." 

«* You obliged! then what must I be?" said La- 
cy, and lowering Ms voice, and coming nearer to 
her, he added, ** I saw that you were the first to 
assist me. 

Gratifying as that recollection was to Lacy, it 
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could not convey more delightful sensations than 
did the blush which these few words had raised in 
Agnes' cheek.. <^ I am sure I could not do less," 
was her reply, *^ for it was I that caused it all.'' 

But she could not look at him as she said it; 
and there was an embarrassed consciousness of hav- 
ing betrayed the favourable state of her senti- 
ments, that gave to her confusion of manner an in- 
expressible charm in the eyes of Lacy. Her words 
endeavoured to imply, that she would have done 
the same for any one in a like situation; but her 
looks showed, at any rate to the satisfaction of La- 
cy, that she had been roused to such an act of 
prooHit exertion only by the strong interest which 
she ifelt for him. He still held in his hand th^ 
parasol which she had given him, and was now 
about to restore it. In giving it their hands met, 
and the opportunity of confirming all that his eyes 
had jspoken,. by a short, gentle pressure bf iiers; 
was too tempting to be resisted. It was the iirst 
time he had ventured so far. She evidently un- 
derstood that the pressure was not accidental. She 
did not withdraw her hand, but she tried to tarn 
away her head, and her lessening colour rose 
again. 

Lacy then turned to the others, and making a few 
sportive remarks upon his own appearance, hasten- 
ed from them to the house. His homeward walk 
afforded a proof of the ascendancy of mental over 
bodily feelings? He was bareheaded, and drench- 
ed with wet, and had received several bruises from 
the buffets of the swan, and, in short, was in a 
state of thorough discomfort Yet never did his 
spirits feel more buoyant; for the glow of hope and 
satisfaction with which he was inspired, rendered 
him quite insensible to the disagreeableness.of his 
situation. 
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CHAPTER X. 

In love I desire that my desire may be werghed in the ba- 
lance of honour, and let virtue hold the beam. 

Sib Philip Sisitst. • 

Recent events afforded Lacy ample matter for 
meditation. . He recapitulated to himself all that 
had been said and done, reviewed the virtues and 
graces of Agnes Morton, her beauty, ^her t^entfii^ 
hpt amiaU#ness, her isense, and, above all, the de- 
lightful fact of which he now felt strongly assur- 
ed, that she had begun to return his affection. This 
was the happy conviction, but for the absence of 
which, he would two days back have willingly of- 
fered her. his hand; and now this assurance was 
gained« In such a case he could come but to one 
conclusion, and the result was a determination to 
offer himself to Agnes Morton. 

Next arose the- question^ how soon his wishes 
were to be made known to herj and here was fresh 
subject for mental debate. Passion prompted an 
instant avowal: but Lacy, though young and ar- 
dent, was no blind slave to the impulse of passion. 
The fea : of a repulse being removed, the prudence 
which :.ad warned him of the possibility of such 
an evil, suggested fresh motives for caution and 
delay. It made him look from himself and Ague? 
to their respective families, and remember the un- 
pleasant feelings with which they had long regard- 
ed each other. He considered tliat she whom he 
now wished to marry, was the daughter of parents 
whom he not only (Ud not know, but of whose ill- 
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will towards him he could not help feeling pre-a^ 
flured. Even if their disinclination to the match 
should be surmounted, there was still that of his 
own parents to contend with. Their prejudices 
against the Mortons he was now inclined to consider 
unreasonable; but, unreasonable or not, they were 
the prejudices of his parents^ and as such he vrsts 
bound to respect them. At any rate, it could nev- 
er be consistent with the duty he owed them^ to 
engage, without their knowledge, in a measure 
which was sure, in the first instance, to meet with 
their disapprobation. It was essential, therefdre, 
that a communication should be made to them, and 
that he should endeavour to forestall their ofagec- 
tions, and secure their answer to his arguments, 
before he took a step of such lasting importance. 
He would write to them instantly. lie would 
await their reply; and then declare himself. to Ag- 
nes. He should stay several days longer at Hunt- 
ley — ^the Applebys showed a wish to detain him. 
Agnes would also remain with them another week. 
tie should soon get an answer, and he trusted a 
favourable one, and all would be settled witfiout 
his being obliged to depart in uncertainty. 

With a mind full of these things,.Lacy sat doi^vn 
to write. He gave a short but eloquent relation 
of the merits of Agnes, and his own love; and ad- 
duced many pointed arguments in fistvour of a con- 
ciliatory line of conduct towards the Mortons. He 
sat, thus interestingly employed, in his own i^om, 
unconscious of the lapse of tim^, till warned, by 
his servant, that the party were going in to dinner; 
and he hurried to the dining-room, which he en- 
tered in the wake of the last couple, just too late 
to secure a seat next to Agnes. He, however, sat 
opposite to her, and, unless the treacherous lights 
deceived him, he fancied that when their eyes met 
he saw her blush. He also flattered himself, that 
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she equally regretted his not being near her; thought 
she was sometimes abstracted; and saw with plea- 
sure that she did not talk much to either of her 
neighbours.. 

rfeverthele8fs,"he was very impatient for the ter- 
mination of dinner^ that he might rejoin her in 
. the drawing-room, and there enjoy the happiness 
of being near enough to talk to her without jaeing 
heard by all the room. He was also anxious to 
put his letter in a train for reaching home with 
speed. 

The post at Huntley came in in the evening; 
and when Lord Appleby re-entered ihe drawing- 
room, a* large ■ heap of letters was placed before 
him. His lordship had opened all the envelopes 
with the methodical solemnity of a man who has 
little to do, and thinks that little of great import- 
ance; and Lacy was walking up to him to solicit a 
frank, when a letter, taken out of one of the co- 
vers addressed to Lord Appleby, was put by him 
into Lacy's hand. One glance lat the direction 
satisfied Lacy that the letter was from his mother, 
and he withdrew to a distant table to read it He 
was not surprised^ or alarmed, or even greatly in- 
terested. It was no more than he expected; for 
he knew that his mother was a great correspon- 
dent, and lOTed writing as much as his father hated 
it. When we jsay a great correspondent, let it 
be understood wifii respect to quantity— of the 
quality we shall see more hereafter. We shall, 
however, be happy to notice any peculiar excel- 
lence that, may characterize her style. And here, 
be it observed^ that she was distinguished for her 
emphatic and judicious system of dashing; on 
which account, fer the better instruction of those 
whom it may concern, we shall insert her letter 
verbatim, premising that the words printed in ita- 
lics were underlined in the original. 
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" Mr Dear Herbert. 

** Your father feeling himself unequal to the ex- 
ertion of toritingj I take np my pen to do that of- 
fice ybr him. He has ha^ " pain in the right arm, 
which makes him incapa jie of writing without 
uneasiness to himself; and, indeed, he has. told me 
that, at all events, I should be the properest per- 
son to break the message to you, though I do not 
feel certain of that, nor do I think that it, would 
have hurt your father to hove written himself; but 
in fact he does hot like the trouble of it; and, as 
you well know his usual unwillingness to do any 
thing of the kind, I am sure you will not be sur- 
prised at this letter coming from me instead of 
him, 

*^ We ^ish very miic ■:. to have you at home 
ag^n, and for more rec nns than one. I cannot 
give you my authoritv , out I am assured by a 
person who ought to k- v w, that there is a very 
bad scarlet fever in the r'^.Ighbourhood of Huntley 
Park: and as you know lay horror of infection, 
I am sure you will belie v.^ the uneasiness which I 
feel till I kn€>w that you rre out -of harm''s way^ 
especially as I have reason to think that you do 
not take the best care in ' ne world of yourself, as 
indeed young men don't always do, and you 
among the rest. But this is not my only reason 
for wishing you at home, for I am desired by your 
father to say frofn him, that he wishes to see 
you immediately upon i ry important business, 
which will be better expl tined by word of mouth 
when you come home, th <n f can do by letter now, 
I can assure you it is business which very nearly 
concerns us all, but you in particular, and it is the 
principal, and indeed I may say my only reason 
for writing: though at the same time, I would not 
have you careless about the fever, which certainly 
is in that neighbourhood 

** I hear that Mrs. Poole is now at Huntley j as- 
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certain if you can how long she will stay th^ire, and 
where she will go next, I have my reasons for 
wishing to know thii. I rather think, from cir« 
cumstances; which it is unnecessary to mention 
nowj that she will go from thence to the King* 
stons. 

** There is a report that the SSQises have laid 
Aovm'two of their carriage horses, and, for the fu- 
ture, will drive only a pair. I suppose they find 
it necessary to retrench. I had a great idea some 
time ago that they were livine a Uttle too fast; 
perhaps, however, it may not De altogether tmej 
and they are only changing their set, for Jackson 
tells me that their leaders were not very good ones; 
but, at the same time, he has heard nothing of their 
buying'fresh ones in their Stead, Perhaps you 
may hear something about \X where you are, 

*^ The Dash woods' carriage passed by yesterday. 
I strongly suspect that they are going on a visit to 
the Rodboroughs, at Westcourt, for tiiey were tra- 
velling in that direction^ and they generally visit 
them once a year, about this time. 

'< You will be glad to hear that. your sister^ lit- 
tle boy has cut another tooth; he is doing very well, 
though rather /^erf^A, as may be expected. She 
is also going tn^part with her laundry-maid, which 
I am rather sorry for^ for I always thought her a 
Hdy person* She wrote to Cliarles two or three 
days ago, and, of course, ifientioned all this in her 
letter; but Charles is ^ giddy j that I dare say he 
never told you any thing about it-*Pray remem- 
ber me kindly to him, and with our united best 
love, believe mie^ my dear son, yours, very affect 
tionately, '^CatheriMiS Lact.^' 

<« P. 1^. The business I alluded to will not admit 
of any delay; therefore, pray come home imme* 
diatehf. The Applebys cannot be offended at your 
leaving them abruptly, for you have already staid 

10* 
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witl^ them longer than vou meant at first. Pray 
say every thing that is civil to them from us. 
Bum this as soon as you kave read it,^* 

The first thing that Lacy did, after a short ru- 
mination, was to comply with the injunction of the 
concluding sentence, hy committing his letter to 
the flames. He next sought out Lord and Lady 
Appleby, and communicated the necessity {le was 
under of going home oh the morrow. . They were 
told that business called him thither — ^heard that he 
had received a letter from thence— hoped that all 
were well at Lacy Park, and were ju^t as sorry as 
the occasion required. 

The. communication to Lady Appleby Was made 
in th^ hearing of Agnes; and Lacy, who watched 
her manner (H receiving it, saw her look up quickly 
as he spoke, and then, he though;, with an air of 
confusion, glance timidly round, and taking up a 
-book, bend low over the leaves, as if to conceal the 
expression of her countenaifoe. He judged from 
her manner, that the intelligence was more import* 
Ktit {o her feelings than she chpse to show; and he 
was consoled by so thinking. He soon came round 
to her side, and annMsced hia intended departure. 

<* Yes, so I heard you tell Lady. Appleby," was 
the whole of her reply, and she went on examin- 
ing the prints in one of the numbers of the Lodge's 
Portraits. There was nothing soothing in the words 
themselves; but Lacy rather liked the hurried man- 
ner in which they were spoken. This inefeetual 
efifort at composure was jtist what a parting' lover 
would desire. 

Lacy was much mortified at being obliged to quit 
Hunftey so soon: but he saw the necessity, and his 
decision was quickly formed. He had too high a 
sense of the duty of filial obedience, to entertain, for 
an instant, the idea of disregarding, the- request con- 
tained in bis mother's letter; and he could soon add 
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many good reasons of his owa fqr a speedy return. 
He had been doubting, whether the effect of his 
written statement woulid be aa satisfactory as he at 
first supposed; and whether it )vas not highly expedi- 
ent that his cause should be pleaded in person. Even 
then^he began to think that* it might be rmeh to en- 
danger his success by a sufiden appeal, before his 
parents were even brought to regard the Mortons 
with common charity. The more he considered 
the case, the more he felt that the result which he 
desired must be the work of time/ and that he must 
lead them insensibly to entertain a good opinion of 
their neighbours, before he startled them with the 
proposal of introducing ^a daugliter of that proscri- 
bed house into the family of the Lacys. He also 
appreheiided that some objections might exist on 
the part of the Mortons, which only time and op** 
portunity would enable him to remove. 

In short, he perceived that many difficulties lay 
in his path, and was thankful for having bein time- 
ly saved from the consequences of a precipitate en- 
gagement; he must therefore return, and that soon; 
a longer stay at Huntley would rather retard than 
further his prospects, the success of which now 
seemed to depend chiefly -ufK>n his conciliatory 
operations in anoliier quarter. He said little in the 
course of the evening to Agnes upon the subject 
of his departure; till at length, when it grew late, 
finding her rather apart from the rest, he came 
up, sat down by her, and said he was going to take 
leave. 

^^ I *set off early in the morning,'^ he said; "I 
shall not see you after to-night— -I do not know 
when we may meet next. ' V - . 

*< You will not be staying at Lacy, then?". 

" Yes I shall — ^and you 1 hope at Dodswell?" 

Agnes smiled assent. 

<* We shall be near," he said; "it is hut six 
miles. You ride, douH you, when you are at home? 
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Pray don't discoQ^nue it-^there are beautiful rides 
near us. Perhaps I may sometimes catch a glimpse 
of you. Would you acknowledge me, if we were 
actually to meet in our unsociable quarter of the 
world>'' 

^< You can answer that question yourself/' re^ 
plied Agnes, with a blush. 

** Yes," $aid he, " I am sure you would— must 
you be going? Gk>od night — ^I am glad I . can say 
that — ^it has a pleasanter sound than ' good bye!' 
But you must not defraud me of the privileges of 
leave-taking." Then taking h^ passive hand, he 
pressed it, and exchanging one more '< good night'' 
they parted. 

The next morning before Agnes had appeared 
at the breakfast^able, Lacy was on his road home- 
ward. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



Ileav^ndoth with us, as we with torches do, 
Not light them for themselves*, for if our virtues 
Bid not go forth of us, 'twere all alike 
A^ if we bad them not. 

Mecuurefor Measure* 

If Lacy's homeward journey was under a dull, 
unvarying sky, and through an uninteresting coun- 
try, his meditations were faF from being of the 
same monotonous character. The alternations of 
mental cloud and sunshine rapidly succeeded each 
other, as his mind recurred to the flattering retro- 
spect, or dwelt on the uncertainties of future events. 
In the recollections interesting but fruitless, and in 
the more useful arrangement of his plans, did he 
beguile the time, till after several hours spent in 
travelling, he found himself entering the lodge gate 
at Lacy Park. 

It was a fine place, ill kept, and conveying, as 
neglected, beauty always does, a feeling of mourn- 
fulness. Nothing betokened the existence of hos- 
pitality, or care, or much regard for appearances. 
The tasteful lodge was allowed to be disfigured by 
a display of household utensils. The road was 
weedy and ill verged; the grass long, and partially 
grazed; and nettles and thistles, the tokens rather 
of bad husbandry, than of an attention to pictu- 
resque wildness, were numerously dotted over the 
ground, on either side of the approach. 

The&e things, though familiar to Lacy's eye, 
were keenly observed in the present instance— *the 
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more, perhaps', because he now contrasted them 
with the well ordered appearance of Huntley. He 
lamented them more than usually,^ not from wound- 
ed taste or mortified vanity, but from regarding 
them as the result of his father's unfortunate habits 
of indolence. This, the more he considered, the 
more did he regret, and longed to see him regain 
his due consideration in the neighbourhood. He 
felt, however, that much delicacy would be re- 
quired in the direction of his endeavours to rouse 
him from this state of supineness. He sometinoies 
even doubted whether he ought to attempt it at all, 
and whether he should not be wanting in the duty 
he owed him, if, from a selfish eagerness for his 
own advancement, he should infringe upon the 
comforts of his father's life, by urging a departure 
from his usual habits. This he v^as unwillihg to 
do, and he determined to supply, if possible, his 
deficiency of exertion, by increased activity ifi him- 
self. 

With such thoughts he approached the house, a 
stately specimen of Elizabethan gothic, uniting the 
grandeur of outward antiquity, with the internal 
comforts of modern arrangement On entering it^ 
he inquired imniediately for his parents. Lady 
L^cy was out in her carriage. Sir William was 
said to be in his study, to which Lacy instantly re- 
paired, and, opening the door, found himself in his 
father's presence. 

The room in which Sir William was sitting was 
very characteristic of the habits of its owner, and 
presented, like him, a singular mixture of regulari- 
ty and negligence. On a table, on which nume^ 
reus files of newspapers were carefully deposited, a 
miscellaneous heap, consisting of maps, plans, 

Srints, letters, and other writings lay, confusedly 
uddled' together. The neat book-shelves, that 
lined the walls, filled with handsome, well arranged 
books, were contrasted with the careless confusion 
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with which easy ebairSi globea, pamphleti, seviews, 
and new publications were, in defiance of all orderi 
vaiioqd; dispersed about ibe room* Sir William, 
dressed in a long, loose frock coat, was redinii^ 
rather than sitting, in a deep, low,- well cushioned 
arm-chair, with an ivory leaf-cutter in one hand, 
and a newspaper in the other; two other papers and 
aa Edinbcffj^ Review, on the floor near lum; an 
Atlas stuck in the side of his chair, a half cu£ quarto 
lying open on his knee, and a number of the Quar- 
terly Review doubled down upoo it, with the back 
uppermost. 

He looked round, with apparent laurprise, as his 
son entered the room, and surveyed him from head 
to foot, with a humorous air of scrutiny. *^ Him* 
self! by all that's wonderfiil!'' was his first saluta- 
tion, holding out, at the same time^ the fore-finger 
of the hand that held the newspap^. *^ Herbert, 
my hero! welcome to my arm»— -^ on a shield gules 
three mullets argent!' Don't lau^ you dog, but 
tell me seriously how you are, and wbkt brings you 
home so soon." 

'^ I am quite well. Sir, I thank you— 4iow 
are—?" 

^^ Oh!— ssdl well, from myself tp the under groom 
Inclusive. Wdl,but — oh, by thetye, you are just 
come in time to, — there-breach me that book in the 
brown cover— «4hafik you — and put this Atlas up— •: 
and — well, but what brin^ you home so soon?" 

'* Surely, Sir, yoiiknow," said Herbert, with 
surprise. 

<< D^ I, iQdeed? I was not aware of it." 

" You sent for me, did not you?" 

*^ Nay, don't ask me, you seem to know most 
about it. , Was it by letter or express?" 

"My rnodher," said Heribert, "wrote to say 
that " 

**0h, it was your mother, then^ it was not I— »- 
that alters the question." 
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«*But she wrote to say, that you wanted to see 
me on pamcular business.'^ 

" Did she? well, I believe she^vas right; for 1 
have some business on hand; and I remember say* 
io'g I wished you were at hoihe: and I think she 
told me she wouH write to you, but I did not par- 
ticularly attend to her. And so you, have come in 
consequence, eh? Well, all that I can say is, that 
I am very glad to see you, Sir. And how did 3rou 
pass your time at Huntley? How did you make it 
out with my, Lord Appleby?. He is an excellent 
man, Herbert, and a gentlemanly man, but cer- 
tainly .the most insipid of God^s creatures. And 
how he bored me once, with telling ine, in his 
roundabout way, how he had picked up an original 
picture of the poet Rowley. , I remember I pro- 
mised, whcJneyer he would do me the favour of a 
visit, to show jiim, in return, a bust of Ossian; I 
hope I did not offend the man. And then there is 
his speechifying wife: I suppose she loaded you 
with ]f)retty messages?" 

^^ Oh, yes, she said— — " 

**Well, don't repeat them to me, at least; keep 
them all for your mother. Sir. And pray how is 
my friend Joe?" the name, by which he called 
Hartley, insinuating thereby, with the jealousy of 
a rival wag, that he drew contributiohs from the 
stores of the facetious Joseph Miller. 

**In his usual health* and spirits," said Herbert 

**In spirits! and without Emily! — a grs^ceiess 
dbg! The conjugal yoke sits lightly on him. Well, 
I suppose, you had a pleasant party, and killed 
your time very handsomely — ^and, by the bye, if 
you want employment now, just cut me the leaves 
of that new novel/' 

" And, perhaps, Sir, while I am doing that, you 
will tell me the business about which ybu wanted 
to see me." 

" Certainly: a very reasonable request. I c*^ 
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tell it in a few words. The Bloxwich estate is 
going to be sold, and. I am inclined to buy it; and 
as you are the person most concerned, I wanted to 
know if you would like the purchase." 

" Thank you, Sir, you are very good in con- 
sulting my wishes. Yes, I think I should; but it 
is impossible to decide, knowing so little as '' 

^^iTes, yes; of course it is. You shall know 
more before we have done with it. I have got a 
description of the estate. You will find it some- 
where on that table," pointing to a heap of papers. 
^* Allen sent it me^ it was from him I heard that 
the property was upon sale. It will be sold, if 
possible, by private contract.. I have the first re- 
fusal." 

"Is the title good?" 

^* Yes— all right— I believe I have burnt Allen's 
letter; but no matter — ^I can tell you the substance. 
The estate is a good one; well timbered, well farm- 
ed; not run out; and every thing on it in the best 
repair. I. have just sold all my mining sharejs, and 
mean to invest the money in land. " 

^^I think," said Herbert, '*it seems desirable, 
and I should be glad to see it yours; but, at the 
same time, I hope you will not let your kind de- 
sire to further my wishes, lead you into any thing 
like precipitation. Another circumstance also 
strikes me, which mav deserve some consideration. 
The Bloxwich property lies very near Lord Rod- 
borough's place. ThiB house, if I remember right, 
can be seen from some of the- Bloxwich fields, and 
these must form a part of the view from the win- 
dows at Westcourt. It is, therefore, a much greater 
object to Lord Rodborough than it can possibly be 
to us. You would regard the purchase merely as 
a good investment of money: to him it would form 
a valuable addition to his domain. To him? there- 
fore, it is of much greater consequence; and I was 
thinking whether it might not appear unhaiKLsome 

Vol I. 11 
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to treat secretly for the purchase of a proper^ 
which I should imagine he would be very unwil- 
ling to lose. I should think that some previous 
communication ought to take place upon the subject: 
but I beg your pardon. Sir; I believe I am merely 
saying what has struck you already.'^ 

*' You are right, Herbert; great wits jump. I 
am glad to find that you are as scrupulous as your 
father. I refrained from mentioning my senti- 
ments on the subject only that I might see whether 
yours coincided. I will now tell you what I in- 
tend to do. I shall acquaint Lord Rodborougb 
with the offer that has been made me. I shall tell 
him, that viewing the local situation of the proper- 
ty, I consider the first refusal to be rightfully his; 
and that I shall suspend all further treaty for the 
purchase, until I learn that he has no intention of 
becoming its possessor. I have already written a 
letter to this effect, but it is not yet sent. And 
now, Herbert, as you happen to be here, I shall 
crave your assistance: I wish you to be the bearer 
of my letter. You are acquainted with Lord Rod- 
borough, «ven more than I am myself. As the 
communication is an act of courtesy on my part, 
your visit. shall render it more marked; and being 
present, yoii will have the opportunity of explain- 
ing or enlarging upon any circumstance that seems 
to require it." 

Herbert expressed his entire compliance^ and 
the letter was put into his hand. 

" It seems smgulaor,'' said Herbert, after a few 
moments' thought, <^ considering of how much 
greater importance this property is to Lord Rod- 
borough than to you, that the first offer should not 
rather have been made to .him.'' 

" Very true, Herbert; but the fact is, Allen, 
who is a sharp fellow, remenibered to have heard 
me say ^ short time ago that I meant to sell out of 
those companies, and add to my landed property* 
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He knows tiiat I hfiye money at hand, and Lord 
Rodborough? in spite of his fine estates, is sup- 
posed not to be Messed with an abundance of ready 
cash." 

The conversation then ceased; it being settled 
that Herbert should call on Lord Rodborough, on 
the morrow, deliver the letter, confer with his 
lordship, and receive his answer. 
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CHAPTER XII. 



La finesse n'est ni une trop bonne ni une trop mauvaise qua- 
lity, elle plane entre le vice et la vertu. Brutxbe. 

Julia's a manager-^she's bom for rule. 

Young. 

It will probably be by this time suspected^ that 
it was not merely the wish expressed by Sir Wil- 
liam Lacy, to confer with his son about the Bloxwich 
estate, or even the pleasure of writing, or fear of 
infection, on the p»rt of Lady Lacjr, which pro- 
duced the letter that summoned Herbert so sudden- 
ly from Huntley park. Lady Lacy was ' actuated 
by other motives than those expressed in her let- 
ter, and made use of a wish for Herbert's return, 
artlessly thrown out ]^y Sir. William, as a cloak 
for her own purposes. 

The better to explain these, it will be necessary 
to enter into a short account of the views of her- 
self and her daughter, as far as they regarded 
Herbert 

Lady Lacy's first wish was to see him well mar- 
ried. But, although she had a great respect for 
marriage in the abstract, she was not indifiejent to 
the choice of the future Lady Lacy, and had alrea- 
dy chosen a help mate for Herbert, in the person of 
Charlotte Hartljey, only sister of her present son-in- 
law. The parents of Mr. Hartley had be^n de- 
ceased rather more than a year, and both died in 
the same twelvemonth. They were grave, precise, 
austere people, of unimpeachable morals, and with 
a strength of religious feeling, which caused them 
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to be characterized, by their more worldly neigh- 
bours, by that equivoc^ epithet *^ evangelical. " 
They were, however, unfortunately ill calculated 
to diaplay these best of feelings, in an engaging 
light They had not mucb judgment, and no ta- 
lent, or natural agreeableness^ and were not often 
even ordinarily cheerful. They were prejudiced 
and narrow-minded, and though really behind the 
rest of the world in their notions, fancied them- 
selves much before it 

In the management of >their two children, they 
had not bteen judicious. They had never endea- 
voured to make friends of them, and had enforced 
obedience as a dry matter of duty, unsupported by 
affection. There was tio mutual confidence, no in- 
terchange of sentiment, and consequently, as might 
be expected, no similarity of thought During 
their childhood, a question was always ifitrusiye, a 
remark was presumptibiis, and any thing like dis^ 
cussion was reprobated as a habit of arguing, or as 
a contradiction of those, who were older and wiser. 
Consequently the children grew up with separate 
interests, and feelings different from those of their 
parents, and longed only for the time, when they 
might break through their present restraint They 
were, unfortunately, put rather too completely into 
possession of this independence, by a relation, who, 
djdng a few years back, had left a considerable pro- 
perty, divided lequally between . Charles Hartley 
and his sister. ^ 

^Charles, glad of a plausible reason for removing 
from hoine, bestowed himfielf and his newly gained 
competency upon Miss Lacy, and set up a separate 
establishment Charlotte, who began at the same 
time to assert a fight tp do as she pleased, was glad 
to escape to her sister-in-law, and had been invited 
with her, to make several long visits at Lacy Park, 
during which time she gained very much upon the 
affections of Lady Lacy. She was pretty^ and tol- 
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erably pleading, and had that ready smile, which 
secured to her, from her acquaintance, the charac- 
ter of a good humoured girl. Her capacity was 
weak, and the severity of her parents operating 
upon a timid disposition, not strongly fortified by 
a sense of duty, had injured the simplicity of her 
character, and driven har into habits of secrecy and 
deceit. She was aflectionate in her manner, to- 
wards thoise whom she really liked; and as she was 
fond of Lady Lacy, who was very indulgent, and 
not alarmingly clever, she easily convinced that 
lady, that she had every possible human virtue. 

It naturally followed, that Lady Lacy should 
wish to effect a marriage between this phoeiiix and 
her son. . The contiguity of estates: the very fact 
of the deceased parents having, like themselves, 
only one son and one daughter, all seemed to point 
out the prppriety of this etent. Besides, Charles 
Hartley was already her son-iti4aw, and Lady Lacy, 
who never dreamt of the advantages of extending 
the family connexions, thought that nothing could 
be half so desirable and appropriate, as such a dou- 
ble intermarriage. ' 

Very different were the views of Mrs. Hartley. 
It was her aim, to prevent her brother from ever 
marrying at all; fpr she wisely foresaw that in the 
event of his remaining single, the whole of the fine 
property to which he was heir, would probably de- 
scend to her children. 

The object was difficult of attainment, and called 
for the exercise of considerable address. It was one 
which she did not avow, even to her husband, well 
knowing, that Charles, even if he would have en- 
tered into her plans,,which was very doubtful, was 
the worst plotter imaginable, and would probably 
let out the design in some unlucky fit of sportive- 
ness. It was also directly opposed to the views of 
Sir William and Lady Lacy, who both wished 
their son to marry, and with whose opinion on this 
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point she always expressed the moat entire concur- 
rence. She eveii carried her finesse so far, as to 
appear to enter with great zeal into her mother's 
plans for effecting a marriage between Herbert and 
Charlotte Hartley. Indeed, upon reflection^ noth- 
ing seemed so favourable to her own design. Both 
the parties were under her eye, both equally inti- 
mate, and always assailable bj various little hints 
and suggestions. , She saw that Charlotte was not 
likely to attract her brother, and that she did not 
care a great deal for him. She might therefore en- 
courage the dormant passion of each, without much 
danger of bringing affairs to a dangerous crisis, and 
hoped that by adfoijtly blowing liot and cold, pro- 
ducing just a sa£e degree of good-will, and circu- 
lating little reports, she could bring them info such 
a half engaged state, as, though it might never end 
in marriage with Charlotte Hartley^ would prevent 
Lacy from uniting himself to any other person. 

Such b^ing her, design, we may conceive that it 
was with no slight alarm, that she read in a letter 
written to her, by her husband from Huntley, that 
Herbert had faWen deeply in love with Miss Mor- 
ton. True as this might be, it was written very 
unsuspiciously by Hartiey, as a mere piece of live- 
ly rhodomontade. Indeed the letter had been sent, 
Jjefore it was perhaps strictly true, and at all evoDts 
before it was perceptible. Mrs. Hartley placed no 
great relisince upon the correctness of her husband's 
statements; but she saw that his present report had 
probability on its side, ahd her fears were sufficient- 
ly excited, to make her heartily wish her brother 
at home again. In the absence of her husband, 
she was staying at Lacy Park, and conveniently 
on the spot to confer with her mother. 

Making common cause with her, she strongly 
pointed out the necessity of endeavouring to get 
Herbert out of harm's way,, arid securing dear 
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Charlotte from being surolanted by this dangerous 
intruder. 

In this emergency, Sir William fortunately ex- 
pressed a wish to see his son upon business, and 
as it was discovered that the sooner the business 
was concluded, the better,, sufficient authority was 
obtained by Lady Laey, for requiring his immedi- 
ate return. Lacy, though at first surprised on 
iinding his return so little expected, or required by 
his father, was rather inclined' to impute fickleness 
to him, than exaggeration to his mother, however 
sensible at the same time, that these faults were 
inherent in each. 

In the course of the evening Lacy tried to sound 
his family upon the subject of the Mortons. Sir 
William was cool and careless, and little disposed 
to talk about them. Lady Lacy, however, was 
less sparing of her remarks, and Herbert was griev- 
ed to perceive in her a more than usual appearance 
of rancour. There was not much either of force 
or novelty in her observations; but what they 
wanted in these respects, they gained in confidence 
and repetition. She adduced no instances of enor- 
mity, but she was quite satisfied with expressing 
her conviction, that the Mortons were very disa- 
greeable people. 

" But," said Herbert, " We have hardly given 
ourselves fair means of judging what they are; we 
really know so little of them." 

« know so little? Why> Herbert, I am sure I 
know quite enough of them, especially of Mr. 
Morton; I danced with him before you were born, 
and surely 1 ought to know what he is.'* 

**0h, if you danced witli him — certainly Ma'am. 
But that does not apply to the rest of the family. 
Lady Louisa for instance, is, I am told, a very 
qu^et, unaffected woman; but then she is so great 
an invalid, you can never find her a sociable neigh- 
bour. The son that is abroad, is supposed to be 
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clever. Lady Mahrei^^ too, 19 very cheerful, 
and conversible, and ^^ 

**My dear Herbert, there is no use in talking; 
you will never persuade me, that black is white, 
because I know very well, tiiat the Mdrtons are 
very disagreeable people. I always tlsed to say 
they were.'' 

''Mr. Morton h$s his faults, I believe,'' pursu- 
ed Herbert; " however, his sister, Mrs. Denham, 
was by all accounts, a superior woman^ — ^very dif- 
ferent from her brother." 

" Very 4ifierent? Not at all. I knew her as 
well af I know you. , I have seen her a thousanid 
times; she was as iike her brother as she could 
stare." • 

*'You misunderstand nie. Ma'am; I was not 
speaking of her appearance, it was her character." 

"Well, my dear, it is all the same. I say she 
was very like her brother, and so she was, and so 
she ought to be, for they were own brother ahd 
sister, and very near of the sahie* age.. There is 
no use in talking, Herbert; you may say what you 
please, but I know that the Moi'tons fcre Very dii^a- 
gr^eable people." , • 

Herbert saw the iiiutility of argument, and was 
inclined to drop the subject, which probably would 
have been then dismissed, had not his sister, who 
had appeared^ to take no interest in what had passed, 
carelessly inquired what was the name' of Mr, 
Morton's eldest unmarried daughtei:. 

" Agnes," said Herbert, halffpleased, half alarm- 
ed, at the prospect of hearing his mistress can- 
vassed. 

" Oh, ay, Agnes; She is vfei:y handsome." 

Herbert glowed with pleasure, at hearing such 
spontaneous praise. . Lady Lacy looked aghast, and 
stared at her daughter, as if in doubt, whether she 
heard her wprds aright Mrs. Hartley repeated 
her opinion. 
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<^Lord! Emily!'' exckimed her ladyship, in a 
tone of alarnii driven ocitof aH forbearancey by 
i¥hat appeared to her so flagrant an instance of trea- 
chery and desertion. 

^ Nay, mother, s^urely she is handsome," replied 
the daughter, giving her at the same time a sig- 
nificant look, ivhich said very plainly, ^^ leare her 
to me." 

La^y Lacy acquiescedf but sat meanwhile upon 
thorns, utterly unable ta divine her daught&r'»l^s- 
tem of proceeding, for she was not tactician enough 
to understand the policy of allowiag an enemy any 
merit Mrs. Hartley went on praising the ji^rsonal 
graces of Agnes, till she thought she had establislJ!^ 
ed in her brother's mind a good opinion of 'her 
jud^nent She then adroitly shifted her ground, 
and after ope more observation upon Miss Mor- 
ton's beautiful eyes, quietly added, ," they say she 
is not good-tempered." 

"Who saidHW?" inquired her brother. 

**^ I don?t remember,^' replied Mrs. Hartley. 

"I saw no symptoms of ill temper," said Her- 
bert 

"Oh, what, when you met her at the Apple- 
bys? — ^yery likely. One never knows^ unless one 
is quite intimate. It is that which makes mar- 
riage such a lottery. What a pretty woman her 
sister is !^— Lady Malvern, I mean — and how well 
she has married !^ and she had very little fortune, and 
was hot nearly so handsome as Agnes. I hear 
they expect her to do better, still, and I dare say 
they will carry their point They are dexterous 
people, and have always been trying to push them- 
selves on." 

Lacy could not refrain from mentioning the re- 
fusal of Lord Midhurst, as a proof of Miss Mor- 
ton's disinterestedness. 

** 1 dare say she will do better than that," said 
bis si9ter; <^Lord Skipton is supposed to be very 
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much in deht, and could not have made a handaome 
settlement . She was quite right in refusing Lord 
Midhurst, and I have 90 doubt, her family think 
so." 

Herbert had at this moment aa unpleasant re- 
membrance of Lord Malvern's satisfaction at the 
conduct of 4.gnesy and his confident hope of seeing 
her eventually well married. Doubtless he was 
but reckoning his lady's (Mntiments. 

Mrs. Hartley proceeded: 'f I hear they want to 
marry her to her eoumn^ the Duke of Swansea: 
but he keeps very much aloof. The quarrel has 
been but lately made up. The late duke was not 
upon good terms with the Mortons^ he did not ap» 
prove of his sister^s marriage; and no wonder— for 
it was a poor match for her. *' 

Lady Lacy here could not lefrain fr^m telline 
her. son and daughter, what they knew very well 
already, that Mr* Morton had once the presump* 
tion to aspire to her hand. She expatiated at some 
length upon this point, and the subject of the Mor- 
tons was then dropped. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



Le mohde est plein de e^nsqui faisantexteTieurement et par 
habitude la comparaison d'euz monies avec les autres decident 
tou jours en faveur de leur-propre meritei et agissent conse- 
quemment. ^ 

yti Pamphile est plein de lui m£me, ne se perd point de vac, 
ne sort point de I'idee de sa gprandeur^ de ses alliances, de sa 
•oharge, de sa dignite. Bbutebe. 

NsxT morning, sufficiently soon to ensure the 
prospect of finding Lord Rodboroug^ at home, 
without being very unfashionab^y early,, Herbert 
I^acy set out for.Westcourt. 

The peer, whom he was about to visit, was a 
handsome, dignified looking man, now on the verge 
of threescore, but still vain of his fine person, and 
endeavouring to render less visible the. ravages of 
age, by youthful attire of the most fashionable kind. 
His prominent characteristic was an inordinate va- 
nity which obscured many of his best qualities, and 
gave him an air of affectation which, when his age 
was taken into account, caused many persons to un- 
dervalue the sense and talent which he really pos- 
sessed. H^ was a strange mixture of arrogance and 
good-nat\ire; apparently difficult of access, and im- 
patient of control, but, in truth, easily led by any 
one who would take the trouble to flktter his vani- 
ty; and though repulsive and proud in his general 
deportment, was courteous and winning in his man- 
ner towards those who appeared suffi'ciently to ac- 
knowledge his hi^ claims. \Vith the great im- 
portance of the Earl of Rodborough, nobody could 
be more fully impressed than he was himself. Po* 
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pularity he was both too proud and too indolent to 
Qpurt, and he rather took the opposite course of 
husbanding his civilities, and not makine himself 
cheap and common in the eyes of his neighbours. 
Of them he affected to know very little; seldom 
asked them to h^ house^ and paid off his scores, by 
a sweeping admission to occasional fetes. His hos- 
pitalities were generally confined to people of his 
own setj and a few '^young men about^town,'* 
who came to Westcourt to kill his pheasants, and 
dangle in the train of Lady'Rodborough. 

Her ladyship was one wh(An. if one was required 
to express her character in the fewest possible 
words, one should call, a woman of the world. She 
lived for the world, and was seldom very happy 
out of it. Every person, and every thing, she 
viewed in a hard, dry, worldly light; and conse- 
quently to those who require some degree of hteart, 
not all her conversational powers could render her 

ferfectly. agreeable. Her daughters, the Ladies 
ane and Mafy Sedley, were clever girls, who 
might have been liked, as well as ac^mired, if they 
had not thought too much of themselves, and been 
drilled upon the exclusive system, into a scrupulous 
fear of committing themselves, by acknowledging 
any body that was not to be seen iii certain parties. 
Aftei" a ridelDf eight miles. Lacy arrived at the 
door of Westcourt House, an elegant and extensive 
mansion, in the Palladian style, built by the grand- 
father of the present lord. Lord Rodborough was 
said to be at home, and Lacy dismounted and en- 
tered the house. He was first shown into a waiting- 
room, containing a few family pictures, and some 
genealogical recordii of the antiquity of the owner's 
lineage; while the servant went to announce his 
presence to his lordship. After a delay well con- 
trived, to impress the visiter with an awful sense 
of the exalted presence he was about to enter, the 
servant returned to say, that Lord Rodborough was 
Vol I. 12 
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at liberty to see him, and he was cOadocted thrMgh 
several passages, to what seemed to be his lord- 
ship's private sitting-room^ His lordship was thcare 
discovered, seated m an easy chair^ with a toothpick 
in one hand, and a newspaper in the other. - 

As Lacy entered, he looked up with such an air 
of surprise, as might have led any. one to suppose 
Ihat he first became conscious at this moment, that 
such a person was in the house. This, however^ 
was not the case, for the servant had previously in- 
formed him, who it was that solicited the honour of 
waiting upon him, and he had meanwhile been pre- 
paring himself to look as unprepared as possible. 
Peering with half«^losed eves at Lacy as he ap- 
proached, he got up slowqr (torn, his chair, and 
leaning with one haiid upon tiie table, that he might 
not appear to rise with too mach.eTnpressTneni to 
receive his visiter, he extended to him one finger 
of the other hand, that held the toothpick, and mo*- 
tioning to him to take a seat, sunk back graoefully 
into his own chair. 

After answering Lord Rodborbugh's gracious 
hope that his father Avas well, Lacy explained the 
object of his coming, and delivered the letter with 
which he was charged, and which his lordsh^ re- 
ceived with as much condescension of manner, as 
if its object was to entreat a favourlnstead of con- 
ferring one. Indeed, he had rather it had been so, 
for he was very much alive tp the awkwardness of 
being indebted to his inferior. Great also as was 
his HBspect for that self-possession, which is thefe- 
sult of an acquaintance with good scksiety, yet as 
Lacy was a very young man, and merely the son 
of a baronet, he would have been better pleased to 
have seea him sheepishly overwhelmed with the 
awfulness of the presence into which he was usher- 
ed. He could then have been very ^gracious and 
encouraging, and would have kindly smoothed the 
terrors of his brow, in consideration for the feel- 
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ings of the dowifeast youth. But as Lacy did not 
seem by any means awe-strieken, he had only to 
open the letter, and pointing to a roll of paper that 
lay upon the table^ *^ While I nm casting my eye 
over tliis, Mr. Lacy/^ he obligingly added, ^^ per- 
haps you would like to amuse yourself with look- 
ing at ^at map. It is a new survey of my West- 
court property." Then adjusting his cravat, slowly 
taking snuff,^ and making sonorous use of a silk 
pocket handkerchief, he vouchsafed to peruse Sir 
William Lacy 's letter. _ \ 

Lacy looked up at him, when he thou|ht')ie had 
finished, and saw with surprise, a transient cloud 
of displeasure pans over his lordship's brow, as he 
folded it up again. It was not that he was other- 
wise than pleased ]yith any thing expressed in the 
letter; btt he had been ruffled by observing that 
there were no &c.'a under his name in the direc- 
tion, and thatstho.u^ the edges of the note wero 
gilt, tbose of the envelope were plain. Recover^ 
ing himself, however, with admirable, facility, and 
looking as if no such slights had be^n offered, he 
turned to Lacy with an afiable amile, and expressed 
himself pleased with the contents of Sir William 
Lacy!s communication. . 

"Make my compliments to your father, Mr. 
Lacy, and say tiiat I feel much gratified by his at- 
tention. Let me aee — ^which is this property he 
alludes to? Bloxwich? Bloxwich?^ Ay, 1 xnow it 
It adjoins some covers of mine. I am much obliged 
to Sir William Lacy for remembering the circum- 
stance. I shpuld not have thought of it myself^ 
Now you recall it to my mind, 1 perfectly recol- 
lect the place. Morton used to say^ that whenever 
it was sold, I ought to buy it He thoug})t it was 
an object ^to me. Perhaps it may be so— I cannot 
be' certain — ^not but if it was mine to-morrow, I 
might never set my foot upon it — and then as for 
buying estates— riajth! I don't know what you may 
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be, but I am infernally poor, just now,'^ said he^ 
with a smile, and a shrug of that happy compla- 
cency, with which the lord of yearlyNtens of thou- 
sands, can talk of poverty and distress. 

*' Thir property, my lord,'' said Lacy, ** would 
certainly be very desirable to my fatiier. He 
thought, however, that from its situation, it would 
be still more desirable to you^ and was therefore 
willing to waive the purchase in your favour, if 
you had any strong wish to possess it Since, how- 
ever — if I understand you rightly, my lewd — since 
it is not so great an object as to mak^ you desirous 
of buying it" — 

" Way," interposed Lord Rodborough, quickly, 
" I don'tsay exactly that: it is no such great ob- 
ject to be sure to 97i6; but yet J^ should certainly 
like to have it It joins my present estate, as you 
know; and it is a whim of mine, Mr. Lacy, to 
have as much land as I can round my house: I have 
very few thousand acres at present I hold that a 
certain extent of domain is indispensable to a coun- 
try place; one does not like to be elbowed. I beg, 
at the same time, that you will tell your father 
from me, that if I did not wish to buy the property 
myself, there are no hands in which I had rather 
see it than in his." 

Lacy bowed quite as low isis he thought this mes- 
sage demanded. Lord Rodborough having now 
discussed this business as long as he thought con- 
sistent with his sense of its insignificance, gave a 
turn to the conversation, by addressing a few ques- 
tions to his young visiter. 

"Is your father in parliament?" 

He was answered in the negative. 

"How far is it -from hence to— pshaw— what a 
memory I have? What is the name of your father's 
place!" 

Lacy told him., 

" Ay, exactly so, called after the family name — 
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a nice comfortable lookine-plaaee. Pray> did your 
father or grandfather buy it?^' 

The ancient blood of the Laeys felt a strong 
disposition to mount rather indignantly into Her- 
bert's cheeks, as he replied that the property had 
been several hundred years in the family. 

** Ay, indeed! I was oot aware of it. Pray, are 
not the Dorringtons neighbours of jrours?" 

Lacy informed him that they lived about twenty 
miles off. 

** Really !—*then whose is that cui*8ed fright of a 
red brick house, that affects a park and an avenue, 
about five miles from hence on the London road?" 

*< That is Cddfield Grange,'* said Herbert, " and 
belongs to Mr. Hartley." 

'* Oh, the Hartleys. Ay, I have heard of them. 
Is your father acquainted with them?" 

Lacy explained the intimate terms they were 
upon, a;id the marriage by which the families were 
connected, to all which his lordship replied, by 
carelessly declaring that he was not aware of it 

Lord jRodborough having by this time, suffi- 
ciently eitonerated himself from the imputation of 
knowing too much of the petty concerns of his 
more humble neighbours, began to exhibit what he 
thought would be a flattering curiosi^ about the 
habits and proceedings of Lacy himself; and pre- 
faced his queifes by asking whether he had left 
College. 

Lacy had left it two years. 

**0h — indeed! what University?" 

"Oxford." 

'* Hem — what college?" 

^^Christchurch." 

<* Christchurch — ^ah-^Malvern wetit to Christ* 
church. It is not a bad college— (I was there my- 
self) — ^but damned expensive. I kept eight hun- 
ters, and other things too, faith! if the truth must 
be told; but thea I was thought to exceed a little— 

12* 
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I never let Malvern do such things. Do me the 
favour, — ^you are nearest to it— do me the favour to 
ring the bell. Did you take a degree?'' 

"I did/' . 

He had taken a first class degree; but this he did 
not mention. 

'* Going into any profession?" 
_ " None whatever." 

.'^ No profession! Perhaps you are the eldest 
son." 

Lacy assented. 
, ** What are your brothers to be? 

Lacy told him that he had none. 

" Oh ! the only son-^hem ! really ! Do you ever 
hunt?" 

Laicy informed him that he did. 

<^ Fond of shooting? Much good shooting at 
Lacy?" • 

His visiter said it was tolerably good. 

<^ I am glad to hear you are in such luck. Mine 
was infamous last year. You would hardly be- 
lieve it> but we did not kill more in the whole 
season, ths^ fourteen hundred head of pheasants. 
We are overrun with those damned poachers. I 
should like to hang up a score or two f the tread- 
mill is too good for them. 

Lacy could not sincerely applaud the humanity 
of this sentiment. But before he^ could express 
his guarded dissent, or avoid the question by giv- 
ing a turn to the subject, th^ door opened, and a 
servant entered. 

" I am going to drive but," said Lord Rodbo- 
rough; "order an open carriage." 

The servant withdrew, and Lacy, who thought 
that he had received niore than a sufficient hint, 
rose immediately to take his leave. 

" Don't go, I beg," said his lordship. '^ You 
are not detaining me in the least Do me the fa- 
vour," he added, seeing that his intimation was 
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not effectual. "Do me the fevour to stay ^ few 
minutes while I write a short note to your father. 
Perhaps you would like to see the house. I will 
direct my servant to show it to you." 

Lacy had nothing to object, and was not more 
obliged than the occasion required. At this mo- 
ment, there entered the room, a gentlemanly good- 
looking man, bf upright carriage, and firm step; 
but whom a few wrinkles, and a considerable in- 
termixture of grey with his dark hair showed to 
have passed the middle age. 

"Morton," said. Lord Rodborough, as he ap- 
proached the table, I have something to tell you. 
That Bloxwich farm, which you said I ought to 
have, is to be sold. Mr. Lacy has come here — 
are you acquainted," looking at each alternately, 
and nodding slightly by way of introduction— 
" Mr. Lacy has come here with a letter from his 
father, informinjg me that the^ property is now upon 
sale; and if /should have any intention to become 
its purchaser, he could not possibly think of in- 
terfering with my wishes. Extremely attentive 
in Sir William Lacy." • - 

Lacy felt rather annoyed at the air of servility 
which Lord Rodborough attempted to give to his 
father's proceedings; and thinking that his own 
letter would set his conduct in a better light, took 
this opportunity of assuring his lordship, that his 
father could not have the slightest objection to the 
letter being seen by any friend to whom Lord 
Rodborough might wish to show it His lordship 
looked as if he thought such a permission quite 
unnecessary, and coolly adding, that Morton might , 

see it if he liked, bandit to that gentleman. The €i^ 
latter received it wim a short elance at Lacy, 
which seemed to crave permission from him, and 
of which he secretly acknowledged the politeness. 

" Extremely handsome," said Mr. Morton, af- 
ter he had read it. <^ The farm is certainly, in 
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point of ftituationy by no means so great an objiect 
to Sir Williata Lacy as it is to you, my lord; and 
1 see,*' turning towards LaCy, " that* Sir William 
kindly resigns his claims in consequence. No- 
thing can be more fair and liberal: I only wish one 
could see more instances of this accommodating 
spirit: but it is not every one who, when he has a 
purchase in view for himself, cares' how much he 
^nds in his neighbour's lisht '' 

^ Yes, yes — exactly so," said his lordship, ra- 
ther impatiently, for he was not quite pleased with 
Mr. Morton for seeming to imply that Sir William 
Lacy had acted merely from a liberal wish to ac- 
commodate a neighbour, and not out of any ex- 
clusive consideration for the dignity of the Earl of 
Rodborough: then, hastening to change the sub- 
ject, he repeated to Lacy his offer to let him see 
the house if he wished it. 

Lacy accepted the offer, and Mr. Morton, with 
prompt civility, volunteered to be his conductor. 
Lacy was gratified by this attention^ much more 
in fact than he could have been by any such atten- 
tion from Lord Rodborough. He was pleased with 
Mr. Morton; and though now disposed to like as 
much as possible, the father of Agnes, yet he was 
agreeably surprised, to find him so much pleasanter 
than he expected. He was struck with his gentle- 
manly address; and having been taught to accuse him 
of sycophancy ) was not prepared to discover that 
manly independence, and total absence of seryility, 
which characterized his manner towards Lord Rod- 
borough. He instantly became persuaded, that Mr. 
Morton had long had a great injustice done him hy 
his nei)ghbours at Lacy, and was induced by his ci- 
vility to him, to believe that the ill will which had- 
been thought reciprocal, was in fact confined to his 
own family. 

They conversed a good deal in their passage 
through the rooms. Mr. Morton made civil in* 
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quiries after Sir William Lacy, whose habits of se- 
clusion he seemed to suppose had proceeded entire- 
ly from ill health. Lacy afterwards nientioned his 
having met Lady Malvern and Agnes at Huntley 
Park. He thought that. Mr. Morton looked in- 
quiringly at him, as he pronounced the name of the 
latter, and he consequently felt sonie slight embar- 
rassment, However, nothing material was said by 
either, and they quickly passed on to another sub- 
ject, their common acquaintance, Mr. Sackville. 
This was a fruitful theme, for they both knew him 
well, and could speak about him without reserve. 

"I expect him soon/' said Mr. Morton, "and 
hope he will make a considerable stay with us. 
Perhaps,'^ he added, in a differeiit tone, "as he is 
so great a friend of yours, I may hope for the plea- 
sure of seeine you at Dodswell some time during 
that period. '° 

It may easily be conceived with what satisfaction 
Lacy received this invitation, an invitation which 
at once removed many of his fears of an ill recep- 
tion from the Mortons, and promised to open to 
him every facility for frequently enjoying tlie so- 
ciety .of Agnes. He abstained, Jiowever, from ex* 
hibiting any strong outward symptoms of delight, 
and merely bowed civilly, and professed that he 
should have much pleasure in waiting upon Mr« 
Morton. 

That gentleman, who knew that Lacy and his 
daughter had, for the first time in their lives, pas* 
sed several days together in the same house at Hunt* 
ley, was fully alive to the possibility of their hav- 
ing made a favourable impression on each other; 
and in this' opinion he was rather confirmed by the 
plight hesitation and embarrassment with which hi|3 
daughter's name was mentioned by Lacy. This 
was barely perceptible, yet could not altogether 
escape the eye of one who was prepared to look for 
it. From the invitation which followed, we may 
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collect that the possibility of a marriage between 
Agnes and Lacy was regarded by Mr. Morton with 
no unfavourable eye. In fitet, owine to the long 
cessation of his intercourse with Sir William Lacy^ 
every spark of his previous ill will towards that gen* 
tleman had almost expired ; and his pride, which 
was great, was now flattered by the idea of having 
the hand of his secoiid daughter sought by the heir 
of that ancient house* 

He had besides other motives of wishing to see 
his daughter sooa united^ to the first wealUiy sui- 
tor that offered himself. Mr. Morton w^as a dis- 
tressed man. Proud and ostentatious, and fond of 
courting the society of those who were superior in 
means and station, he bad long aspired to a style 
of living to which his fortune was inadequate. He 
was consequently, by this time deeply involved; 
and had already mortgaged almost every acre of 
his landed property. He had long been aware of 
the necessity of retrenchment, and had endeavoured 
to practise it. But the pride, wiiich led him into 
this ruinous system of expense, rendered vain his 
projects of economy. It prevented him^ in the first 
place, from avowing his situatioin to his wife and 
children, ai^ thereby availing himself of their co- 
operation. He could therefore propose no great 
and .effectual measure of r^renchment, lest they 
i^hould demand the reason. For the same cause, 
and for fear of exciting the suspicions of his neigh- 
bours, he made no perceptible alteration in his style 
of living; and satisfied himself with trifling acts of 
0elf-denial, which, although they goaded him with 
the constant remembrance of his embarrassment, 
produced a saving too small to be of any material 
assistance. - 

In this situation, hecaist wistful eyes towards thq 
large and increasing fortune of his daughter Agnes. 
From this fortune, unless she previously married, 
he could for the next five years expect no assiit^ 
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anoe, as it would during that time be iii the haiMl» 
of trustees, who were not likely to suffer any part 
of it to be applied to the payment of his debts* 
But, in the event of his daughter's marriage, the 
wjiole income of this fortune wovild be at her dis- 
posal; and if her husband were himself wealthy, 
might probably be devoted, io a great measure, to 
relieve the distresses of her^father. 

These considerations made Mr. Morton eager to 
hasten this event, and ready to bestow her upon 
one who, in point of worldly cireumstances, was 
so unexceptionable a match as Lacy; and this Will 
account for hispjesent civility to that gentleman, 
on whonij in this their fii:st interview, he made a 
very favourable impression. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



The property by what it is should go, 
Not by the title— she is young, wise, fair ; 
Jn these to nature she's immediate heir. 
And these breed honour. 

JlWt WA that Endt WeU. 



Lacy, on his return from Westcourt, had a con- 
versation with his father oh the subject of hif visits 
when> after entertaining him with a humorous ac- 
count of his reception by Lord Rodborough, and the 
acts and saykigs of that important personage, he 
came at length to the more interestiiiff relation of 
his meeting with Mr. Mortbn, and me conyersa- 
tion that passed between them. 

Sir WilHam listened in silence, with a manner 
from which it would.be difficult to collect whether 
he was gratified or displeased. He gave a slight 
shrug, when his son had ended, and made no im- 
mediate reply. 

*^ Well!*' he exclaimed at length, *' to give the 
devil his due, Morton is a well behaved man, and 
I find no fault with you for Jiking him. He can 
act the gentleman, very creditably. Civility is his 
forte. The man delights in picking up a fresh sub- 
ject to practise upon. He has won all the rest of 
his neighbours, and now hie wishes to subdue us.'' 

^^ I cannot think him unwise. Sir," replied Her- 
bert, " in wishing to cultivate your. acquaintance; 
and I hope you will not suppose that there can be 
any thing mean or discreditable in suoh an endea- 
vour on his part'* 
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*^ Discreditable! certainly not There, Herbert, 
you go too far. If I appeared at all displeased, it 
was only because I thought that, considering our 
reiatiTl^ situations, he might haye been somewhat 
le«5 precipitate. He might have suffered the first 
overtures to come from me. '* 

** In that I entirely agree with you. Sir. But I 
think you will find that he has hot been at all want- 
ing in delicacy towards you. His invitation was 
to me, and only with a view to my meeting Sack- 
ville: he expressed no intention of calling upon 
yott, or of drawing you into a visit to him: he ra- 
ther seemed to take it for granted that you would 
not visit him — inquired after your health, and 
spoke afi if he thought that nothing but indisposi- 
tion on your part had hitherto prevented him from 
being better acquainted.'* 

**Why, what the deuce!" exclaimed the baro- 
net, with a humorous look of vexation, " does the 
feBmv think I am bedridden? I hop^ you did not 
allow him to go away with the persuasion that your 
father is so poor a creature that he cannot pay a 
morning visit** 

** Perhaps, Sir, T was wrong; but I did not at- 
tempt to undeceive him. Indeed I har^y knew 
what other cause to assign, and I thought it was 
better that he should attribute tne cessation of your 
intercourse to your ill health, than to any feeling 
of hostility.*' ^ 

" Hostility! Herbert— God forbid. I am sure I 
wish the man no harm; and if we have neVer been 
very good friends^ it is quite as much his fault as 
mine. If he means to be civil, so do I: if he does 
not, c'e^/ igaL You say he has asked you to his 
house. Very well — ^then go and see him. I have 
not the least objection to that; only don't drag your 
aged father out of his sanctuary, and set him down 
to the troublesome task of bandying civilities with 
this polished piece of hardware." 

Vol. I. 13 - 
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" r thank you, Sir/^ said Herbert, after a short 
pause, " for the permission you give me; but I 
would, at the same time, mention that my visiting 
that family will place you in such a situation that 
you cannot, without either a marked display of in- 
civility, or some strong plea, as that of illness, re- 
frain from visiting fjiem too. Mr. Morton may 
probably extend some invitation to yourself, and 
you will then be compelled to do ftt last, what could 
have been done with a better grace in the first in- 
stance, and you will be placed under the disagree- 
able necessity of following where you ought to lead. 
On this account, I cannot help wishing " 

<^I understand you/' interrupted Sir William; 
** you wish that I should call upon him first Very 
well — I will think jabout iL You may call at all 
events. But,'' he added, after a pause, *' I cannot 
understand, Herbert, why you are now so eag^ to 
be acquainted with the very persons whom you 
used to hold in such aversion." 

It may here be observed, in order to account 
for what will otherwise appear a very remarkable 
want of quick-sightedness, that Sir William Lacy 
was hitherto unacquainted with the fact of his son 
having met any of the Morton family at Huntley 
Park. Far from suspecting him of having fallen 
in love with Miss Morton, he was not even certain 
that any such person existed. He knew that the 
lady who was Miss Morton was now married to 
Lord Malvern; but his information did not extend 
to the fact of her having a younger sister. All the 
little details respecting the affairs of his neighbours, 
which the microscopic mind of Lady Lacy gleaned 
and retained so faithfully, were to him a species of 
rubbish which he impatiently dismissed from his 
thoughts. Nor did he often avail himself of his la- 
dy's retail assortment of petty information. Led, by 
a pardonable predilection for beauty, into marrying 
a woman of a very ordinary mind, he soon disco- 
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Tered that there was little similarity in their turn 
of thought. Her vapid and pointless conyersation 
generally gave him a sensation of weariness; and 
as she never understood his jokes, he. had as little 
satisfaction in talking as in listening to her. Lady 
Laey's love of talking was not checked by this 
want of a willing hearer: but if ^she did not relax 
in her volubility, Sir William did in his attention, 
and in course of time refaxed into a habit of seldom 
hearing any thing she said. His mechanical assent^ 
though it might perhaps baye deceived a stranger, 
and was even some satisfaction to Lady Lacy, was, 
nevertheless, the sure indica^on of perfect ah- 
sence. 

iLady Lacy, despairing of finding in her husband 
a willing listener to her matrimonial views respect- 
ing Herbert, had npt communicated to., him any of 
the little ntacbinery which she had put into play, 
in conjunction with her daughter, for the purpose 
of withdrawing hhn from the fascinations of Miss 
Morton. She had,- however, said a little about 
this young lady being at Huntley, to which little 
Sir William paid no attention, and was now as un- 
conscious as if that piece of intelligence had never 
been uttered in his presence. 

We left the baronet expressing his wonder that 
his son should be anxious to visit the Mortons. 
A silence fbllowed this remark. Herbert was to 
speak, and his rising colour and anxious counte- 
nance showed that he was with some difficulty 
making up his mind to a communication of no com- 
mon importance; His father attentively watched 
him, and preserved an air of silent expectation. 

" I could give you,^' said Herbert, speaking 
slowly and with evident effort, "many reasons 
for my wish to be better acquainted with the Mor- 
tons — ^reasons that Would be quite satisfactory, and 
partly real. But I could not reconcile myself to 
any thing short of a full explanation. IJlj^ve one 
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reason, which with me outweighs every other. I 
am attachjed to Miss Morton.'^ 

The words were spoken almost breathlessly, and 
Herbert cast down his eyes as if oppressed by the 
effort, and waxiting the will or power to look up 
and watch the impression they had made. Sir Wif- 
liam heard him without exhibiting much either of 
surprise or displeasure. He, however, turned for 
an instant ratl^r red, and looked grave and per- 
plexed. He did not immediately speak, and the 
communication was followed by a silence of many 
seconds. 

<^ Are you engaged to this lady?** were the baro- 
net's first words, which were uttered in a tone 
studiously modulated, so as not to convey either 
approbation or the contrary. Herbert felt relieved 
by the straight-forward calmness of the question. 

^^ I am not engaged to her, Sir," he answered^ 
" Miss Morton has never heard me speak so ex- 
plicitly as I now speak to you. But my attach- 
ment cannot be unknown to her. She must haVe 
guessed it; and I think is disposed to return it. 
Of this I feel so confident that I would have offer- 
ed myself, without fear of rejection, when I last 
saw her, had I been secure of your approval. But I 
determined to take no further .steps without first 
consulting you." 

" Right, my boy, quite right. But let me un- 
derstand who the lady is. Is she the younger sis- 
ter of Lady Malvern?'* 

"She is." 

*f And you met her " 

"At Lord Appleby's." ^ 

"Humph! a very long acquaintance! I shall 
not ask you any thing, Herbert, about her looks 
and her disposition.. You are attached to her — 
that is enough. Of coarse she is a phoenix in your 
eyes, and the only woman that can ever make you 
happy. I can allow for the flights of a young man 
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in yoiir situation. I am not so unreasonable as to 
expect you to talk very rationally on such a sub-, 
ject'^ 

I am awat^y Sir, that Whatever I say io praise^ 
of Miss M orton, must necessarily be received with 
some dislrust;\and I am therefore, the more ahxr 
ious that you should be enabled to see her, and 
judge for yourself* This was toy reason for wish- 
ing to persuade you to visit th^ Mortons." 

'< And so I will, Herbert, I was half-inclined 
before, but now I am determined. An old head 
is very useful in these cases, when you young 
people are in the third heaven, with your brains 
half turned, and your eyes not half open. I 
will see .your lady Herbert, and I trust I shall 
approve of her. I donH lik^ tber family, that I 
tell you once for all; I never did like them, and I 
fear I never shall. Besides, it is a bad connexion; 
low — unworthy of you, and very inferior to what 
I always hoped you would make." 

" TVicy are well connected," said Herbert. 
" The Swanseas, the Rodboroughs-^^ " 

" True, true, others have disregarded- their low 
extraction. There is bat little pride of the true 
kind left, and I am the mor^ anxious to keep alive 
the few sparks which I feel myself. I dare say, 
in this enlightened age, peo|de would call it preju- 
dice. Commend me, Herbert, to. an old prejudice. 
There is often more solid virtue in it, ^an in all 
the new fangled wisdom of yttur modeiti light). 
But I won^t stay moralising. Oh I it will do ex- 
tremely well; the Mortons sprung from the mine, 
and so does the diamond. There is a simile, Sir, 
for your lady's eyes. But it is no joking matter. 
It vexes me, Herbert — it vexe&me; but for your 
sake I will make the best of it. You have behaved 
extFemely well; you could not control yoor affec- 
tions, nor did I eapect it^ but what you could do, 
you have done. I say again, I d#ii't like it, but 

13* 
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it concerns you, more than mec dnd God forbid^ 
my dear son, that I should sacrifice your happi- 
ness to the gratification of my own feelings.'' 

Sir William held out his hand to his son, which 
the latter grasped with fervent gratitude, and ac- 
companied this testimony with many a warm ex- 
pression of sincere thanks. 

<^ Herbert, you have almost gained me," pur- 
sued the baronet; ^' but your hardest task is still 
to come. This news will be a blow to your mo- 
ther: she hs^tes the Mortons, like toad or asp; and 
besides, I think has set her heart upon seeing you 
married to Charlotte Hartley. You must go cau- 
tiously to work.'' 

" I fear I must," replied Herbert, thoughtfully, 
f ^ I am thinking, when and how to break it to 
her." 

^^ And I am thinking," said the barcmet, ^^ that 
for the present, you had better not break it to her 
at all. I don't counsel you to be less open in your 
general conduct to her, than y6u are to me: the 
same duty is owed to both. But this is a peculiar 
case. To your mother's virtues, Herbert, neither 
of us is a stranger. She is as good a wife, and as 
good a mother as ever lived: but she has strong 
prejudices — ^prejudices which,^ I fear, are not to be 
combatted by reason, and which time alone can 
soften. One of the strongest of her impressions is 
an aversion to the Mortons. If she sees that you 
are an interested person, she will receive all you 
say with distrust, and will only cling more firmly 
to her old persuasion. Pursue a genUe unobtrusive 
course, and in due time, I have no doubt, you may 
sooth her into charity with all the world. Lady 
Louisa Morton not excepted." 

After a little further conversation, it was settled, 
that on an early day. Sir William Lacy should go 
over with his son to Dodswell, and call upon Mr. 
Morton. It was a great sacrifice for the baronet 
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to make, as it wi« opposed, at the same time, by 
hispride^ his indcdenee, and the inveterate influ* 
ence of a habit of seclusion; But his mind |being 
once made up, cheerfully complied, and exhaled 
all his spleen, through the easy medium of a few 
testy jokes. 

Lacy's prospects were also brightened, though 
unknown to him, by the circumstance of his sister 
having quitted them on that day. She was expect- 
ed to be absent for the n^ct three weeks on. visits 
at a distance. Thus, her quiet but dangerous op* 
position, and the artful di^culties which she could 
have thrown in the way of a meeting with the Mor- 
tons, would now for a ume be withdrawn, and noth- 
ing remained but to pacify the fears of Lady Lacy, 
whose astonishment was extreme, when she heard 
that Sir William was actually going to call upon 
the Mortons. 

"Why, surely, Sir William you cannot be seri- 
ous,'^ she exclaimed, in a high pitched tone of 
wonder. 

** Quite serious! Ask Herbert I" was his quiet 
reply. ; 

" Oh, I dare say you are both in the same tale: 
but what makes you go to visit those Mortons, of 
all peoplein the w6rld?" 

" I will tell you in a few words. Mr. Morton 
met Herbert the other day, and asked him to ^ his 
house. This showed a wish on his part to be civil. 
Herbert is bound to call upon him, and I take that 
opportunity of being civil too.'' 

"It is really very strange," said her ladyship, 
"to visit those people now at last, after having 
lived near them so long, and never taken any no- 
tice^ if they were to be called upon, why did you 
never do it before?" 

" Very true — why did not I? But I am afraid, 
that is not worth an inquiry now. If they were 
ever worth visiting, they are so at present^ and if 
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1 have long arrears to pay, the sooner they are paid 
the better. I go to Dodswell — that is decided. 
You, my dear, if you like> may also do yourself the 
pleasure of waiting upon Lady -Louisa.'^ 

<< But I don't like, and it is not a pleasure, and 
Lady Louisa might have waited upon nie.'' 

" But, niy dear, you forget that she is an invalid. 
She has been under a course of ^egant indisposi- 
tions for the last ten years at leasf 

<< Invalid! Yes, a fine excuse!" said Lady Lacy, 
looking very indignant. " I dare say if I was to 
call upon her, she would not return my visit: and 
all because she thinks herselNlL I don't see why 
I have not a ri^t to be an invalid too.'' 

** So you have, my ^ear, ^an undoubted right; 
but not to be so great an invalid as Lady Louisa. 
She^as a duke's daughter^ you were only a simple 
gentlewoman^ 

<< That does not signify at all: a gentlewoman is 
a gentlewoman all the worTd over, and I expect -to 
be treated ^s one; and I shall have nothing to do 
with her ladyship, I promise her, unless she calls 
first upon me, or sends some message to say why 
she does not." 

The visit was made, and terminated as such visits 
often do. Mr. Morton was from homej and was 
not expected back for several days; and the baronet 
and his son had only the satisfaction of leaving their 
cards. On their return. Lady Lacy met them with 
a face-of more glee than could hav« been expected, 
considering how much the visit which they had 
just paid, had been contrary to her inclinations. 
She held in her hand two cards, about which she 
seemed to have much to say. 

**Well, Sir William," she began, **I am quite 
glad, that Herbert came home from Huntley, and 
went over to Lord Rodborough. I am sure I 
thought it was quite proper; and here, you see, 
they have not forgotten it. The servant is only 
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just gone. Philip says tie had more cards to leave. 
I dare say he is eoing to the Hartleys — the Hart- 
leys know Lord Kodborough and — '* 

**My dear Lady Lacy," interrupted Sir Wil^ 
liai3Ei, ^^ I dare say you are talking excellent sense, 
but I really cannot catch your meaning." 

Lady Lacy put into his hand two cards, one ad- 
dressed to Sir William and herself, the other to 
Herbert, requesting the pleasure of their company 
to a ball, to be given by -the Earl and Countess of 
Rodborough, at the distance of abput a month from 
that time. 

The baronet read them with a smile. *^ No fool 
like the old fool," said he. ^' Lord Rodborough 
give a ball! why should not I? I am old enough." 

" Very true," said his lady, quietly; ** but we 
have no unmarried daughters. Sir William;" 
• "Spoken like an oracle; and you thereby im- 
ply, that those who have no unmarried daughters 
hare no occasion to give balls. You never ex- 
pressed yourself more pithily. Rest your collo- 
quial fame on that, as Dr. Johnson said before me." 

Lady Lacy did not seem to understand him; and 
prudently avoiding a collision with Di;. Johndon, 
went on lamenting the circumstance of their having 
no unmarried daughters. If we had, you know, 
Sir William, I could have taken them to this ball." 

"True, my dear; but 1 would hiave you consi- 
der, that if you had several unmarried daughters^ 
you might never have had this ball to take them 
to;" and having delivered this whimsical specimen 
of a logical deduction with much significance and 
solemnity, he withdrew, leavingXady Lacy tathe 
hopeless task of unravelling the hidden meaning of 
his parting speech, . 
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CHAPTER XV. 

Slight are the outward signs of evil thought — 
' Within— within—'twas there the spirit wrought. 

BxKoar. 

On the fourth day aft^r Sir William Lacy's visit 
to Dodswell, Mr. Morton rode over to pay his re- 
spects to the baronet. His reception, though not 
exactly cold, was rather constrained ; and there was, 
on either side, a measured civility, a punctilious at- 
tention, and a scrupulous selectioo of subjects, which 
showed how far they were from being upon easy 
terms. Lady Lacy received Mr. Morton -at first 
with positive coldness.. Herbert was not present; 
and the visit would probably have been iar from 
satisfactory to the feelings of any of the parties, had 
not Mr. Mprton been accompanied by one who was 
secure of a favourable reception from the Lacys, 
and whose ingratiating manners, and agreeable con* 
versation tended very much to break the fonnality 
of the meeting. Thi&was Mr. SackviUe, the com- 
mon friend of Herbert Lacy and the Mortpns. 

Mr. SackviUe was, at this time, not more than 
thirty*four, and bore in his countenance the ap* 
pearance of being still younger. He w^is of mid- 
dling stature, and Was altogetiier one who would 
not any where have been remarked, either as a 
handsome or an ordinary person. His face, how- 
ever, if not regularly handsome, was very prepos- 
sessing, particularly when he spoke. Its expres- 
sion was acute without beine sarcastic; and full of 
mild intelligence aad play tul animation. There 



i 



HEltBERT LACT. 155 

^ ■ ^ 

was a fascination jn His smile, and an ingratia- 
ting ivarmlji in his manner, which made every 
one fancy themselves, for the time, the objects 
of his peculiar favour. In society he was very 
agreeable; his conversation was sensible, varied, 
and amusing, displaying considerable information 
andknowledgeof the world, and was always adapt- 
ed with much dkill to the tastes of his assoot- 
ates. Added to this, he had an air of openness and 
sincerity which conciliated good opinion; and he 
was master of that refined flattery, which by an 
almost imperceptible ahr of deference, raises per- 
sons in Iheir own opinipn, while, at the same 
time, it equally exalts the character of him who 
employs it 

Such were the captivating' qualifies of Sackville; 
would we could add, that his disposition corres- 
ponded with the bright promise which these afford- 
ed. Sackville was an example of the. slieht degree 
of virtuous feeling attainable by a man of cool tem- 
perament and strong sense, when unawed by con- 
scientious fears^ without one sentiment of religion, 
regulating himself only by the practice of the world, 
and his own dry> self-formed rule of expediency. 
He was, in fact, a man without one grain of prin- 
ciple, utterly selfish, perfidious, and heartless: one 
whom ho generous feeling warmed, and to whom 
the most touching appeal would have been made in 
vain. His ruling motive was self-interest, and to 
this he could sacrifice, with remorseless steadiness, 
the welfare of his dearest friends. He was not what 
is usually called a vicious man. He indulged in no 
pleasures to excess, and was regular in his habits. 
He knew the value of appearances, and paid a care- 
ful attention to decorum. Fortunately, as society 
is now constituted, morality and religion are not 
so unfashionable but that some appearance of both 
is often thought desirable, even by those who do 
not possess the least of either. This was precisely 
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SackviUe's view of the case. . Had atheism been 
fsishionable. he wpuld probably have professed it; 
but as irreligion is no longer considered the badge 
of talent, he maintained a decorous observance of 
the ordinances of his church, and always spoke of 
it and its ministers with respect He was not a man 
of strong passions. He neither loved nor hated vio- 
lently. His proceedings were seldom influenced by 
feeling. They were the cool result of calculation; 
and, wliether friend or foe opposed his plans, he was 
equally ready to sacrifice him. He could assume the 
appearance of every virtue without possessing the 
reality of any: nay, his very vices were subdued into 
order and subjection, and li^eserved, as it were for 
great occasions. His very selfishness, inordinate 
as it was, could be laid ^ide in the commerce of 
^ciety; and petty kindnesses would be gracefully 
rendered, and litlJe acts of self-denial cheerfully in- 
curred in behalf^ perhaps, of an individual, whom, 
.to secure his own advantage, he cotild ruin without 
a pang. . His abilities, were of a high order, and 
while they included much that was elegant, were 
still eminently practical. He was very adroit in 
matters of business, and had a quick insight into 
character, and a simple and persuasive eloquence^ 
which gave hint a considerable influence over those 
with whom he was brought into contact. He had 
been several years the representative of a 'small 
borough, and had made himself useful and respect- 
ed in the Hoiise of Commons; and spoke, if not am- 
bitiously, yet always sensibly and well. 

Sackville was received with great cordiality by 
Sir William and Lady Lacy, who, though they did 
not know much of him, were pleased with his 
manners; and who, had he been much less agree- 
able, would haVe still felt themselves bound to wel- 
come with warmth and gladness the friend and pre- 
server of their soi^. Cheered by his presence, and 
enlivened by his conversation, the party began to 
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relax from their formality: and Mr. Mortoft seem- 
ed to have an additional claim to the goodwill of 
the Lacys in his connexion with Sackville. He 
also appeared to feel the same himself, and, set at 
ease by this consideration, he was enabled to make 
himself agreeable to his restored acquaintance with 
increased success. ' Before he went,. he had even 
considerably re-established himself in the good 
graces of Lady Lacy,, and had conveyed to her an 
aipologetic message from Lady Louisa, so prettily 
worded^ as almost to disarm her punctilious pride, 
and very miich soften her dislike of that lady. 

When her visiters were gone, Lady Lacy allow- 
ed that Mr. Morjori was not $i vulgar man in his 
manners, and* she really thought did not look much 
older than he did twenty years ago ;'and, as fot Lady 
Louisa, she was sorry for her, poor woman ! She 
could easily believe that she had even worse health 
than the world supposed— nobody knew What she 
suffered. 

A heavy load of doubt and anxiety had been 
already renioved from Herbert^s mind by the fa-' 
vourabl6 results of the few Isist days; and hisspi^ 
rits received additional exhilaration from the arri- 
val of a note from the Mortons, inviting them all 
to dine at Dods well, oh Tlmrsday the twenty-eighth; 
and again politely hoping that Lady Lacy would 
have the kindness to dispense with the formality of 
a call from Lady Louisa. Lady Lacy was appeased 
by this message; and though ^he vowed that she 
would not, compromise her dignity by gping oyer 
to Dodswell to call upon Lady Louisa, yet had not 
the least objection to dining, there pn the twenty- 
eighth. Sir William groaned at the sight of the 
note; wondered that people could not let each other 
alone; and said, with a desponding air, that his day^ 
of peace and' comfort were past "" 

** i suppose, Sir William, : I niay say you will 
go?'* said his lady, not at all moved by his distress. 

Vol. I- ^ 14 
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<< Certainly not, if you can help it Cannot yoa 
think of some excuse?^' I dal'e say there is no moon ; 
come, be nervous, cannot you? . You would not 
sufely come back along those bad roads on a dark 
night?'^ 

Ijady Lacy went to consult the almanack, and 
soon informed him that on the twenty-eighth, the 
moon would be nearly at the full. 

"Provoking^" said the baronet. *^ To be drag- 
ged out against one's will to eat another man's dio- 
ner, when one hard so much rather have one's own. 
Disengaged too-i— good moon — good health-^— every 
thing against one-— not the shadow of an excuse. 
Why could not I, have the gout now? It often 
comes when I don't want it— even a cold would 
save me — ^I hav^ a good mind to have a cold, only 
I am so inconveniently honest, I cannot tell a lie 
without some foundation. Well, my lady — ^what 
now? Are you studying Moore's predictions?" 

Lady Lacy, with a puzzled look, was poring over 
the almanack. ^^They have made a mistake," 
said she. " The twenty*eighth is on a Friday; now 
the note sajrs, Thursday the twenty-eighth. I sup- 
pose they meant Friday — Sir WilQiam, don't you 
think so?" 

Sir William did not hear lier. 

" Sir Williaoi!" she repeated, '' Friday is the 
twenty-eighth — ^We must go to them on Friday." 

" Well my dear, I am quite resigned. Oh! there 
is Herbert — ^Herbert, have you anyengagiementfor 
the twenty-eighth?" 

" None whatever." 

<« Very well— then Lady L., you may tell 
them that Herbert will come too." 

Lady Lacy's answer was soon written, sealed 
and sent, and nothing further occurred worthy of 
attention through the long interval between that 
time, and the twenty-eighth. The expected first 
visit was looked forward to with very different 
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feelings by. the three members. of the. party in- 
vited — ^by Sir William Lacy, as a positive evil, to 
which- he wa^ hardly reconciled by thinking it a 
necessary one; by Lady Lacy, with more curiosity 
than she chose to confess; and by-Herbiert with 
that deep feeling of lively interest, with which a 
yotithfal lover may be supposed to contemplate an 
event, which restores him once more to the society 
of the object, of his attachment. His^ tirst presen- 
tation at the kingV levee'j had not been half so full 
of interest and excitement, a& was the prospect of 
this, Ae first evening that he should pass in the 
house of Mr» Morton; Every thing seemed, to 
favour him — every thing had turned orftwell, be- 
yond his utmost expectations. Prejudices had 
melted . away^, which he had deemed almost im- 
moveable; and the reconciliation had been so easily 
effected, that he was now more inclined to wonder 
why the families should have been so long disu- 
nited. 

All would BOW be healed; and Sbekyille, the 
eonimon friend of hoih families, was happily at 
hand^ to cement their friendship and strengthen 
their growing^feelings of good wilL 
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CHAPTER XVL 



Afflict us not, ye Gods, though sinners. 
With «iany days fike thim or dinners. 



At length the twenty-eighth .arrived, the car- 
riage was at the door, and after waiting some time 
for Sir William, wiUi whom punctuality was not 
among the foremost of his virtues, the party ^set out 
for Dodswell. It was a cold and rainy afternoon, 
•thoroughly uncomfoFtabley as a cold-day in summer 
always is. Sir William was particulaj;ly annoyed 
at the weather, sind uttered a good deal of invec- 
tive against English seasons, and eountry hospital- 
ities. " This is what I call pleasure," said he, 
with an konical grin, as he threw himself back in 
the carriage. ** Conceive, if you can, a spectade 
more delightful, than that of a whole family going, 
in the very worst of weather, .six miles, out and 
hack again, actuated and supported only by a no- 
ble determination to do as other people do. Seri- 
ously, this was all very i^ell in tiie dark ages, but 
we ought to have devised some better system in 
the nineteenth century. People must set a higher 
value upoii themselves, to think it can be worth 
your while to take all this trouble for the sake of 
five hours of their society. I. hope we are not 
early. They deserve to wait dinner for -asking 
US. I would even have the gout at this moment, 
to escape that purgatorial period of suspense, that 
one undergoes in the drawing-room. There is 
another blot in the system* People should sit 
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down as they come. Nobody should be waited 
for. The comfort of dinner is ruined by ceremo- 
ny. If I were a king^ as the children say, I 
would abolish the whole etiquette of the t^tble, and 
let people do as they like. What in the world 
would it si^ify, if one even eat bne's cheese be- 
fore t)ne's fish?" / 

" It would look very odd/' said Lady Lacy. 

*^Look! ay, there we are — and pray, Ma'am, 
what signify looks? Nobody looks well, when 
they are eating their dinner. Nobody ever saw 
man, woman, or child, that sat for their portrait, 
painted eatings a proof that the action is not be-i 
coming.'' , \. 

At length they arrived within sight of Dodswell. 
It was, a fair specimen ^f the average af private 
gentlemen's places. . The grounds were of tolera* 
ble extent, but flat and tame; the house, spacious 
and respectable in its appearance, but by no means 
conspicuoxis for ornament; and built, in that ab- 
sence of all styles, which, for want of a better 
name, we call Englisb. In fine weather, the place 
looked tolerably pretty; but now, with its damp, 
green flats, its deep, dark masses of wet foliage, 
and the melancholy groups of dingy sheep, con- 
gregated round the black stems of the spreading 
elm-trees, it looked thoroughly dull and deplorable; 
and Sir William did nothing but abuse it all the 
way from the entrance-gate to the hoiise-door. 

Arrived there, and the bell being wrung with 
all the energy of impatience, by the dripping ser- 
vant, there arose a fresh subject of; coniplai^nt, in 
the delay, to which they were exposed, the sum- 
mons not being answered with the alertness usual 
in such cases. The baronet gruml)led exceedingly 
at their tardiness, and as soon as the door was open- 
ed, without more ado, bustled into the house fol- 
lowed by his wife and son. Mr. Morton's butler, 
who did not seem much better pleased than the 

14* 
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baronet, stared, and shuffled, and hesitated, as he 
conducted the party through the rooms, wd at last 
said rather drily, ^^ that his master and mistress 
were dressing for dinner/' 

Oh ! then we are in excellent time," said Sir Wil- 
liam. "I am glad.to hear it," witha loOjt at Lady 
Lacy which expressed quite the reverse. 

The servant stared again, looked.at their dresses, 
and announcing, in a muttering tone,,." Sir Wil- 
liam and Lady Lacy," as he crossed the doorway 
of the next rooni, wiJiidrew,' with the same inex- 
plicable look of perplexity with which helnetthem 
at the entrance door. ^ 

No sooner were their names announced, and 
scarcely had they entered the inner sitting room, 
than a gentleman, in an evening dress, who was 
sitting in an arm chair reading a newspaper, rose 
and came forward to meet them., and they found 
themselves accosted, by Mr. Sackville. He re- 
ceived them with that graceful ease and warnath 
which w^re always at his command; yet he was 
evidently taken, by surprise: and there was some- 
thing in his manner which tkey could not entirely 
understand. * 

^* This is an unexpected pleasure," said he, after 
the first greetings. "I had given up all hopes of 
meeting you here." ^ 

• " Why, to be sure, it is bad weather for leaving 
homfi^" said the baronet; but you dpn't know how 
hardy we are. *^ . r 

"And we always keep our engagements," said 
his lady. . 

"Do* you?" replied Sackville, with a laugh, 
which. had evidently some meaning in it which 
none of his hearerd comprehended. 

With thisihey might prpbabJy have been soon 
made acquainted, for he Was going to proceed in 
explanation, when the door opened, and Miss Mor- 
ton entered the room. She cast a look of much 
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surprise at the assembled party, adyaiced irreso- 
lutely, seemed confused and hmried in an unusual 
degree, and evinced an agitation,, which, for want 
of any othei^ probable reason, was accounted for in 
the manner most flattering to Hubert, by SirWil* 
liam, Lady Lacy, and the gentleman himself. 
These, being dieit* thoughts, it was not unnatural 
that they should partake of her embarrassment; 
and as both parties seemed very much at a loss 
what to do or Say, the dexterous self-possession of 
Sackville came very seasonably to tiieir relief. In. 
an instant he had gone through the duties of intro- 
duction, reassured Agnes by a look, and found 
th^m a subject to begin with in the unpleasant state 
of the weather. But before many words could be 
said on this subject, both he and Agnes seemed de- 
sirous to change the conversation, and to say 
something elde, iVhich they scarcely knew how to 
bring in. ' 

At this crisis tiie door was opened a second time, 
and in walked, slowly, Mr. Morton,^ dressed for 
dinner, deliber^itely unfolding a well scented cam- 
bric handkerchief. He had ' made two or three 
steps into the room, before he appeared conscious 
of the presence of his visiters; but upon seeing them, 
his surprise was testi^ed even more strongly than 
was that of Agnes, and of .Sackville. He stopped 
short, looked as if he scarcely believed his eyes, 
and uttered a short exclamatipn of astonish-^ 
ment. It was evident that he did not expect his 
gueists, and that there had be^ some mistake: 
what it was, remained to be told, and this was soon 
done. 

<< We expected you yesterday," were almost his 
first words; and the state of the case was made 
clear at once. It required all Sackville's command 
of countenance, to forbear a smile at the effect of 
the discovery, and the exercise of all Mr. Morton's 
politeness to be able to add^ with a tolerable air of 
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sincerity, some broken sentences about *^ unex- 
pected pleasure/' and *^^ad not to miss them en- 
tirely." His chagrin, nevertheless, was very ap- 
parent, though perhaps, a good deal might pass 
with his guests for the effects of embarrassment and 
surprise, Hoj however, prudently covered his 
confusion by a speedy retreat, professedly for- the 
purpose of apprising Lady Louisa of the arrival of 
their guests, but redly, with a view of arranging 
matters behind tiie scenes. _ 

He soon re-entered the saloon with Lady Louisa, 
where they found Lady Lacy, still inflicting upon 
Agnes her oft repeated wonder how the mistake 
should have occurred; declaring she was always 
very particular; never did such a thing before, nor 
ever knew a similar instance. Lady Louisa re- 
ceived her guests with great politeness and good 
humour; and said just.what was necessary, and no 
more. It was.an occasion admirably fitted to show 
her off to the best advantage; for she had too much 
apathy to be disconcerted or ruffled by surprise or 
vexation; and as her manner was almost the same 
to every bodjr, that which seemed a tame and heart- 
less greeting to intimate friends, bore a very re- 
spectable character of warmth to those who were 
almost perfect strangers. Therefore, though un- 
used to shine, her well-bred placidity in the pre- 
sent instance, made her appear, in the eyes of her 
visiters, a much more amiable and agreeable per- 
son than even her more popular husband, in whom 
mortified vanity aiid habitual gpod breeding were 
iexercising a painful struggle. 

To a man, proud, sensitive, and ostentatious^ as 
Mr. Mortpn wats, it must be confessed, that the 
present incident, though somewhat ludicrous, was 
very trying. Few person^s appear to advantage 
when suddenly put put of their way; and many 
who bear ^eat trials with admirable fortitude, are 
not proof against .the vexations of petty domestic 
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misadveixtures. In fact, Mr. Morton was wound- 
ed in his tenderest point. , He had been particu- 
larly soIicitouB to maJ^e a fay durable first impres- 
:sion upon the Lacys. His house had been filled, 
on the preceding day y with a large and fashionable 
party, containing, among others, Lord and Lady 
jyialverny and/a younger brother of the Duke of 
Swansea, all of \^hon]i had left him that morning. 
It had been si party well calculated to display his 
high connexiomsy and good reception in the wo^ld; 
and to'^gain him, as he thought, the respect, and 
perhaps the envy, of his more aristocratic neigh^ 
bour. Nothing had been waniiiig to make his en- 
tertainment handsome, even beyond- what cquU 
Jiave been expected from one of his apparent means; 
and hot only had this opportunity been missed, 
not only had the hon-arrival of the Lacys produced 
a delay on the preceding evening, and injured the 
symmetry of tlSe arrangements, but these very peo- 
ple, of all others, whom he wished to, impTeiss with 
an idea of his consequence, must burst upon him by 
surprise, and make themselves witnesses of the mea- 
gre homeliness of a family dinner. Added to this, 
Sir William, who was always attracted by the lu- 
dicrous side of every circumstant^, seemed so 
much diverted with their strange mistake, H:hat Mr. 
Morton began to suspect that it had not, been to- 
tally unintentional; and, as the baronet was known 
to be waggishly disposed, and .had, by living so 
much to himself, acquired the character of an ec- 
centric man, nothing of this kind appeared so im- 
probable as4t would have been in another , person. 
* Mr. Morton's- pride Was chafed dmost beyond 
concealment by this last galling supposition; and it 
was as much as h0 could do to preserve a proper 
demeanour towards his guests. His anger found 
a j)laxisib)e vent in the long delay of dinner: and 
truly this was not one of the least of their miseries. 
For one tedious houf, at leaat,^^ did they sit in ixxll 
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and blank suspense. In spite of all they could do, 
conversation flagged extretnely. They had few 
topics of common interest* Mr. Morton was too 
fidgetty and abstracted to be in the humour to con* 
tribute much. Sir Williani Lacy Was annoyed at 
having to wait so long for. his dinner. Lady 
Louisa was no great talker; Lady Lacy was de- 
pressed by a consciousness that the whole mistake 
had been of her making; Herbert and Agnes did 
not feel quite at ease; could not shake off the ini- 
pression that their situation was known and . ob- 
served; and were anxiously considering the. pro- 
bable results of this inauspicious first visit 

Sackville was the only person who was perfectly 
cheerful and unembarrassed; and a little conversa- 
tion, bet^ween him and Herbert was almost the only 
thing that tended to enliven the party till the long- 
desired announcement of dinner. This Was heard 
as a most welcome relief by all; for independent of 
those vulgar dictates of nature which periodically 
admonish us that, however refined, we must be fed, 
they would have been glad, at that time, of any 
change of place and occupation. Every counte- 
nance seemed to brighten, and Mr. Morton's im- 
proved in an especial manner. He was consd^d 
by the appearance of his table, which was, all things 
considered, very creditable. Some of his best plate 
had been 'hastily*pressed into the service. The re- 
past, to be sure, was scanty; but then the plateau 
was rather too large for the table: so that upon the 
whole it did not look ill filled. By degrees he got 
into good humour With hiinself, his table, his house- 
hold, and his guests; and though the fish was over- 
done and the soup cold, yet, trusting that in other 
respects Monsieur the cook, had acquitted himself 
in such a way as to bring no discredit on himself 
and his master, he at length ventured to .apologize 
and deplore, with tolerable cheerfulness, the infa- 
mous dinner which bis visiters were compelfakL 
to eat 
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Only one thing more of any consequence oocurred 
to vex him. He had some very eood champagne^ 
part of the batch which Lord Rodborough had im- 
ported, a circumstance much in its favour; and in 
this point was his. vanity Wounded. It was riot 
that any other wi4e had been carelessly substituted^ 
nor had it lost its spirit and flavour; but in their 
haste they had omitted to ice it. Heaven and 
earth! What an oversight! He took some with 
Lady Lacy, perceived its deficiency, and blushed 
as he drank \t^ 

Meanwhile Lady Louisa, though the cdiseries of 
the table generally fall most severely on the mis* 
tresa of the house, had been enjoying a state of 
great tranquillity. She left almost every thing to 
the direction of her husband: and little cared 
whethei* the arrangements of their menage looked 
well or ill in the eyes of her visiters. She fre- 
quently repeated to them, without any variation of 
words or tone, her regret that they had not come 
yesterday; but ais she had not been put to the ex- 
tra trouble even of a thought by their unexpected 
arrival, she really cared very little about it 

Agnes felt distressed, from the fear lest her fa- 
ther's foible should be perceptible to Herbert, and 
thereby lower him in his opinion. Her fears were 
partly justified, for Herbert was too quick and ac- 
curate an observer not to. have clearly understood 
the nature of Mr. Morton's, feelings; but as these 
were prompted chiefly by a wish to appear ta ad- 
vantage in the eyes of him and his parents, and 
wfere thei^efore rather flattering, he did not judge 
them very severely. 

Matters . gradually improved. The worst was 
past; and Mr. Morton's apprehensioiis began to 
subside when dinner was over. , The efiect of in- 
creasing intimacy began to be felt in a more gene- 
ral difiusion of vivacity; and conversation was no 
longer almost confined, as it had been at first, to 
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Bterbertand Sackville. Sir William was not fond 
of sustaining any converaation, unl^s on subjects 
that particularly interested him, and generally con« 
fined himself io dropping occasional humorous re* 
marks. But these^ though too often, like angels' 
Wsits, ^< few and far between/^ had always an en- 
livening effect Sackville had powers of entertain- 
ment which rendered hipi truly an acquisition', and 
these powers he had now exerted^ , 

When they reassembled in the drawing-toom, 
all were, or seemed to be, happy. Of Herbert's 
bappineaf there could be little doubt; for he soon 
found himself talking to Agnes rather apart from 
the rest, so as to be heard by her alone, recalling 
the few last delightful days of his visit at Huntley, 
all but declaring his atlachment, and rejoicing to 
reflect that these half-admitted, half-uttered decla- 
rations, were made beneath her fajther's roof, under 
his eye, and perhaps not entirely without bis ap- 
probation.. He was glad to perceive that Sir Wil- 
liam took frequent opportunities of talking to her, 
listened attentively to her observations, and seemed 
pleased with what she said. Mr. Morton's eye was 
also seen to turn sometimes towards his daughter 
and Herbert; but its expression was perfectly be- 
nign, and neither of them shrunk from fts scrutiny. 
The latter part of the evening amply compensated 
to Herbert for the mortifications of its commence- 
ment, and it Was with no slight regi^et that he found 
himself obliged to take his leave. The parting, 
however, was very satisfactory. Lady Louisa gave 
him a gracious «nile; Mr. Morton shook 4iim very 
cordially by the hand, and Agnes allowed hira to 
take hers: nor did she at all displease him by the 
conscious blush with which, fearful of observation^ 
she withdrew it from his prolonged pressure. 

All the party went away well pleased with the 
result of the visit. Sir WUliam had collected am- 
ple food for his love of the ludicrous in the events 
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of the'eV6iririg; aaid gave full vehtj on his wa;^ 
home/ to all the satitic^l pleasantries that had come 
across his fency during the last five hours. ** I like 
this Morton/' said he: "the man has some plea- 
sant absurdities in hiiii. I donH care if I take pot- 
Ibek \V^ith hin^ agaiir* He is like a land tortoise: 
if you want to see him to advantage you must take 
him una waresy before he can get his head into his 
fihelL The aniinaPs mdl stands him in the same 
stead that good breeding does Morton/' 

Lady Lacy was confirmed, by thepbservatioh of 
this evening, in her opinion that Mri Morton was 
certainly a gentlemanly msln; thought Lady Louisa, 
an agreeable woman; remarked how handsomely 
they seemed to Kvfe, and shrewdly suspected that 
this was not their every-day style, and tiiat, in fact, 
whatever they might* say, they certaiiily had ex- 
pected then^. 

Before they retired to rest. Sir William took an 
opportunity of conveying to his soft privately, the 
result of his observations upon Agnes 'Morton. 
" Herbert,^' said he, " to siet your mind at e^se-— I 
like her. I will say nothing of her looks. I could 
hot make you think her handsomer by any thing 
that I could add^ and if I did not admire her beati- 
ty you would only wonder at iny want of taste. I 
cannot judge of her disposition. It may be good, 
or.it may be bad, for all one knows after five hours' 
acquaintance. Her manners, I think, are ^ood; 
they are natural and elesant, and free from peculi- 
arity. I should think sne was sensible. I did not 
hear her say a foolish thing, but all was right-niind- 
ed and well-expressed. She has a turn for plea- 
santry; that! like.- I don't want girls to be bril- 
liant themselves, but they ought to understand the 
brilliancies of others. It is a great thing to be able 
to laugh at the right time; and it is. an art, let me 
tell you; which few possess. Miss Morton* does 
possess it; and thence I augur well of her capacity. 

Vol I. 15 . ' 
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She seems to have read^ and to tilce reading. That 
is another good thing. It saves women from tit- 
tle-tattle, and much ado about nothing. Then, 
she is observant and well-judging. I thought she 
seemed distressed for her father, when she saw him 
fretting and fidgetting, because the .fish was over- 
done, and his overgroT^n plaieauhdA been set on 
in the hurry rather awry. 1 am sure slle would be 
above such trifles. . I think I have said enough to 
show you that I don't disapprove of her; but still 
you must not be precipitator— I won't have you 
throw yourself at her feet yefe-— let us grow better 
acquainted with the Mprtoris before our families 
are irrevocably united. I wish for prudence and 
circttmspection, and you, Herbert, are one from 
whom 1 can look for obedience, even in such a case 
10 this. And now, good night Digest at your 
leisure dl that I have said about Miss Morton; apd 
if you have any grace, you will dream of her." 

Whether Lacy fulfilled to the letter bis father's 
injunctions, has hot been clearly ascertained: but 
never certainly had he retired to rest with- a more 
triumphant sense of difficulties overcome, and a 
more full assurance of eventual aind speedy success, 
than visited his m'ind that night Armed with the 
approbation of both the fathers, fearing from the 
mothers no Violent opposition, and satisfied of the 
unaltered state of the afiectibns of Agnes, what ob- 
structions could he apprehend ? The firospect was 
fair and flattering; and that benignant Providence 
which kindly withholds from us a knowledge of 
the future, allowed him still to revel in that sweet- 
est of mortal banquets — Hope. . ' 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



Conspiracies no sooner should be formed 
Ths^n executed. ■ 
• . Abdisoh... Cal0» 

Any ofeservant person w&o Had studied the looks 
and tnanner. of Agnes and L.acy during the .visit 
which has been above described, would have come 
to the conclusion that an attachment subsisted be- 
tween them. No; wonder, then, that iuch fact 
should have been rendered a}9 dear to the quick 
eomprehension of Sackville Sis if it had been avow- 
ed to him by the parties themselves. He saw that 
they were attached; and saw it with surprise, dis- 
pleasure, and dismay. He saw it with surprise, 
because he knew that oiily a few weeks, before they 
had been total strangers, strangers who had no de- 
sire to become acquainted, and whose impressions 
of ^ch other were, if any thing, unfavourable. He 
saw it with displeasure, because it promised to in- 
terfiSre with a project which^ of all others, he had 
most at heafft^^that of uniting himself widi Agnes 
Morton. The motives which inclined him to this 
were various: but their result was a determination 
of the most firm and unalterable kind. He loved 
her. as much as it was in his nature to love any one: 
he admired her beauty, and could appreciate the 
extent of her capacity, and the excellence of her 
disposition. By these she was strongly recom- 
mended to his choice: but perhaps not more strongly 
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than by the circumstance of her inheriting a for- 
tune'' oi eighty thousand pounds. 

Other causeff also contributed tb strengthen I|is 
resolution. Being nearly related to the husband 
of Miss Morton's aunt, he had passed much of his 
time with them, and, after the death of Mr. Den- 
ham, obtained a strong influence over his widow^ 
and became her counseller and assistant in the di- 
rection of her affairs. This influence he was. too 
careful of public opinion to abuse to any very ob- 
vious extent; and he allowed her, sifter: leaving her 
landed property and a handsome legacy to hin^ to 
bequea^ the greater part of her fortune to Agties, 
her adopted niece* But he did not do this with- 
out having his recompense in view*. He was 
struck by the budding graces of the little girl'f and 
trusting that she would t>e no less charmine as she 
advanced to womanhood, internally resolved to 
remunerate liimself for his present disinterested- 
ness, by making the young heiress at some future 
.time his wife. For this purpose he contrit^ed that 
her fo^une should be placed in the hands of two 
trustees, himself, and a Mr. Hawkesworth, an el- 
derly man of great respectability, but whose timi- 
dity of character put him completely under the 
control of Sackville* He also contrived that she 
should be debarred from marrying, under pain of 
forfeiture, before the age of twenty'-four, without 
the consent of her trustees, and that meanwhile the 
greater part of her fortune, instead of being appro- 
priated to supporting the extravagance of her fatiier, 
should be allowed to accumulate in their hands. 

Such were his plans for the attainment of an ob- 
ject which, having once determined to be desira- 
ble, he now, with that stem inflexibility of pur- 
pose which belonged to his- character, steadily 
resolved to carry. Hitherto he had been slow and 
cautious in his operations, and had endeavoured to 
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effect his object .in attempting to awaken, by a 
course of the most unobtrusive and delicate atten- 
tions, some sentiment of attachment in the . bosom 
of his young ward. In this, he now found that he 
bad utterly failed, ^nd all hopes from such a course 
must be at onbe abandoned: She was eveti attach- 
ed to another; to one whom her parents would ap- 
prove, who returned her lov6, who might even 
within a few hours declare his passion, and be. ac- 
cepted. The case was urgent and admitted of no 
delay. . 

But Sackville did not despair. He knew his re- 
sources, and was confident in his address. He 
knew that the blow he meditated, to be effectual, 
must be speedy; and, before he closed his eyes, 
that very night he had devised a plan of operations 
which were to-be cairied into effect on the morrow. 
. Next morning, soon after breakfast, he rode over to 
Lacy Park, where he passed a long time in lively 
conversation with Sir William, and :that friend, 
whose happiness he was then plotting to destroy. 
The ostensible object of his visit was to show to 
Herbert a letter from a common friend of theirs, 
then abroad, in which he was mentioned. His real 
object was to ascertain whether he intended to call 
that day at Dodswell; and, if he did, to return with 
him, and to contrive, if possible, that he should 
have no opportunity of then making his proposal 
either to Agnes or to Mr. Morton* Happily for 
Sackville, Herbert was found to have no such in- 
tentiQn; for he had been schooled into forbearance 
by the injunctions of his father, and was comforted 
with the reflection that, at. all events, he should 
again meet Agnes at the Westcourt ballon the fol- 
lowing Wednesday. 

* Satisfied on this point, Sackville quitted the La- 
cys and returned to Dodswell shortly before dinner. 
At table he frankly detailed, his proceedings, talked 
a good dea( about the Lacys, tii)id in a manner ra- 
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ther favourable to them, and spoke in terms of Mgh 
regard for Herbert. 

<* I like him very much," said he, in' a tone of 
perfect ease and sincerity; <^a'nd I think Miss 
Hartley is very fortunate in her prospects— if I 
may venture to say such a thing — ^for you know,*' 
he added, turning with a smile to Agnes, ^ in case 
of matrimony, the good fortune is always presumed 
to be on our side." • 

Agnes mechanically assented, scarcely knowing 
what she said: for this startling intelligence had 
been so suddenly and indirectly conveyed, that in- 
stead of showing atiy strong emotion, ^he sat ra- 
ther with an air of one who did not comprehend 
the meaning of what had been said. SackviUe did 
not wish to embarrass her; and^ therefore, directing 
his conversation to Mr. Morton, who looked even 
more affected by the intelligence than his daughter, 
he asked him whether he had heard before that 
Lacy was to be married to Miss Hartley. Mr. 
Morton replied with a faint and unwilling "yes," 
and striving to look indifferent, inquired whether 
Sackville believed the report 

'^ I think it is probable," said he, quietly: " they 
seem well suited, and have been thrown a good 
deal together. Lady Lacy first led me to suspect 
that such a thing was in view. Lacy himself, too, 
looked rather conscious when I talked to him once 
about Miss Hartley. In short, I have no doubt of 
it; and I am glad to think it yvill be so. You know 
Charles Hartley married the aister. There is some- 
thing comfortable in a double alliance; and it wHI 
be an excellent match- for her." 

" Will it be as well for him?" said Mr. Morton. 

"Why, yes— ;-! should think it would. She has 
two great requisites, beauty and fortune: and is 'a 
pleasant, good humoured sort of girl. I suppose 
you know her?" turning to Agnes. 

Agnes could, by this time, reply with much ap- 
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\}areiit calmness, that she was but slightly acquaint* 
ed \vith Miss. Hartley; when SackVuIe^ again turn- 
ing from her, proceeded, in the same composed 
tone, taialk of JLacy's expected marriage. ^ I am 
glad,'^ ^dhe, ''that my friend Lacy has done tiu* 
fling with ladies' hearts. He is thought to be un 
peu .vol(ige^^l.Yron^t say quite a male coquet-*-4)ut 
perhaps a little too fond of being only too agree- 
able. I could name more than one instance where 
he has raised false expectations. I don't suppose 
he meant to do so; |;>ut however, with that unfortu- 
nate captiyatiou of maimer, an engageinent is the 
luckiest thing in the world for him; for otherwise, 
one day or other, he will find himiself called to ac- 
count, poor fellow, for jilting some love-lorn young 
lady whom he would fancy he had* merely been 
treating with^a little common civility." 

No immediate reply was made to this observa- 
tion. Agnes, who was not called upon to speak, 
remained silent; and Mr. Morton wished to appear 
too much occupied in cutting up a pine to think or 
talk of any thing else. Lady Louisa, who was 
not usually prompt in reply, was now the first to 
speak. 

''I don't know," said she, "whether I know 
Miss Hartley. Agnes, do I?" 

Agnes could not tell. 

"I think I have seen her," pursued Lady Louisa, 
" Is not she dark?" 

" No— fair," said SackviUo. 

'' Fair? Oh! then I have not seen, her: and so 
she is to be married to- Mr. Lacy. Well! it is a 
very nice match. Was not this what Charles Eus- 
tace was talking about? No-^it was Mr. Ducie's 
marriage. Was it Mr. Bucie or Mr. Lacy that you 
pulled out of the water once?" 

Sackville told. her. 

" Oh, Mr. Lacy, was it? I always confound the 
names. Well, they are both very nice young men. 
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AgneiSj shall we go?" and. the ladies rose and re- 
hired to the drawing room. 

There Ames was visited by many an anxious 
thought which the preceding conversation bad ex- 
cited^ She now remembered - to have . heard,, two 
months ago, some intimations of Lacy'a engage- 
ment to Miss Hartley, to which, being then unac- 
quainted with Lacy, she paid very litfle attention. 
She also remembered to have heard itnputations of 
fickleness thrown but respecting him, which, how- 
ever slight, unpleasantly confirmed the representa- 
tions of Sackville. Circumstances; all at once ap- 
pear^ in a lighten which her growing attachment 
had not hitherto permitted her to view them. It 
was, she confessed, but too possible that she chad 
been construing his attentions more seriously than 
his real sentiments would warrant;, and she now in- 
ternally reproached herself for the precipitate sur- 
render of her affections* A delightful vision' which 
she had long indulged, was dispelled in an instant; 
and, though there was still much in her prospects 
to which a sanguine mind would cling with, confi- 
dence, yet prudence warned her to ^uard her heart 
against the admission of hopes which might prove 
to be. fallacious. :. 

We must now return to the dining room, where 
w^e left the gentlemen together. SackviUe, when 
the ladiea had retired, became absorbed in medita- 
tion. His nianner attracted the attention of Mr. 
Morton, who looked at him with an air of inquiry, 
and would .fain have asked the subject of his 
thoughts. In truthj Sackville only waited for such 
a qjLtestion, but as- it never came, he was at length 
compelled to break silence. 

" We have been longacquainted,'' said he, speak- 
ing with apparent effort, " and I trust you will be- 
lieve that it miist'be painful to me to make any copi- 
munication which may give you uneasin^lss.'^ He 
stopped for a moment.' Mr. Morton made no an- 
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swer, and Sackville slowljr proceeded. ' << I have 
much to tell you which I scaiTM^ly know how to tell. 
Perhaps you will say^ when you know all, that I 
hesitate' from tendernesa tcf my own feelinga; but, 
in truth, it is rai;her from respect to yours: I can 
b^ar the avowal, or 1 should not undertake to make 
it Excuse this weakness. When I come to the 
point, I am as irresolute as a child.'' 

He paused, aiid drefr his hand across his fore- 
head; while Mr. Morton regarded him with breath* 
less attention. ' 

** It shall be told," said Sackville, with a sudden 
eflfort. '* Mr. Morton, I arh a distressed man.'' 

A short silence followed* this confession. Mr. 
Morton looked at him' in mute astonishment, and 
seemed too miich [Surprised to give utterance to any 
thing beyond a half articulate exclaniation of doubt 

" Yes/' pursued Sackville, with a sigh; "it is 
too true.. You wonder, and with reason; how I 
can have brought myself into such a situation. I 
am not an extratagant man, and I flattered my^lf^ 
till lately, not an imprudent one. But my fortune 
isnotlarg^, and I have diminished it, partly by 
unsuccessful speculations; partly-— no matter how. 
The long and the short is, that I am in debt AI* 
len.is my chief creditor; he presses for immediate 
payment; I have not the means of satisfying him; 
and, in truth, Fknow not what to do," 
. Mr. 'Morton looked grieved and perplexed, and 
could only express his dismay and wond^ in bro* 
ken sentences; then, lamented that it was out of 
his power to assist him'; and at last, remarked, by 
way of consolation,' that, as Sackville was in parlia- 
mtent, his pet:spn, at all events, was safe* 

" True," replied Sackville; ** but that is a scan- 
ty source of comfort I may, it is true, escape a 
gaol; but can I escape the coolness, the scorn, with 
which the world invariably view. a ruined man? 
Can I hold up my head again in the presence of 
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those whom I used to fegard as no ^ore than my 
equals? No~iio — I never could; I should lose my 
station; I should be ^rhunned/scouted/ and by those 
who used to court my 'acquaintance. .Oh! it is ai 
dreadful situation^ and must be .concealed at all 
costs." * . ._ 

" True:— ^too true,'' replied Mr. Morton, with a 
sigh;^^ and J assure you, my dear Sackvine, thiati 
feel for you deeply; I am afraid it will be idle for 
me to pretend to assist you; but, if I might take 
the liberty of old rriend3hip, and ask to^ be made, 
in some di^gree,. your confidaint; if I might know 
how you -are involved; excuse me if 1 take a li- 
berty." • ; 

. *^ I thank you a thousand times," replied Sack- 
villci "You have tkken a load off my mind; I 
did ftot know whether I might dare to be explit^it; 
but now I will tell you all; I shall hurt you by 
what I say; but I trust you will forgive it. May 
I gg on?" said he, and fixed his penetrating eyes 
on those of Mr. Morton; who, turning pale with 
apjtrehension, replied in a trembling voice, ^^ You 
may." • , • 

^* Then^ Mr. Morton," resumed Sa^kville, sink-^ 
ing his voice to an impressive- whisper, " it be- 
comes my painful duty to tell you, that I am fully 
acquainted with your embarrassments." 

Mr. Morton startied, turned alternately red and 
paie, and could only re-echo the words of Sackville, 
as if endeavouring to question their «prrectness. 

^^ Yes," pursued Sackville; " I know that you 
are distressed a^ well a^ T; do npt be angry with 
me for s^ing so.^ This is no needless communi- 
cation. Be assured that I should never have utter- 
ed what must be so galling to the feelings of both 
of us, if the case were net urgent.*- Why I do it, 
remains to be told — and it is the hardest ta^-of 
alL I am fully informed of .the ejLtent and nature 
of many Of your d^bt9 — ^aad that, within the last 
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year, you have been twice on the brink of arrest 
Yes, Mr. Morton, it is true; you have twice been 
nearer an arrest tiian ypu imagine; but that blow, 
thaiik God! has been warded off. A friend step'- 
ped in, treated witb your creditors, induced a few 
of them to b& patient, and bought up your debts 
to ajarge amount, from those who. were most ur- 
gent in their demands. He did this, as he then 
thought, with tolerable ease and safety to himself; 
with some ^crifice, it is true, but not more than he 
was willing to make for the sake of an old and var 
lued friend. Since that time, circumstances have 
been changed; he has become involved himself, and 
the terrible alternative of his own ruin, or of a cruel 
•exposure of your embarrassments, now atares him 
in the face. But he had rather the former should 
happen than that misfortune should fall on you and 
your excellent family. '' 

<*I see it all," exclaimed- Mr. Morton, with 
emotion. ** You are the man — and may God re- 
ward you — I cannot thank you as I ought " 

<^ Your thanks, my dear Sir, are more than suf- 
ficient," replied Sackville, grasping his^ hand. 
<^ But it is painful to dwell oh these things; I will 
come quickly to particulars, and dismiss the sub- 
ject as soon as I caa. Here," producing a paper, 
^'is a list of the bond debts in which 1 am now 
your creditor." 

Mr. Mor1;oi| received it in silence, and his coun- 
tenance fell as he perused it 5* I am> lost, I am 
lost," he exclaimed, in a tone of desponding help- 
lessness. . ^^That I should be reduced to such a 
state! Yqu say you are ruined unless I repay 
you?" 

^^ Too certainly," replied Sackville, mournfully. 

'^ And that must never be allowed. Yet, as for 
paying, I could not command the hundredth part 
of the sum I owe you; and then, as for exposure^ I 
do not fear it on my own account — but my family! 
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Oh ! to disgrace my family ! Sackville, you are not 
a father — you cannot tell what 1 suffer. " 

He buried his face in his han'ds; and several se- 
conds were passed in silence^ when suddenly start- 
ing up, he exclaimked. " For the love of hearten, 
tell Dtte what I am to do !" / . ' 

Sackville looked down and his countenaoice as- 
sumed an air of agitation. Something, seemed to 
ruffle his composure in. an unusual degree, and a 
secret was evidently struggling in his bosom> which 
he almost wanted the power to disclose. . 

" Thisisterrible,'''Saidhe, aloudj.butasif uncon- 
scious of being heard; /^ it is not the tiine, but I am 
compelled!'* Theti turning to Mr. Morton, ^'You 
cannot cqnceive the pain with which I now speal^ 
to you. I have to express feelings which I have 
long intended to declare. I wish I had done so 
sooner, fori should then have been spared the pain 
of avowing them at so unseasonable a time* I feel 
that it is pr6fanati0n to utter theip now, but neces- 
sity compels. " - . 

He paused, an^ Mr. Morton looked anxiously 
in his face, but made no observation. Sackville 
laid his hand upon his arm, and in a subdued tone 
proceeded. ^^I am going to tell you, what you 
have probably long suspQcted. Nobody who has 
had the advantage of the intimate acquaintance with 
your daughter Agnes which I have enjoyed, could 
&il to have been struck . with her many delightful 
qualities; and having observed them? cpuld feel 
other than attachment. To become her husband 
has long been the fondest object of my ambition; 
and I feel it to bje no i^ght additional recommenda- 
tion, that in being united to so much excelleope, I 
should be binding myself still closer to a faouly, 
for all of whom I entertain so sincere a regard." 

Mr. Morton looked surprised, and embarrassed, 
nor did his looks belie his feelings, for this declar 
raticHi was quite unexpected, and very unwelcome. 
Being assured by Lacy's manner that he felt a 
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strong admiration for Agnes, he iiad begun to cal- 
culate upon the possibility and desirableness of an 
alliance in that quarter; and seeing that Lacy's $kt» 
tentions were received with pleasure by his daugh** 
ter^ he feared that she would not be easily brought 
to admit the addresses of any other person. These 
considerations caused him to ponder, and to receive 
Sackville's avowal with apparent coldness. 

^< I am very sensible,'' said he at length, with a 
feeble hesitating voice, ^' of the honour you do my 
daughter. It mu^ be gratifying to a fath^ to 
think, that her merits shoidd be so favourably es- 
timated by one of your excellent judgment She 
has been a treasure to me, and will be doubly so to 
the man who is so fqrtunate as to win her affections. 
If you are tl^at person, I sincerely con^atulate 
you." 

** And I receive your congratulations mostgraje- 
fuUy,'' replied Saokville. " I feel perfectly as- 
sured of the state of her affections, and upon that 
assurance, I now apply for your sanction. Do not, 
if you respect my feelings, express any further 
doubt upon a subject so interesting to me, and on 
which I, the parson most concerned, am perfectly 
satisfied." 

Mr. Morton checked 9^ sigh, and sat vidnly la- 
boqring to frame fin answer which should convey 
a grateful sense of Sackville's kindness, without 
committing himself by a positive accepts^ce of his 
proposal. Before he could give it utterance, Sack* 
ville had proceeded. 

** I see that you are surprised at the time and 
manner of my application, and I do not wonder at 
it. It is most unseasonable and <)^l»*upt, and re- 
quires some explanation. It hurts me vejry .much 
to seem so deficient in delicwjy wid rcispeet; but 
you will pity me when yon know all, and I hope 
forgive me. Mr. Mp^tOQ, a rjeport has gone 
abroad, I know not how, that I ion engaged to 

Vol I. 16 
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Miss Morton. My chief creditot*, I will name him, 
Allen^ has taxed me with it I denied the engage- 
ment. He then persisted that I had at legist an in- 
tention of offering myself. I could not deny it, 
and would return him no answer. A week ago, 
he sent me this letter, pressing for a settlement of 
our accounts, and alluding Very broadly to my 
eventual ability to ^atii^fy all his demands in case of 
a certain event. I took an opportunity of calling 
to remonstrate with him this morning, and to pray 
for further time. I found him inflexible, but upon 
one condition. You do not know how it hurts me 
to mention it— to mix Aername with this rascal's'dir- 
ty traffickings. But I am the slave of circuihstanees, 
and must not give way to refinement* To be bfief, 
he promises to let my debt stand over for two years 
more on condition of my producing a written pa- 
per signed by you, acknowledging me as your fu- 
ture son-in-law. He will then suspend his claims 
upon nxe, and I shall not be driven by necessity to 
subject you to inconvenience. These, my dear Sir, 
are thehumiliatingckcumstances, under which^ lap- 
pear before you as the suitor of your daughter, and 
beg for a privilege, which I should consider cheap 
at any price, but that of honour. My feelings to- 
wards her, are only those of the {mrest and most 
disinterested attachment; and it is galling to me to 
have them first declared to you in a way that may 
subject them to suspicion. I have, however, one 
consolation beyond my hopes. I shall be enaibled, 
if you. accept my prayer, to relieve you from seri- 
ous difficult^; and, believe me, this will be a cir- 
cumstance which I shall remember with satisfac- 
tion to the latest moments of my life.'* 

It was with mih^led emotions of gratitude and 
fear, that Mr. Morton listened to this appeal. He 
was unwilling to urge what might entail the sacri- 
fice of his daughter's happiness; he was grateful to 
Sackville> he saw the strengUi of his claims; and 
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he read a something in his eye, which told him how 
dreadful might be &e consequences, if, by a refu* 
sa], he should cc^nvert that friend into an enemy; 
and how easily might he be precipitated, through 
his nieans, from that station, the loss of which he 
felt as if he could scarcely survive. He therefore 
• turned to Sackville with an acquiescent smile; told 
him that he was happy in the prospect of their near- 
er relationship, and grasped the hand that was 
promptly extended, in ratification of their contract 
This done, Sackville, without allowing him to re- 
cede, but instantly assuming the afiair to be settled, 
poured forth his thanks and professions, vowing 
eternal love to Agnes, and the most unbounded re- 
gard and deference towards his chosen father. 

"And BOW, my dear Sir,'' said he, still pursu- 
iiig the same studied air of respect, "afler you 
have kindly conceded so much to my wishes, I am 
emboldened to make another request. I have said 
nothing to your daughter upon this subject; I wish 
the first intimation of my intentions to come from 
you. May I beg that you will take an early op- 
portunity of speaking to her? Excuse my prejssing 
for an early communication. Lovers, you know, 
are proverbially' impatient See her and prepare 
her. I know that I shall find in you* an able advo- 
cate, and that, whatever points appear in my favour, 
will be set before her in a convincing light. A 
young mind like hers, however well disposed to- 
wards the suitor, is apt to look at first with some 
alarm to the prospect of matrimony : but I.rely upon 
your skill and judgment. Pray put me soon out 
of suspense. I aiii impatient to receive her answer. 
Much will depend upon it '' 

These few last words were uttered with a pecu- 
liar inflexion of tone, which distinctly painted to 
Mr. Morton the terrible alternative which might at- 
tend the failure of his errand. They precluded all 
refusal, and Mr. Morton^ though little confident of 
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his daughter's favonraUe reception of the proposal, 
summoning into his countenance a feeble effinrt at 
cheerful acquiescence, without one audiUe murmur 
complied with all that Sackville asked. 

Here this important conference ended^ and the 

Kntlemen adjourned, to join the ladies in the sa* 
)n. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



ToTte cannot be the school of love. 

Sib Philip SiBNxr. 

Ibrriage is a matter of more worth 
Than to be dealt in by attorneyship. 

J2EA»r F/. JPart h 

» 

On the following morning, Agnes, by her father's 
desire, repaired to his private sitting-room. He 
looked pale and dejected, for he knew that his fate 
depended on his daughter's compliance, which 
would not be obtained without a struggle, and the 
probable sacrifice of her happiness. He endea- 
voured to gain time and courage by speaking first 
on irrelevant subjects, and brought round the con- 
versation as naturally a^ he could, to Saekville. 

" How fortunate we are," said he, "in having 
so able and intelligent a* friend; so kind and atten- 
tive to your interests — to the interests, indeed, of 
all of us — ^but of you in particular. " 

Agnes partly acquiesced. 
, "And then," pursued Mr. Morton, he is so su- 
perior, so well informed, so sensible, and of such 
agreeable manners, and so much quickness and ad- 
dress." 

"And presence of mind," said Agnes, who was 
thinking at that moment of his great claims upOii her 
gratitude for having saved the life of Lacy. 

" Yes, my love," continued her father, "he te a 
very excellent person, and the woman whom he 
distinguishes, may be justly proud of his attach- 
ment" 

16* 
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" Certainly/' replied Agnes, " for he does not 
strike me as being one who would easily become 
attached to any woman/' 

"Right — quiteright— justaslthinkofhim. His 
affections would never be given in opposition to his 
better judgment; and, therefore, the woman by 
whom he is won, may consider herself as receiiong 
a very high and sincere compliment" 

<< Certainly — a high compliment-— and, of course, 
the most sincere that he could pay." 

^^I am elad to hear you say so," replied Mr. 
Morton, gaming courage from her words, ^' because 
I know the person to whom he does pay this sin- 
cerest of all compliments; and I am happy to think 
that my dear daughter should be^M^of -whom he 
has so high and so just an opinion. To keep you 
no longer in suspense, my love, Saekville.has de- 
clared his attachment to you. He says, that he 
has long admired and loved you, and that his hap- 
piness depends entirely upon your acceptance of 
him." 

The countenance of Agnes fell, and she turned 
extremely pale. The tidings were very unaccept- 
able; and she saw at once, that be her answer what 
it might, it could not fail'to be attended with un- 
pleasant consequences. She must either resign 
Lacy, or alienate a valuable friend. But she felt 
no difficulty in farming her determination; and as 
there was no doubt in the case, she was enabled to 
reply with tolerable firmness. 

" I cannot contradict what I have said," she re- 
plied: " I think any one may be proud of the at- 
tachment of Mr. Sackville; and I am sensible of 
the honour he has done me. It is much greater 
than I am conscious of deserving, and I cannot 
help wishing, that his attachment had been bestowed 
where it could have been returned, for jt can never 
be returned by me. I can admire Mr. Sackville's 
abilities — ^I can acknowledge his powers of pleasing 
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-—I can regard him as a valuable frietid, but I can- 
not feel fot him any affection. I may be wrong in 
being so insensible to such great merits, but these 
ar6 my reol sentiments, and I would not deceive 
you by saying otherwise. '* 

^^Take care, Agnes,^' replied her father, "lest, 
in the meanwhile, you deceive yourself. Do not 
let any youthful timidity cause you to return a hasty 
refussd, of which you may afterwards repent. You 
speak very modestly^ and I think too modestly of 
the honour he does you, and of your own unworth* 
iness. Do not be led away by this feeling; it is an 
amiable one — -but- it may be carried to excess. You 
spoke of Sackville's great superiority, as if it were 
a bar to your attachment. I am aware that a feel- 
ing of ease and equality is, in some degree, neces- 
sary to love; but here, I think; you judge hastily. 
Increased intimacy, and a change in your relative 
situations, will correct that sentiment of deference 
which he now seems to inspire. Besides, owing 
to the charge which your aunt committed to him, 
you have been accustomed to regard him as a sort 
of second father — but you must get rid of that im- 
pression. Sackville is still a young man-^young 
not only in years, but ii^ appearance and in habits 
— ^good looking, and full of vivacity. As for any 
attachment which you eari have formed elsewhere,*' 
pursued Mr. Morton, speaking %Yiih greater dif- 
ficulty, for he was not hypocrite enough to utter 
with confidence what he believed to be false, "on 
that point I feel perfectly easy. You have never 
received any declaration of attachment, except 
from Lord Midhurst, if! mistake not — have you?'' 
said he, looking inquiringly at his daughter. 

Agnes faintly answered " No." 

"So I thought; and I have too much confidence 
in your sense and steadiness of principle, to believe 
that you would hastily resign your affections to any 
one, especially if he had never explicitly declared 
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himself; and I am sure, my dear daughter, you are 
not one of those weak girls who are apt to construe 
little foolish attentions into more than was ever 
meant hy them.'' 

Agnes sighed. She felt that she was in no 
slight danger of falling into the error which her 
father denounced; and that if Lacy were, indeed, 
the fickle person that he was represented to be, his 
attentions might have had very little serious mean- 
ing. But, if such were the case, how could she 
avow what she had begun to feel for him? To a 
female mind of delicacy, even under circumstances 
of Encouragement, it must be difficult and embar- 
rassing to acknowledge an attachment which is 
even avowedly returned. But to confess a passion 
unsupported by any proof that the attentions of the 
lover were otherwi^ than frivolous; to do this, 
after hearing such conduct denounced as improper 
by the voice of a parent, was more than Agnes 
had courage to undertake. Had she so dared, great 
as was the emergency, she might have been rea- 
sonably accused of having been wanting in self- 
respect, and in that sensitive and retiring modesty 
whicl} is ever woman's brightest ornament. 

" I ani sorry," said Agnes, looking up timidly in 
her father's face, " I am sorry to find, that in re- 
fusing Mr. Sackville I must oppose your wishes. 
But I trust — if I may judge from your uniform 
kindness — I trust you have too great a regard for 
my happiness to wish to urge me to sacrifice it — 
and indeed — ^indeed I should sacrifice it entirely, if 
I were to do what you require of me. It is a se- 
rious thing to be united for life to ope for whom 
one can feel no love — it would be misery without 
hope. I know no punishment more cruel than the 
lingering wretchedness of such a situation. I know 
you love your children — ^you have often said so, 
and your kindness has shown it — and if so, I am 
sure, my dear father, that you can never wish to 
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force me into a marriage which can end only in 
unhappiness.'' 

** Certainly not, my dear Agnes, I can never 
wisk to do that. But why must this marriage 
end in unhappiness. Is there any so great a hax^« 
ship^ in accepting one, whom you confess to have 
many superior qualities; whom you haye known 
so long and so well; and whose affection for you, 
no person can doubt?^' Agnes answered only 
with a look of supplication. ^^ There are other 
reasons," pursued Mr. Morton, "reasons still 
more weighty, T\^ch I have not yet told you. 
You do not know half the merits, half the claims 
of the man you are refusing. He has placed your 
father Under obligations which I can never repay; 
he has behaved in the most noble and generous 
manner. Not only I, but all of you, owe him at 
this moment that which, if known to you, would 
make you fall at his feet in gratitude. Surely you 
cannot now refuse him?" 

Agnes, who had sat during this communication 
with her head resting pensively on her hand, look- 
ed up once' more in her father^s face. ^* i am in- 
deed gratefulto . Mr.SackviUe," siadd she, *< and 
wish I might be allowed to show that grsditude in 
some other better way. It would be a poor return 
for his kindnesses, (what they are I do not know, 
but you tell me they ase great,) to give him a hand 
without the heart that should accompany it — how 
could I reward him so? How could I adequately ful- 
fil the duties of a wife, if I could not retom his af-* 
fection? Oh, my dear father, do not urge me to 
that which would produce the misery of both. If 
you have any love for me, you will never persist 
in so cruel a request" 

Mr. Mortoii started from his chair, and walked 
hastily across the room. ** God help me!" he 
murmured, in broken accents. ^' To what am I 
reduced! — ^but the blow must fall — ^I bad better 
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come to the point at once! Afi;nes, my dear child^" 
said he, returning to her, and taking her hand be- 
tween his own* " I do love you as tenderly as a 
father ever did — ^You do not know what I suffer; 
but I cannot retract— I must urge you, harsh as it 
may seem. It is for your sake, for all our sakes, 
that I do it — ^Agnes, Sackville, mttst^ be accept- 
ed. Refuse him, and I am a lost man. Oh! you 
are ill! I have been too abrupt; but I will say no 
more.'' 

" No, no, I am better: tdl me all," and the flush 
of agitation gave once more a faint hue to her 
eheek, which but an instant" before had been pale 
as death. Mr. Morton's agitation was scarcely 
less. "No," he exclaimed; "I cannot tell you: 
but there is a necessity, a tertible necessity, for 
your compliance. Agnes, it is in your power to 
ruin or to save your father." 
^^Oh, tell me how. If it is a debt within the 

reach of my fortune " 

*<My dear child," interrupted Mr. Morton, co- 
louring with shame and agitation, ^^ it is useless to 
I talk tome of pecuniary assistance. Supposing, for 
I argument's sake, that my distress were of that na- 
\ ture, still you must reniember that you are not at 
/ , liberty to relieve it Your fortune is under the 
control of your trustees, and, however willing 
Sackville may be to assist me, yet I have reason 
to know that Mr. Hawkswprth is on that point 
/»,+>• rfvM/*. impraotibablc . No, Agnes, hear me assure you, 
which I do in the most solemn manner, that there 
remains no means of securing your family from 
their present dreadful situation, but by your ac- 
ceptance of Sackville's offer. Why should you 
show this great repugnance? Surely he has quali- 
ties which point him out as a valuable guide through 
life; and your lot with him would certainly be re- 
spectable, and I trust a happy one." 
Agnes mournfully shook her bead, 
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VNay, my dear daughter/* daid her father, "let 
me have the comfort of hoping so. We are in dif- 
ficulties, and must make the hest of th^m. Would 
to 6od I could have left you to yopr own free choice. 
iSut it cannot be. Your lot may seem a hard one, 
but it will be far better than mine. . You will have 
the consolation, and it must be truly great to a dis* 
position like yours, to know that yqu have saved 
your parents from pain and sorrow." 

'^ Shame!" exclaimed Agnes. 
. '^ Ay, child, misfortune is shame in the eye of 
society — and that I, who haye held my head so 
high — ^that I, should — oh, it wotild drive me mad. 
Agnes! Agnes! if you hav^ ever felt compassion^ 
save me from that which would be worse than 
death. I entres^t, I implore you— yes, even on my 
knees^" and he fell at her feet, and grasped her 
cold trembling hands, with all the energy of de- 
spair. "Look at me, my child, ay, look. at me, 
and then judge of what I feel. Think, that by ^ne 
single word, you can raise me from this abyss of 
misery. ' Think, that not I alone, but all of us are 
to be doomed or saved, by your decision — ^that un- 
less you relent, the mother that bore you, m^y be 
forced to languish out the remainder of her days 
in obscurity and sorrow, and that you will see a 
father, who has ever loved you as his life, made 
for your sake, a by-word, and driven from the 
dwelling of his parents, houseless, and pennyle^,* 
into a wide unfeeling world." 

Agnes almost fainting with agitation, was over- 
come by an appeal made with such earnestness, and 
so calculated to wring almost to ago^y, her natu- 
rally acute and tender feelings. Bewildered with 
the shock of her novel situation, and hsdf insensi- 
ble with grief, she bowed her head towards her fa- 
ther, who was still kneeling^by her side, and in a 
feeble voice uttered the words, "I wiU consent," 
He made no reply, but clasped her in gratitude to 
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his bosom. Her tears until this moment, had been 
repressed by the workings of astonishment and 
terror. But a tend^er emotion now gave them 
venty and she wept upon her father^s shoulder. 
Terrible and afflicting as was the decision she had 
made, she felt relieved by having made it, and even 
experienced a temporary glow of pleasure and sa- 
tis&ction, fron^ the reflection, that by this saisrifice 
of her own happiness, she had soothed the suffer- 
ings of an imploring parent 

Neither spoke for some time, for tears had also 
choked his utterance. When at length they did 
speak, it was at first in indistinct and broken sen- 
tences, expressive pf his gratitude, and her resig- 
nation. They soon grew calmer, and could talk 
in a composed and steady tone, of those arrange- 
ments which had so sev^ely agitated them; and 
Agnes, with a firmness at whiSk she was herself 
surprised, could again express her willingness to 
ac^pt the proposals of Sackville. She only en- 
treated that time might be allowed her, that thi^ir 
union might be deferred, if possible, for a year, 
and that her father would make with Sackville, on 
that poJQt, as favourable terms as he could* 
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CHAPTER XIX. 



Oh, hard it is that fondness to sustain. 
And struggle not to feel averse in vain; 
But harder still the heart's recoil to bear. 
And hide from one, perhaps another there. 

Bn£oir>- 

Mr. Morton, after taking a grateful and affec- 
tionate leave of his daughter, . and promising to 
strive in every thing to consult her happiness,, and 
urge a delay as strongly as he durst, went to com- 
municate the intelligence to Sackville. Without 
preface or circumlocution, he entered at once ipto 
the subject, and told his errand in few words; 

^'She consents, ^^ said he, "but upon condi- 
tions." 

Sackville took no notice of the latter words, but 
grasping his hand, expressed, in warm and well- 
chosen terms, the happiness which he received 
from such an answer. Mr. Morton, encouraged by 
his manner, and stimulated by the feelings of a fa- 
ther, eager to secure, in some degree, tne happi- 
ness of a daughter who had sacrificed so much for 
his sake, again repeated, in a firm tone, that his 
daughter's acquiescence was merely^ conditional. 
Sackville bowed with a'smile of consoipus security,, 
and stood silently expecting the communication of 
the stipulated conditions. 

Mr. Morton then told them, and Sackville was 
relieved, by hearing that they contained only a re- 
quest for postponement, from which, as decay of 
affection was no consideration with him, he appre- 
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bended little .danger. He even thought that time 
might have a beneficial effect, and that Agnes might 
become less averse to themarris^ge, and might view 
it at length as a thing of course, after having been 
long accustomed to his addresses. Therefore, find- 
ing Mr. Morton very urgent upon the minor, arti- 
cle of time, he, after a proper show of resistance^ 
and profession of impatience for the happy evenly 
consented that the ceremony should be deferred 
till the June of the ensuing year. He required, 
however, that the marriage should take place be* 
tween that month and September, at latest; and the 
consequences of an infringement of this agreement, 
though not expr%ss^d, were sufiiciently implied to 
render thjem very imperative.. He had jnowi^ 
that their engagen^ent should remain a secret; he 
had. rather, if Agnes approved, that it^ihould' be 
imfiiediately made known. The consent of Mr. 
Hawksworth, he had no doubt, could easily be oh- 
tained, and the long time whi<?h would intervene 
between the announcement of the marriage and its 
celebration, could always be satisfactorily explain- 
ed to the world, on Ihe ground of legal delays. 
Meanwhile, it was not his*wish that Agnes should 
go less into society than before, or that her engage- 
ment with him should produce any change in her 
habits. She was still very young, and he thought 
it would be unreasonable to seclude her from those 
scenes of gaiety which she was «o -calculated to 
• adorn. After many liberal sentiments of this kind, 
expressed in the most winning manner, he re- 
quested an interview with Agnes; but declared 
that however ea^er to see her, yet, as kis wishes 
should always bend to hers, M would await her 
leisure, and not press for an. immediate interview 
while her spirits were yet agitated by the recent 
announcement 

Mr. Morton then quitted him, to report to his 
daughter what had passed. He informed her of 
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Sackvilie^s wish to see her^ and his willingness to 
await her leisure, and. repeated as nearly as he 
could, the well-choseii terms, in which tlie message 
was couched. Agnes smiled mournfully at the de^ 
eeitful profession of . subservience to her will, yet 
could not but feel obliged by the delicacy of his 
attention. . ^ 

"Iean;hayeno objection,^' said she^ "to re- 
ceive Mr. Sackville as soon as he may choose to 
see me. I hope I am* equal to the eflfort — I should 
gainniQ additional courage by delay, and therefore 
wish that our first meeting should be over." 

"Since such is your wish,'* said Mr.*Morton, 
^^ I will go im'mediately aind'bring him: but first, 
let me earnestly entreat you, on no earthly consi- 
deration,^ to endeavour, in your conference with 
hiitiy to litract that promise which you have made: 
consider yourself irrevocably bound to« him, and 
remember that* the fate of ydur parents depends 
upon your ^compliance.'' - , 

Agnes promised strict obedience; and Mr. Mor- 
ton repaired once more in quest of his intended 
soii-in-law, leaving Agnes in a painful state of sus- 
pense, and listening with a beating heart, for the 
awful sound of approaching footsteps. Minutes^ 
which seemed hours to her apprehension, had 
slowly elaps&d, when at length the door was gently 
opened, and Sackville entered the room. Agnes 
could not look at him — but turned away her. head, 
and directed her eyes she knew not where, for she 
saw nothing. It w^s . a dreadful moment — ^her 
heart beat quicker than before — rjespiration almost 
failed — sight and hearing grew imper&ct — all sense 
of external objects seemed to be leaving her, and 
she tliought herself on the point of fainting. She 
was hardly conscious of his presence, till she per- 
ceived that somebody was seated near her, that the 
hand which hung cold and motionless by her side, 
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was gently takeb, and that a voice was expressing 
in its softest accents — she knew not what: but she 
was alive to the necessity of rousing herself to a 
consciousness of what he said; and the effort was 
soon made. 

It was long before she had any other task than 
that of listening; for Sackyille, who saw her agita- 
tion, and wished to give her time to recpvdr; with- 
out pressing for any confirmation of that consent 
which he assumed to be irreyocabfy granted, pour- 
ed forth, with an eloquence which, under other 
circumstances, would have been . irresistible, all 
that the most devoted attachment could prompt to 
the most disinterested of suitors* So amiable, so 
submissive did he seem, so utterly dependent. on 
her will, that Agnes,, while she listened, was al- 
most deceived into a temporary belief of bar pow- 
er over him, and meditated, for an instant, to throw 
herself upon his compassion, avow that her affec- 
tions were placed elsewhere, and deprecate the im- 
pending punishment which it was in his power to 
inflict upon her father. 

- But she bad been long and intimately acquaint- 
ed with Sackville^ and knew too well with whom 
she Jhad to deal; and the rising reflection on the 
probable uselessness of such anappeal, together with 
the remembrance of her father's injctnction, dis- 
pelled the transitory hope. 

Sackville adverted with delicaey and judgment 
to her wish that their nuptials should be ddfecred; 
and without seeming to regard such a wish as any 
proof of the weakness of her affection for him, re- 
marked how natural it was that a very young per- 
son should look forward with . some alarm to the 
prospect of quitting the home of her parents. 
"Bit in this case, my dedr Agnes," said he, " I 
hope these evils will be lightened to a greater de- 
gree than they are in the case of the generality of 
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young brides.. You haVe had the advantage of 
knowing me well before you have committecl your 
happiness to'my car^; and intimacy, and the situa- 
tion which I have held, have already given me, in 
some degree, the rights of a protector. You will 
also be removed to no strange house; but one to 
which I .am sure you 'are much attached, where 
you passed so many happy years under the care bf 
my excellent friend, your dear aunt, by whose 
kindness it is now mine.*' : 

He then proceeded with much feeling to strike 
the tender chord which these associations were like- 
ly to affect^ and artfully connecting himself with 
the scenes of her childhood, and the memory of 
her benefactress, he sopn succeeded^ throu^ the 
medium of her' early affections, in awakening a 
m(Ore tender regard towards himself than, she woiHd 
previously have allowed to be possible. Her mind 
was agitated with various emotions; aifeotibnato 
regret for her departed aunt, and vivid recollec- 
tions of early pleasures; then appesfr^ Sackyille 
in numerous contrasted lights—the ^ormw* friend 
of a dear relation^ — ^the menaber <^ a father^s hip- 
piness — once her firm and valued advise, to whom 
in default of. parental aid, ^e would have looked 
for support — now her su^cr, by compulsion, ruin- 
ing with remorseless ^Ifishness all her best, hopes 
of earthly happinei»*' but feeling acutely as shp did 
the extient of ^ injury which Sackville had in- 
flicted, and v><^^^^ l^s conduct in its full enor- 
mity, she <)ouid not avoid being soothed by his 
manner^ ^^^ confessed to herself that the evils of 
her situation were really lessened by the . amiable 
and seductive colouring which his flattering tongue 
could lend to every circumstance of their intend-' 
ed union. She knew not how to make aa ungra- 
cious reply to an address so fraught with every 
thing that could disarm displeasure, and timidly 
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gaid> that she was willing to conform to his direc- 
tions. 

" If I must quarrel with any thing,'' said Sa<sk- 
ville, with one of his most engaging smiles^ <^it 
shsill be with the obedient tone of that answer. It 
was rather like an address to a guardian. How- 
ever, if you wish me once niore to be sqmewhat 
authoritative before I lay down my office, I will 
exercise a little gentle tyranny upon you, and re- 
quest that you will partake of society as freely as 
if we were not engaged, and that you will not al- 
low me to be any restraint upon your. actions. No: 
I will not be thanked by you — it is tile world at 
large that is .my debtor^ — and they, indeed, have 
ne^ io thank me for not depriving them of you^ 
who are so great an ornament and acquisition 
wherever you appear. To come to particulars — 
I hope I may accompany yon to the Rodboroiigh's 
ball on Wednesday- It will give me pleasure to 
see you g^ into society the same as before: I love 
to have yoU-^een and admired, and to be myself 
the witness ot (jt; and that is a pleasure which I 
hope you are too^nd to deny me.'' 

Agnes professed,>Mcith truths to feel very little 
inclination for society, ^d under present circOm- 

stances would willingly Kve declined the baU at 
Westcourt; but as he seeih.^. to wish that she 
should not forego it, shp had nVpther course than 
to comply.. His object in pressih^this point was 
twofold: first, to render his engagenunt generally 
known and acknowledged; and secondly, to give 
to his own conduct an air of liberality, and to avoid 
the appearance of timidity and concealment ' 

After the previous discussion, Sackville, wishing 
to wean her mind from all harassing thoughts, led 
her insensibly into cheerful conversation upon sub- 
jects less immediately connected with their union. 
Her confidence and tranquillity were gradually re- 
stored; an4 this interview, the purport of which 
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was so eruell^ afflicting, and which^ at its com- 
mencement) had been attended with such a painful 
excess of agitation, ended at length with a compo- 
sure on the part of Agnes, which, when she re- 
tired to muse over the past in solitude, she felt to 
he almost unaccountable. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



' I like not fair terms and a villain's mhid. 

Merchant of Venice, 

■ 1 

We must now return to fill up a slight chasm in 
the history o( the proceeding^ of Sackville> and re- 
late what passec} between the time of his quitting 
Lacy Park en the preceding day^ and his appear- 
ance at the dinnet^table at JJo'dswell. 

' After quitting the Lacys, he proceeided to a small 
neighbouring town, and stopped at a house situated 
in the outskirts, at which resided the person al- 
ready introduced to our readers, by the name of 
Richard Allen. This person was one whom it was 
difficult to designate very* briefly, He called him- 
self a land surveyor*, in addition to which, and the 
occasional occupation of ia valuer of tithes, he was 
agent tp one or two estates, acted sometimes as an 
auctioneer, farmed, speculated in building, and 
made money in more ways than his neighbours 
were generally acquainted with. He had begun 
life inauspiciously, as clerk in a bank which failed. 
He afterwards ob^ined the more lucrative situation 
of justice's clerk, in a populous district, where, in 
the course of a dozen years, he picked up some law 
and a good deal of money. - He was supposed to be 
in good circumstances, and, as his wealth had flow- 
ed from various sources, nobody knew exactly how, 
was generally pronounced to be "a bit of a rogue.'' 

On this point, nobody was much mistaken; and 
if the world erred, it was only with respect to the 
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quantum of his knavery^ which was rated, except 
by one person^ very much helow the truth. No- 
body^ howevery wished to thin^ more severely of 
him than was necessary, for tie was a useful person, 
and had .a civil, cheerful, popular manner, which 
equally recottumended him to high, and low; and 
h6wever his neighbours might mentally consign 
him to eventual perdition, they would, at the same 
time, internally confess that they could ^^ better 
space a better mian/' 

> Allen ha<i not the Sullen iscowl, or desiring 
sneer of your open villains,. wht> carry a caution in 
their faces to counteract their schemes. He was a 
little, busy, brisk, obliging man; all gaiety, civili- 
ty, and seeming candour, who had his ready laugh 
and joke for every one, who was the frequent re- 
feree in petty disputes, the boon companion of the 
neighbouring farmers^ the leading wag in their con-« 
vivial meetings, and who could sing a comic song 
at a benefit club feast, better than any man in the 
Hundred. 

It was at the door of this person that Sackville 
alighted, on the day above-mentioned, and was 
ushered., by the bowing, smiling master, of the man- 
sion, into a small back-room, furnished with a 
clerk^s desk, yarious dusty lackered boxes, deeds, 
plans, ai^d advertisements of sales. There was a 
good deal of eager attention on the part of Allen, 
through which an observant eye might perhaps 
have detected some indications of secret uneasiness, 
— -^^I am quite glad you are come, Mr, Sackville," 
said he, bustling meanwhile about the room, and 
putting things put of his visiter's way, <f for I knew 
you would be wanting to see me — and I was think-> 
ing of goiAg over to you->— and I have made out the 

vsJuation-^and '/ 

^*Very good," interrupted Sackville— " I will 
look at that some other time-*-I am come t^ speak 
to you *upon other business now/^ 
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■ Allen bowed and looked grave: there was some* 
thing in Sackville's tone that jarred unpleasantly on 
his ear; and he began to be officiously active in 
taking charge of his hat and whip, ^an^d apologizing 
for the disordered state of the apartment. .. 

^^Are we secure from being overheard?'' said 
Sackville. "I ask for your sake as well as mine. " 

Allen assured him that they werp. 

*^ Very well, V pursued the former, "then now 
to business. Have you got me the list of Mr. Mor- 
ton's debts?" 

<i I \iKVQy Sir," Skid Allen, and gave him a paper. 

" Are thesQ all?" 

*^ All, I believe. Sir. We have not been able 
to discover any other bond debts; and the mort- 
gages specified over the leaf, comprise all the land- 
ed property that he is known to have. I myself, 
•am creditor for all the sums lent on bond that are 
marked with red' ink, and am mortgagee of the 
Draycot Magna, and Shawley farms, and also the 
Dodsweil domain." 

<^ You have not allowed my name to appear?" 

*^ No, Sir, no— I have kept all close — I believe 
you will find that I have done every thing quite 
correct according to your directions." 

"I am .satisfied," said Sackville: "ypu have ac- 
quitted yourself extremely well; and now I have 
other plans in which I shall look for your assist- 
ance." 

^^ You may command me. Sir," said Allen. 

^^ Yes," replied Sackville, in a peculiar tone, **I 
know I may— I will now tell you shortly what I 
want you to do — I wish Mr. Morton to be made to 
understand that I am his principal creditor, having 
made myself such, in order to save him from being 
pressed by you, when you were much in want of 
money yourself; and that I accordingly received 
fronn you an assignment of some of his bond debts 
. and mortgages; on giving you my own bond to their 
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full amount; that delicacy prevented my mention- 
ing the circumstance to Mr. Morton at the time; 
and that my own unforeseen and pressing embar- 
ra^isments alofie, could now have forced me to dis- 
close it. Do you understand?'' 

** Completely, Sir: though I don't know what 
your »eas9ns are." 

"Never mind them," pursued Sackville, with a 
smile. " Now hear the steps which I wish you to 
take. In the first place, you must make a i:^gular 
assignment to me of Mr. Morton's bonds to you, 
and also of the mortgages, for which I will give 
you my own bond, which, as you know, is perfect- 
ly good security. Next, I wish you to take an 
early opportunity of acquainting Mr. Morton of 
the state of affairs between us. At some future 
time we can, if we like it, easily re-transifer our 
separate securities, and there the transaction be- 
tween us will terminate; " 

Allen stared, and smiled a hesitating acquies- 
cence to this sweeping and novel mode of trans- 
acting business. 

"And now, Allen," continued Sackville,- ^'you 
are to act the character, not only of a creditor, but 
of a merciless one. With this view, I will write 
a letter as from yourself to me, dated about ten 
days back, pressing for immediate pa3rment. This 
you shall copy while I am here, and I will take it 
with me to Dodswell, and show it to Mr. Morton. 
You can fold it up, and seal it; and we can imitate 
the postmark sufficiently w^l for our purpose. 
You are no bad hand at an nnitation.'.' 

J^llen gave an uneasy smile, and liastily placed 
before Sackville the materials for writing. The 
letter was then written by Sackville; copied by Al- 
len in the proper form; directed, sealed, the seal 
broken, the letter creased and soiled, and a fac 
simile of the postmark ingeniously executed on 
the cover. 
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^< And now, Allen," pursued Sackville, << I will 
tell you what, in addition to all this, I mean to re- 
present to Mr. Morton. I shall tell him, that hav- 
ing heard a report, which you are rather inclined 
to disbelieve, of my being engaged to marry Miss 
Morton, you are willing to suspend your demand 
for immediate payment of the debt I owe you, on- 
ly on condition of my being able, within a week 
from this day, to produce to you a written paper 
from Mr. Morton, certifying the truth of such a 
report.*" 

- Allen looked very grave, and did not seem to 
like the proposal. ^^ I beg your pardon, Sir," said 
he, ^^ for presuming to object; but I think that if I 
were to make tfuch a stipulation, I should take a 
great deal tod much upon myself; and I don't quite 
like to be represented in such a light to Mr. Mor- 
ton. I think it would end in a disagreement" 

*fWhy, Allen!" said Sackville, with a scornful 
laugh, " are you afraid of quarrelling with your 
debtor? with the man that lies so utterly at your 
mercy?" • 

" But, Mr. Sackville, you forget that the debts 
are to pass in your name." 

'* Yes, but I have made you my creditor for the 
full amount; and unless I can maory Miss Morton, 
you may have a very reasonable doubt that I shall 
not be able to discharge my debt to yt)u. As for 
a quarrel with Mr. Morton, never di4am of it I 
trust to your address to make the matter easy to 
his feelings. You will find him slow to take of- 
fence." 

'" It may be so, Sir," rejoined Allen, w^iHi a 
dogged air of bluntness and simplicity;* but Idont 
see how I am to be the better for these schemes." 

^^ As for that, Allen, though no immediate be- 
nefit may accrue to you, yet, as I am disposed to 
stand your friend', whatever is for my advantage, 
must ultimately be for yours. Besides, it is al- 
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w^s my intention to reward you handsbmely for 
your trouble; and though you may not like to make 
out any account of the time expended in these se- 
cret services, you shall find me ^ liberal t^k mas- 
ter. As atx earnest of my good intentions, I beg 
you to accept this draft in 'advance. ^^ 

Allen took the .proffered paper with a bow of 
acknowledgment, but still seemed reluctant to un- 
dertake die part that was pressed upon him; plead- 
ed his ignorance of the ultimate object proposed^ 
and his fears, lest by proceeding in the dark, he 
should bring hitnself into some unpleasant situa- 
tion. 

• " Y(Ou have brought yourself into .an unpleasatit 
situation,'^ replied Sackville^ his countenance dark- 
ening as he spoke^ ^< a situation which leaves you 
no choice, but to obey. I need not remind you 
that you are speaking to the man that ^an hang 
you. The circumstances of the forged draft can 
hardly have escaped your recollection. I do not, 
however, wish unneoessarily to recall things that 
are past; I should not have done so if it had not 
been for these symptoms of hesitation. As for any 
difficulties into which you can be brought, you are 
too clever a fellow to be easily entangled; and I 
can hardly suppose that you. would affect any 
squeamishness before m^; we know each other too 
well. It would be perfectly ridiculous. You are 
too wise to play so foolish a part . As for your 
wish to know my motives, and whole plan of op- 
eration, it is a very excusable pieice of curiosity, 
which it is quite needless for me .to gratify. It is 
a good maxim through life, Allen, never to tell 
more than is necessary.'' . 

" Perhaps it may, Mr. Sackville," replied Allen;; 
<^ but when a person is anxious to do. the best he 
can for. a gentleman, he naturally' likes to be trust- 
ed. And now, Sir, if you please, FlI just tell you 
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that it w'as only the wish of being trusted^ tbat 
ikiade me ask you aiiy thins about it * I know 
your plans and your reasons^ Sir, just as well as if 
you had explained them. It is truef. Sir, and I 
will convince yon of it You want-, to jnariy 
Miss. Morton. You have as good as told me that 
yourself; but that is not alL You have just found 
out, that if you don't marry her yours^Ii, theri^ is 
another tiiat wiU, and that other is Mr. Lacy." 

^' And how did you find out that?^ cried 3ack- 
ville, after a short pause of surprise. <' I did not 
know, Allen, that love afiairs were in your line." 

^^ Few things come amiss to me, Sir,'' replied 
Allen with a laugh. ^' I always go about with my 
ears and eyes open, and as I .am free in my talk to 
other people, they are always the same to me. I 
believe. Sir, I know pretty well what is passing in 
most neighbouring &milies— not that I mean to 
boast of it— one cannot help hearing a little. Sir. 
Servants know more than their masters suppose, 
and they. will talk. Sir, they ^ill talk." 

"You are a clever spy," said Sackville, with a 
smile; then after a short time spent in rumination, 
"Your information^" he resumed, "may, for 
aught I know, be very correct with respect to the 
intentions of Mr. Lacy; but I must lay my positive 
injunctions upon you, never from henceforth to 
mention them. As> his marriage WJth Miss Mor- 
ton, is, for many reasons, never likdy to take 
place, the less that is said of it the better. You 
will ofiend me very much* by not observing strict 
silence on the sul^ect. You perhaps know, that 
the Mortons and Lacys have only very lately be- 

Sm to be. friendly after many years of coldness, 
ow, Allen, I have no scrufne in saying to you, 
tbat unfder the present circumstances it would be 
much better for all parties that they should be upon 
the. same cool terms as formerly.'^ 
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. <<I umterstaiid you, Sir/' said Allea. 

^* Young Lacy/' pursued SackviUe, ^* led the 
way to reconciliation,' and got into favour i)y an 
act of civility to Lord Rodborough. Perhaps you 
knoy^ thai the refusal of the Bloscwich estate was 
offered to Lord Rodborough by Sir William Lacy, 
in the idea of its being a greate]^ obyeet to Lord R. 
th&n to himself." ^ 

" I do, Sir>'' replied Allen; " and if you^ill be 
so good as to promise me never to mention, nor 
even hint what I am goin^to say, I will tell you 
something' about that property." 

" You may rely upon ine^" said Sackville. 

**Well, then. Sir," lowering his vpice, "the 
title is.not worth that/^ snapping his fingers as he 
spoke. 

" Have you known this long?" 
V *' Ye^ Sir, some time." 

" And have you ever told it in confidence to any 
but me?" 

" To none but you, Sir," replied AUen. . 

Sackville remained silent for several minutes, 
while his countenance underwent frequent changes, 
as if the difficulties and advantages of some new 
project, were alternately passing, in review before 
bim. • • 

" Have you ever had much to do with Sir Wil- 
liam Lacy?" "Was his first question, after a long si- 
'lence. 

" Ye^j Sir J I haVe often been Employed by him 
in one way or other; and know him very well." 

'^ And what do you think of him?" asked Sack- 
ville. 

• . " Why, Sir, he is a pleasant gentleman to talk 
to; and good-humoured, and fr^e i^oken, and one 
that likes to have his joke; but.I don't think, sotne- 
. bow, that he is a clever hand at business. He is 
too flighty, too fond of talking of this thing, or 
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that thing, or any thing that comes into his head; 
and he is mortally careless about his papers, and 
rather short of memory." 

"The sort of man," pursued Sackville, ^^that 
would not remember whether you had told hira a 
thing or not, and who, if you wrote to him a 
letter of business, probably would not read it 
through." 

"Likely enough^ Sir, by what I have seen of 
him." 

** Well now, Allen, it strikes me that from your 
long acquaintance with him^ having out of compli- 
ment offered him the first refusal of this estate, you 
might, by possibility, also think proper to give 
him a hint about the defectiveness of the title.** 

** I never did, I assure you. Sir. " 

** Well, well; biit you might have done so; and 
if you had, Sir William might have totally forgot- 
ten it" 

** Possibly, Sir," was Alien's answer. « 

'* You wrote to him, I believe,- on the Sulgect?" 

"Idid, Sir.". 

" Was your letter a long- one?" 

"Yes: I had many' other things to mention.,* be- 
sides the Bloxwicb business. " 

" So much the better. Nbw, Allen," pursued 
Saokville, "this letter he has destroyed. I made 
that discovery this morning at loL^y Park. The 
Bloxwich property happened accidentally to be 
mentioned, and he . said he would have shown me 
your letter about it, if he had not unluckily burnt 
it." 

"Well, Sir?" said Allen, rather drily. 

" Oh, you shall soon be enlightened," continued 
Sackville. "I am coming rapidly to the point. 
Here is a long letter on business, written to a man 
notoriously inattentive, which letter he has since 
destroyed. Do you suppose he remembered half 
of it?" 
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«a should think nof . 

■** Or couM recollect what was or was not in the 
letter?^' 

Allen repeated his negative. 

*< Would he then foe able to contradict a positive 
assertion respecting the contents of that letter? I 
say, for instance, that he is told that the letter 
which he destrayed, contained a hint respecting the 
'defective title of the Bloxwidi prop'erty, would he 
be able to deny it? or, not having, the letter, could 
he rebut the assertion?" 

" I ishould think not," replied Allen. . 

<^ I am glad that such is your opinion," resumed 
Sackville; ^^because thi^ is the representation which, 
upon Bouie favourable opportunity, I shall request 
you to make to Mr. Morton. I wish him to be 
led to think that Sir William I^acy had learned 
from you that the Bloxwich estate was not a desi- 
rable purchase. Nay, man, don't pretend to re- 
monstrate: it must be done; you know that I have 
tho mea^s to enforce obedience, anci am not the 
person to be trifled with," and, as he sdid these 
words, he directed towards the hesitating Allen, a 
short, stern, intimidating glance, which distinctly 
painted to his helpless tool ihe terrible ruthkssness 
with which he could exercise his power if irritated 
by resistance. 

Allen cowered, abashed and trembling, beneath 
the influence of that glance. 

«* Well, Mr. Sackville," said he, with a depre- 
cating shrug, ^^ it is not for such as me to argue and 
advise; but it is a strange business^ and, to tell you 
my mind, I don't at all like it I shall offend a 
great many people, and get into all sorts of trouble. 
There are my employers for the Bloxwich proper- 
ty — ^they'll think it very strange in me ta go and 
let out that secret about the tide, to the first per- 
son it is offered to. Tl^n there is Sir William 

18* 
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Lacy :^ I shall lose his favour, I am pretty sure, by 
going\nd telling lies about him. My Lord Rod- 
borough will be angry that I didn't tell him 93 well 
as Sir William. And what is it all for? To breed 
dissensions between neighbours ! A pretty employ- 
ment for a man of my character!** 

^' Your character 1 Come, come, Allen! that 
must have been a slipof the tongue^ or you f^got, 
perhap9t who you were talking to. Never fear, 
rU carry you through; and as for solid recompense, 
you shall not want that, my honest fellow. Why, 
youare actually growing conscientious! It is a pity 
I am so pressed for time, or I would have let you 
carry on the joke. Breeding dissensions between 
neighbours! and such .neighbours! such old and at- 
tached friends!' Oh, it is really too • atrocious. 
However, Allen, joking apart, the thing positively 
must be done. The ^when* and the *how* shall be 
told you hereafter. And now, I believe, I have 
said all that was necessary, and I shall depend 
upon your strict observance,** and then, with a 
good-humoured smile, and a gracious inquiry af- 
ter Allen*s family, Sackville took up his hat and 
departed. 

It will have appeared* from the preceding dia- 
. logue, that Sackville had the means of exercising a 
strong control over Allen. He had in his possessioa 
a draft which Allen had forged in the name of Mrs. 
Denham, when in want of money several years ago. 
Mrs. Denham, out of a kind but mistaken spirit of 
lenity, had forborne to prosecute; but at the same 
time had, very inconsistently, kept both the forge- 
ry, and written Confirmatory proofs of it, and- they 
were found among her papers at the time of her 
death. Mrs. Denham, during her last illness, in- 
formed Sackville confidentially of this circumstance, 
and requested that the paper, if/ound, might be im- 
mediately destroyed, an^ that Allen might be al- 
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lowed to.escape with a suitable admonitiop. On the 
death of this lady the paper passed into the hands 
of Sackville, who was left her execijtor and residu- 
ary legatee. How far he had complied with her 
dyiiXg injunctions our readers have already seen. 
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CHAPTER XXL 



Sweiet pliability of man's spirit that can, at once, surrender 
itself to illusions, which cheat expectation, and sorrow of their 
weary moments ! Stbrne. 

We must now return to Herbert Lacy, whom 
we shall find looking forward, with the joyous an- 
ticipation of prosperous love, to the ball at West- 
court on the ensuing Wednesday, wAere he felt as- 
sured that he should again medt Agnes. His im- 
Eatience, however, was not to be controlled, ev^n 
y this- promise of a speedy meeting;, and on the 
Monday he rode over to call at Dodswell. Unluck- 
ily every body was denied to him; and, therefore, 
the ball was'still the goal to which his ardent hopes, 
must be directed. 

At length, Wednesday evening arrived, and a 
very short time seemed now to intervene between 
him and happiness. Lady Lacy had put in requi- 
sition- the family diamonds; and, attired to the 
^complete satisfaction bf herself and maid, proceeded 
to require a decided answer from her vaccillating 
husband. Sir William had for many days been 
grumbling at intervals about the approaching ball, 
and now at length, when pressed for a decision, 
sturdily de.termined not to go. 

** I think 3rou had better," said Lady Lacy. 

** Why?" said Sir William, very drily. 

*<Why?" oh — why*-because I think you will 
like it." 
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" Thank you, my dear, but I am sure I shall not. 
Have you any other reason?" 

*^Yes, many; in the first place, I think you* 
should go, because you ought." 

^* *Shi)uld' and 'ought' are equivalent terms; 
therefore your position is, thai I ought to go be- 
cause I ought. Quite incontrovertible; and why 
ought I?" 

*'Now, my dear Sir William, that is so tire- 
some! I wish yfiU would riot plague me with your 
reason^. You know very well that it is right you 
should go, because they asked us, and it would not 
look civil not to go; and if you went it would 
please Lord Rodborough." 

**My dear Lady Lacy, Lord Rodborough is not 
so easily pleased as you imagine." 

"I don't know how that ma^y be,, but I know 
th^t you^have no goo4 excuse for staying away.'' 

^*Yes; I am labouring under an indisposition-;— 
to gp," he added, in a whisper. 

" You don't mean that you are ill?" 

"Why riot? Surely a man in my station may be 
allowed to have a cold. " 

"But, Sir William, you have no cold — I cannot 
say that — it would not lie true. " 

^' That is niy concern, not yours. You can say 
I told ydu I had a cold; and people will only. re- 
spect you the more for taking your husband's word 
so easily." ' • -^ 

Lady Lacy looked rathier baffled; but returned 
once more to tiie charge. ^^ I think," said she, 
"if I go, you should.':^ 

" That, my dear, is what logicians call a non se- 
qtcitur. Our cases are very different. For me 
to appear at the Westcourt ball would be neither 
an advantage to others, nor a pleasure to myself: 
but every body knows -that you must go to. show 
your jewels,* and chaperon 'Herbert," 
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<^ Chaperon Herbert! Nonsense, . Sir Wifiiam! 
Herbert can .chaperon himself. However, I . see 
•there is no use in talking— if you won't, you 
won't — ^that's plain; only I really wish you would^ 
becaui^^ people will think it strange to' ^ee me 
alone; I shall look so odd without you!'' 

'* My dear, you do yourself an injustice; I have 
no doubt you will look quite as well as your neigh- 
bours. As for the practiqe. of a wife a^^aring 
alone in public, console yourself with the reflec- 
tion, that it is both frequent and fashionable. " 
Sir William was evidently impracticable; and, by 
Herbert's advice. Lady Lacy forbore all further en- 
treaty, and made up her mind to go without hina. 

At length the carriage was at the door, and Her- 
bert naturally impatient to be gone. Sir William 
took him aside befpre parting. 

<^ Herbert," he, said with a gbodrhumoured 
smile, ^^ let me, once more, before you go into the 
inflammatory atmosphere of a ball-rocHn, temper 
your ardour with a little of my cool ilisc^retion. 
Beware of making a declaration. Pance with her, 
aiid talk to her as much as. you please, but on no 
account commit yourseUl You can lose nothing 
by delay. Your attswhment, if of the true kind, 
will only grow the stronger — if not, it cannot be 
fiuch as would ensure the prospect of happiness 
in naarriage; And how, good night-^go, and be 
happy." r ■ ^ 

It seemed impossible to Herbert, at that joyful 
moment, that such an injuhctioa should fail ta be 
accomplished ; and the conviction increased in force 
as he arrived within sight of the stately mansion 
of Westcourt, which, with the lights gleaming 
through the darkness from the numerous windows 
of the suite, and from the mbving Jines.of car- 
ria^s, which were, now: assembling in considera- 
ble numbers, presented'a very brilliant spectacle. 



HEHBiSRT LACY. STfS 

The ball of tiiis night, was one of those f^tes by 
whitrh. Lord Rodbprough at once gratffied his loVe 
of disipJay, upheld his consequence, t50ntrive4 for 
a considerable time to fill the heads of his neigh- 
bours^ and dispensed, at ap . easy rate^ that exten^ 
sive hospitality which, though so conimendable in 
his situation, he was much averse to the more ef- 
feetual mode af paying off *by small instalments. 
The ball had been talked of for twa months alrea- 
dy, and the youthfiil bosoma of many who were 
included in* the favoured list had long beat high 
with expectation. The preparations had been de- 
clared tb exceed belief. Report* said, that the 
grand suite was to be newly furnished for the oc- 
casion; that men from Gillows* had come down for 
that purpose; and extra buildings had been erect- 
ed for the reception of the horses . and carriages. 
Herein, however, was found to be some mistake; 
as no men had arrived from Gillows', or had ever 
been sent for; and the rfeport ot .the preparation 
of additional stabling was found to have originated 
in the erection of a new deer-house. ' Neverthe- 
less, the ball was certainly to be one of the best that 
ever that country had beeh blessed with. There 
was to be a royal duke^ — that was certain, though 
it was not Known which; sevferal foreigners of the 
first distinction; a large assortment. of nobility from 
. distant countries; and half-a-dozen persons of fash- 
ionable notoriety to be stared at by the — > — shire 
natives: the band was ^to consist of a select jdetach- 
ment from the Almack's orchestra, headed by Cb- 
littet; and. Gunter, with half his shop at his back, 
was to oome down in perspn to prepare the supper; 
plate was to be. displayed in unexampled profusion; 
and the tables were to groan under the united ser- 
vices of several distinguished friendis. 

Numerous were theengagements which had been 
made and unmade with reference to this great event; 
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and most of the hojused within ten miles ^f West- 
court, were to be filled for the occasion, the Lacys 
beins almost the only exception to the general spi- 
rit df accommodating hospitality. 

Lady Lacy and Herbert* were raUier early,, but 
found several persons assembled. A very large 
party was staying in the house, iand consequently 
the rooms did not pres^it that meagre promise of 
gaiety which is generally .held out to. early arrivers 
at a ball. The coup d'ceil was very good,. The 
gallery, a long and handsome room, 5vas appropri- 
ated to dancing, and was brilliantly illuminated* by 
an immense lamp, procured for the occasion, the 
ponderous bulk' of which, .as it hung suspended 
over the heads of the visiters, caused some of the 
more apprehensive seniors to turn ra&er. an anx- 
ous eye towards the massy chain by which it was 
upheld. In the anti-room to the gallery was a*cph- 
siderable assemblage of persons, and amonest them, 
standing near the door,, was Lady Kodborough, 
stationed ready to receive her visiters, and talking 
at intervals to Mr. Bellasys, one of those' favoured 
danglers who were honoured with her public no- 
tice, a gentleman of good face, figure and address, 
who, without any great aid from wealth, talents, 
or connexions, had, by dint of thinking well of 
himself,' induced many others to be of the same 
opinion. . . 

It would have been an amusing study to one 
who had iiothing else to engage his attention, to 
observe witH what dexterous discrimination her la- 
dyshijD performed the duties of reception ; how, 
without any stately airs of coldness, or tlie slight- 
est departure from cheerful civility, Ae could mark 
and convey to the initrated by^standeris.of her par- 
ticular set, her estimation gf the respective preten- 
sions of the passing visiters; and, at the same time, 
preserve a full assertion of her own superior conse- 
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quence in the calni air with which she saw the 
united gentility of the county pass in review be- 
fore her. 

Her^reception of Lady Lacy was very satisfac- 
tory; considering the slightness of their acquaint* 
ance it was perhaps more full o{ empressement than 
could have been expected; and showed, that Lady 
Rodborough had taken a higher estimate of the im- 
portance of the Lacy family, than the generality of 
their neighbours did, and was conscious of those 
claims which they liiems^lves were so backward 
in asserting. Lady Lacy lost no time in acquit- 
ting herself of an apology for Sir William, who, 
she guardedly said, **did not /eel himself well 
enough to come out." ' 

Lady Rodborough was "very sdrry,*' and smiled 
and bowed her oS as expeditiously ^s she could; 
and then turned to say a few words to Herbert, to 
tell him that she had hesurd of him at Huntley, and 
to talk a littl§ about the Applebys, who, she said, 
were stajring at Dodswell, and were to comie with 
ttie Morton party. This explained to Lacy that 
Agnes was not yet arrived; and his eyes, which 
had been anxiously wandering in qiiest of her, be- 
came more quiescent from that moment. 

FVesh arrivals soon warned hini not to engross 
many minutes of Lady Rodborough^s valuable at- 
tention, and he moved onward to pay his respects 
to the Ladies Jane and Mary Sedley. From these 
young ladies his receptioi was very favourable. 
Their father, who had lately received a good report 
o€ the state of Sir William Lacy's circumstances, 
auid had discovered Herbert to be the only son, 
had given them to understand, that he was a per- 
son to whom they mi^ht venture to be gracious; 
and Herbert now received, in their present treat- 
ment of him, the benefit of this intimation. 

Lord Rodborough had not yet accosted him. He 

Vol I. 19 
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was sitting on a sd& in the gallery, malung himself 
agreeable to a foreign prineess, and at ^ same 
time repressing the caresses of ah Italian grey- 
hound, and playing with tiie light flowing curly 
locks of his youngest daughter, a child of about 
six yiears old. He had studied all modes of ap- 
pealing with effect, and had decided .in his own 
mind, that to be stately was mauvais ton^ and a 
state device for assuming consequence; and that 
nothing would have a beUer air Uian to seem indif- 
fer^xt to his tywii splendour, to sink as much as 
possible the character of the host, ledre the cares 
of reception to Lady Rodborough,'and lounge about 
the house, and be carelessly good-humoured, and 
negligently civil to all who m^t chance to fall in 
his way. . " 

So far was decidedi but this was not sufiicient 
The pursuance of tins line of conduct alone, could 
not luLve distinguidied him from his guests; where- 
as, though his ostensible object, like theirs, was 
only to amuse himself, it was necessary that he 
^ould be much more at home, than any of theft) 
in common propriety ought to be. Any littie ^rain 
or accident, tiiat would have enabled him to dis- 
pense with liie strict formalities of an evening 
dress, «r ixx wear a sling, of a slashed sleeve, or to 
attire himuself in any other interesting iaanner, 
would have been vary convenient. But as not 
even gout would come to his aid, and allow him 
to let the world see, that he was conscious of. be- 
ing in his own boose, he was obliged to have re- 
course to otb^ methods of producing a sensation. 
It struck him that a display of ^parental fondness, 
would form a very inteijesting and softening con- 
trast with the more awful pfbints of his character: 
and, accoidingly, his youiigest daughter, a beauti- 
ful child, who was like her father, and had been 
indulged into being very fcaid of him, was kept 
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up beyond her usual hours, that she mifrht hang 
about him^ attract the attention of the ladies, be a 
pretty play-thing when he had nothing else to do, 
and a convenient excuse for any inattention to his 
less.distinguished guests, of which be might think 
proper to be guilty. 



220 HEBBSRT LACT. 



CHAPTER XXII. 



From the top of all my trust, 
' Mishap hath throwen nie in the dust. 

• Sm T. WrATT* 

M sANWHiLEy the minutes rolled on, the crowd 
poured in, and the Contents of the overflowing an- 
ti-room, now half filled the sfjacious gallery. The 
band commenced an enlivening air; young ladies 
and gentlemen began to file off from the sides to 
the ceutre; sundry arrangements seemed to be 
made, in which was chiefly audible, the word 
" via-et-vis:^* there was a momentary crowd, and 
movement, and confusion; when all at once, order 
sprung up, like the world out of chaos, from this 
seeming irregularity; and as the chiatperons fell 
back, a large proportion of the younger part of the 
assembly, were seen to be symmetrically arrange 
in sevend regular hollow squareiS: a slight double 
dap c^ the hand was heard: tiie band struck up, and 
the ball was begun. 

A quadrille was ended, and the Mortons were 
not come; another was begun, and they were still 
absent; and Herbert, who was vexed at their non- 
appearance, could hot help wondering to his part- 
ner. Lady Mary Sedley, what could make them so 
very late. 

" I don't know," said the young lady, in a tone, 
which also implied that neither did she care. '' I 
suppose it is only Lady Louisa taking time to make 
up her mind to be imprudent and come out. Poor 
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Lady Loo! What a pity she can never fancy her- 
self quite well! Whenever you ask her how she 
does? she says, invariably, ^< thank you, better. '' 
I cannot: understand how she happens to be always 
improving, and never as well as other people. She 
must have had a large stock of illness to begin 
with." 

Herbert next ventured to mention Agnes, and to 
sound Lady Mary's opinion of her: but the lady did 
not seem interested in the subject, merely said she 
was a niot girl, and after finding out a likeness for 
her, which Herbert ^ould hot feel to be compli- 
mentary, was glad to turn the conversation to some 
good mark for ridicule. Herbert uni&tentionally 
assisted her in this respect, by asking, if she knew 
the Applebys, 

**Oh, perfectly," was her answer. >* You must 
not quiz them to me, Mr. Lacy, for they are some- 
how or other related to us. Lady Appleby always 
calls uir cousins. What a dear, eivil creature she 
is! She says pretty things to one, that sound as if 
they had been taken, word for word, out of a note 
of congratulation. And then what a uprightly per- 
son he is! I see them now— there he stands, pity- 
ing himself for some piece of good fortune." 

** Were not they to cOme from Dodswell?" 

" Yes," said Lady Mary, <<and I suppose the 
Mortons are come too." 

Herbert looked eagerly around faim^ and at that 
moment^ the crowd opening, enabled him to see 
the object of all his solicitude. She was standing 
near the entrance to the ball-room, leaning on the 
arm of Sackville, who was tdkingto Lady Rod- 
borough. She looked grav6, and rather pale; but 
Herbert was disposed to attiibute this to the glare 
of the lamps, and thought her as beautiful as ever. 
He saw her eye directed to the place where he 
was; and he thou^t she recognized him^ but this 
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mi^t be a mistake^ for she betrayed no signs of 
recognition, and immediately looked onoth^ way. 
Herbert tried to catch her eye, but in yain. * She 
soon retired to. a seat, where she w»s screened from 
his view, by the standers in front; and Herbert was 
obliged to resien all hopes of seeiiig more of her^ 
till he had made his bow to Lady Mary. 
' Scarcely had he conducted that lady to a seat, 
than he saw Mr. Mprton near him. He thought 
he appeared unwilling to accost him, sidled off as 
he approached, and persisted in looking anpther 
way, till he could no longer refrain from acknow- 
ledging Herbert's address. When he did, it was 
rather uneasily. He said a few common-place 
things about, the ball; inquired after Sir William; 
regretted not having been at home,, when Laoy 
called on the Monday; and then seemed glad to 
break off the conference, by turning to talk to 
another of his acouaintance. Hi^ manner was evi- 
dently changed trom w;hat it was when they met 
I2M; and Herbert was uneasy at the circumstance. 
Unconscious how he could have given offence, 
he was the more desirous of trying what would 
be his reception frofti Agnes. He soon found her: 
she was seated, and Sackville by her side. She 
seemed to be conscious of his approach, but could 
not look at him; turning still more pale, cast down 
her eyes, and tried to seem attentive to what was 
said by tiie Miss Tyrwhitts, who were sitting on 
the other side of her. They were very ineligible 
witnesses, for this meeting, having made good use 
of their eyes at Hqntley, and being at least suspi- 
cious, if not; certain, that Agnes and Lacy were 
mutually attached. Sackville comprehended all 
the unpleasaoitnessof the situation in which Agnes 
was placed. He saw her agitation, and wishing to 
give her time for recovery, drew off the attention 
of Lacy, by addressing him first himself. 
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'* I waa sorry to miss you/' said he, " on Mon- 
day. I had ridden out not long before you called." 

Hie then inquired fi^fter ^r William and Lady 
Lacy, and by the time Herbert had answered his 
questions, Agnes could receive him with tolerable 
composure. Her manner oh his first- approach, 
had startled and perplexed him, and her present air, 
though much improTed in* composure, was still 
grave and distant, and quite unlike what he expect- 
ed. He felt chilled by«uch a reception, and hard- 
ly knew how to address her. An inquiry after 
Lady Louisa, and a question, whether she was 
present or not, were the most obvious things to say 
after the first greeting. 

<^ Tolerably well,'^ and "she is not here,'' were 
the bdef, cold answers* which he redeived; and 
then followed a long pau^e, equally embarrassing 
to the feelings of each^ The cdldness of Agnes 
was unaccountable to Herbert, and for a moment, 
he questioned with himself, whether he could have 
offered her any unintentional slight, by overlook- 
ing her in thie crowd. " I first caught sight of 
you,'' said he, wishing to be satisfied on this point, 
<^. just before the erid of the last quadrille; had you 
been in the room long?" * 

She said she had but just etiteried it. 

" Then you. will acquit me of blindness, I 
hope?" 

<< Certainly," was all she answered; and it was 
uttered with an air of absence, as if she scarcely 
knew what she said. 

Nothing could be more discouraging, yet Her- 
bert was going to address her again, when he felt 
his arm touched by some one behind, and Hart- 
ley's black, curly head,' was projected across him, 
dispensing "how d'ye do's" to Agnes and the 
Miss T3rrwhitta,. ^* Herbert," said he, immedi- 
ately afterwards, half aloud, "I knew it was you, 
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though I had not the honour of seeing your face; 
I saw Miss Morton's^ and that-^ was enough^ for I 
knew where you ought to be. Miss Morton, Lacy 
does not look happy, I hope he has not been in the 
water again.** 

Agnes and Herbeii; both attempted^ with ill sue* 
cess, to. cover their vexation und<er a forced laugh, 
and Hartley, who saw that hi» observation was not 
well received, turned, aws^^ and applied himself 
■ to the easier task of entertaining the Miss Tyr*. 
whitts. Herbert, at the same time walked away, 
dejected and mortified, by a reception for which 
he could assign no possible reason. He had, how- 
ever, some satisfaction in thinking, that it did not 
seem the result of anger» Perhaps it arose simply 
from dejection; perils from illness,, or fatigue; 
and this thought sensibly appeased hims 

He was standing at. a little distance from Agnes, 
consoling himself with this idea, with his eyes unr 
consciously fixed upon her, when he found him- 
self addressed by SackviHe. ^^ 1 know: whom you 
are looking at,** said th@^ latter, in a whiaper, ^ is 
not she cnarming?'* Lacy started and coloured, 
and almost mechanically assented. ^^I am glad 
you say so,'* pursued Sackville, in the same quiet 
tone, "for I have a high opinion of your judg- 
ment" Lacy thought &^ speech an odd one, and 
gave a quick inquiring look at his companion, but 
returned no answer. 

There was a short paqse, during which. Lacy 
had been turning in his mind this trivial remark, 
which every instant seemed to increase in signifi- 
cance, and to be the pre'curiK)r of something still 
more startling, when Sackville, putting his arm 
within his, proceeded, iof the same confidential whis- 
per. f< I believe/* said "he, speaking in his ear, 
*< you have never heard of our engagement?** 

^ What engagement?** repeated Herbert, while 
an ominous chill ran through his frame. • • 
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*'I mean/* said Sackville, "our intended mar- 
riage." / 

Tfae most terrible denunciation, hurled at Lacy, 
in a voice of thunder, could not have produced a 
more oVerpowerina effect; than did these few sim- 
ple words, ^o genl^ whispered in the tone of con- 
fidential friendship. He turned cold with agitation, 
aiid felt as if pulsation and breathing were for a 
while suspended. A dizzine^ deemed to seize 
him, and the lights and company swam confused 
before his eyes, be seemed to feel nothing but 
the hand of his rival upon his arm, and to hear 
only.the low tones of his voice, though he knew 
not what he said^ lor all that followed those appal- 
ling woii*ds^ ^^our intended marriage,^' had[ Mien 
unheeded on his ear. 

With all this, he preserved a. painful cbnsciousr 
ness of his situation ;\pfth& many eyes that were 
prepared to notice any outward expression of his 
feelings; 6f the necessity of concealing, theip from 
the view of Saiekville; and the consequent neces- 
sity of external calmness; and also that he. was re- 
quired .to return inimediately a suitable reply to 
Sackville's communication. 

To the p^formance of this painful task, he rous- 
ed himeielf with . difficulty, and promptly uttered 
something expressive of his surprisie at this intel- 
ligence, and thanks for the early information; but 
in what terms these sentiments were couched he 
scarcely knew. Still he almo^t doubted the truth 
of what he had heard, and it began to appear like 
a horrible dream> when the ill-omened voice of ' 
Sackville, again awakened him to the sad reality. 

"It has not long been settled,'' said he, "and 
is not generally known; but you are quite at liber- 
ty to mention it. . When things of this kind are 
positively determined, I see no use in making^ a 
mystery of them. Jt is better to be explicit Do 
not you agree with me?'' 
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Lacy assented. 

'* She concurs with me entirely on that point,'* 
pursued Sackyalley looking at Agnes, and drawing 
!Lacy gently . towards the place wh6re she was sit- 
tingr^nd iJso wi^i respe,ct to appearing xh puUic. 
Seclusion^ you know, is much in vogtie^, in these 
cases; but I think it idle, and she is So good as to 
coaform to my notions; and so you see here she is 
tornight She is not well; but as she had decided 
upon coming, she did not like to change her pur- 
pose. I believe she was infiaenced partly by the 
fear of keeping me away* And now 1 have a lilile 
request to make. Da ask h^ to d^nce: I know 
she tikes dancing, and she won't stand up with me, 
because I am suffering from a i^rain. Under these 
circumstances, it is not every one we ^should ap- 
prove of as a partner; but you are a friend, so let 
me propose you. ^' ^ 

Lacy had nothing to obieot; and^ Sackvilk in- 
^;antly stq>ping up to Agpea, andleaning down to- 
wards her^ said, "I hope you will dance. Pray 
doh-^dahce with I^acy; he means to ask you. I 
have just told him evety thing?" 

She turned pale at this a^tatihg proposal, but at- 
tempted no denial. Indeed at that moment, her 
tongue refused to give utterance* to any words; and 
her sileoice was taken by BackviUe for acquiescence. 
He looked round at Lacy, who^ was standing near, 
like a criminal awaiting sentence; and who, on 
catching SackviUe's eye, mechanically approached. 
At the same time, Agnes rose from her seat: not a 
syllable was said 1>y either; and a slight inclination 
of the head, concluded the compact. Lacy offered 
his arm; she accepted it in silenpe; and they walk- 
ed away to|;eiher, to take their places in the quad- 
rille set which was then being forjtned. 

How e&ctually do the obligations of society 
compel us to throw the mask of external calmness 



HEKBERTLACY. ^27 

over feelings of inward angufeh! and how im- 
perfoctily can we judge by the unruffled exterior of 
those who tread with us the circle of the world, of 
the secret writhings of the spirit! Idttte was it sus- 
pected by any of those who mingled with Agnes 
and Herbert in the danee, how agoniKinc, at that 
festive moment, were their rei^ctive fe^ngs. In 
additi(Hi to the painfulness trf meeting under such 
altered circumstances, Agnes was severely wounded 
by Herbert's having wished to dance with her, after 
knowing her engagement; and she regretted that 
she had not refused him. What did his conduct 
seem to show? That he had never eared for her; 
that he bad barely triiied with her affections; and 
that he was inclined to continue his itKsiduous at* 
tentions at a time when they be<3ame actually cri- 
minal. . It might be, hereafter, a subject of thank- 
fulness, that she had been timely saved from a 
union with such a man ; but this j»he could not feel 
at such a time, ai^d the sense of his unworthiness^, 
only planted another thorn in her bosom. To Her- 
bert, still almost stupified with the -shock of this 
sudden announcement, the situation was terrible 
beyond description. He had looked forward with 
natural delight to the happy time when he might 
press the hand of Agnes in the dance. That time 
had now arrived, and under what circumstances ! 
He had felt her hand tremble as. it rested on his 
arm. It might proceed from.the embarrassing no- 
velty of her situation; it might be an indication that 
he was not indifferent to her. Yet if so, why was 
she another's? And if it were so, what would it 
avail him? His rival was a kind, confiding friend, 
who had saved his life at the hazard of his own; 
and honour and ^:^itude forbad Lacy to endeavour 
to supplant him. Hektiew not whether Agnes was 
aware of his acquaintance with the altered circum- 
stances under which they now met He longed to 
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was sitting on a ^ioSsl in the gallery, making himself 
agree&Ue te a foreign prineess, and at &e same 
time repressing the caresses pf ah Italian grey- 
hound, and playing with the light flowing curly 
locks of his youngest daughter, a. child of about 
mxyiearsdld. He load studied all modes of ap- 
pealing with effect, and had decided .in his own 
mind, that to foe stately was mauvais ton, and a 
state device for assuming consequence; and that 
nothing would have a better air dian to seem indif- 
ferent to his t^wii splendour, to sink as much as 
possible the character Of the host, leave the cares 
of reception to Lady Rodborough,'and lounge about 
the house, and be carelessly good-humoured, and 
negligently civil to all who mig^t chance to fall in 
his way. " 

So far was decided; but this was not sufficient 
The pursuance of this line of conduct alone, could 
not have distinguiabed him from his guests; where- 
as, though his ostensible object, like theirs, was 
only to amuse himself, it was necessary that he 
should be much more at home, than any of thefh 
in common propriety ou^t to be. Any litde sprain 
or accident, tiisit would have enabled him to dis- 
pense with the strict formalities of an evening 
dress, or tcx wear a sling, of a slashed sleeve, or to 
attire himself in any other interesting msoiner, 
would have been very convenient. But as not 
even gout would come to his aid, and allow him 
to let the world see, that he was conscious of be- 
ing in his own bouse, he was oUiged to have re- 
course to (rilaer nnethpds of producing a sensation. 
It struck him that a display of par^ital fondness, 
would form a very inteijesting and softening ccm- 
trast with the more awful jtoints of his character: 
and, accordingly, his youiigest dau^ter, a beauti- 
ful child, who was like her father, and had been 
indulged into being very f<md of him, was l^pt 
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up beyond her usual hours, that she might hang 
about him> attract the attention of the ladies, be a 
pretty play-thing when he had nothing else to do, 
and a convenient excuse for any inattention to his 
less.distinguished guests, of which be might think 
proper to be guilty. 
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'^Oh, then, pray ask her; there she ia; I aro 
pretty sure she is not engaged." 

No more she wasi; and as Lady Lacy continued 
to give him very broad hints in the hearing of the 
young lady, who evidently expected what was to 
follow, Herbert, however unwilling, could not 
without positive incivility, avoid leading her out. 
This, in tiie present state of his feelings, was to him 
a cruel penance. Miss HarQey Was in -lively spi- 
rits, and naturally expected a«corresponding gaiety, 
from her partner, and this gaiety, amidst the tor- 
ments of anguish almost insupportable, did Lacy 
endeavour to assume. The topics too, which Miss. 
Hartley chose to introduce, were often of such a 
nature as to be peculiarly distressing. 
* ^^ How Miss Morton is fallen off!" said she, af- 
ter looking at the dejected countenance of Agnes. 
<* Don't you think so, Mr Lacy?" 

" She is rather young to fadl off,^' said Lacy$ 
^/ she only happens not to be well." 

<^ Ah, perhaps it is that, or perhaps it is her dress. 
She is .certainly not well dressed to-night — ^though 
perhaps' she would not look well, ii ^ewcts well 
dressed; and yet Still, I don't know, after all, whe- 
ther it is rtot the dress thslt makes all the difference. 
What do you think, Mr. Lacy?" 

<^ I am no judge in a question of dress. " 

*^ Oh, yes, you are, if you would biit think so. 
I cannot ^y Miss Morton strikes me as being so 
very, very handsome. She is not one of my beau- 
ties. -Only look at Augusta Tyrwhitt; she is real- 
ly perfectly lovely. There is no comparison be- 
tween her and Miss Morton." 

"They sire very different indeed," said La^cy, 
and turned his head to avoid the pursuance of so 
unpleasant a theme. 
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Supper was soon announced; and Herbert> as in 
duty bound, conducted Miss Hartley thither, and 
sat by her at the table. . Scarcely were they seated, 
and had begun to look about them, than Herbert 
discovered, to his sorrow, that Agnes and Sack- 
ville were situated directly opposite. To assume, 
under any circumstances, an unrestrained and cheer- 
ful manner, was now ai painful task to Lacy; but to 
be exposed to their observation was a ten-fold ag- 
gravation of his njisery. . 

Nor was the evil less to AgneSj who, though she 
thought at first that nothing could lessen the mis- 
fortune of being again subjected to the agitating 
presence of Lacy, would rather have seen him seat- 
ed by any one than Ch^lotte Hartley. This young 
lady was in excellent spirits, and Agnes internally 
reproached hersel^f for repining at her happiness. 
Lacy also wishing to divert his thoughts, and sen- 
s^ible of the necessity of concealing for the present 
what he felt, exerted himself to talk to Miss Hart- 
ley ;> and this appearance of marked attention, which 
was not unobserved by Agnesj tended only to con- 
firm her in a belief of, his utter want of regard for 
her, and of the truth of his reported engagement to 
that lady. 

The necessity of a further interview with Agnes, 
continued to press with increasiiig force on Lacy's 
mind^ and every minute brought fresh wonder, liat 
hopes so vitally dear to hhn, should have been dis-' 
missed without a word. An opportunity was now 
eagerly sought; and the supper being ended, and he 
at length disencumbered of hi» partner, it was his 
first endeavour to find Agnes out In a large house, 
with many rooms thrown open, and full of compa- 
ny, this was not an easy task^ and, . difficult, in 
truth, did Lacy find it. In his perambulations, he 
was first arrested by Lady Rodborough, who char- 
ged him with a little mission into the ball room; 
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and he was then fastened upon by. Lady Appleby, 
from whose elegant superabundance of- civil say^ 
ingSy there Wrss Tittle chance of immediate escape. 

<^ I do hope, Mr. Lacy," she said, with a plain- 
tive look of expostulation, "that you have qo -im- 
mediate intention of running away from this de^ 
lightful ball; for indeed,! must say that it has gone 
w remarkably well, and has been very fully and 
numerously attended: and must, I am sure, have 
been highly satisfactory to both Lord, and Lady 
Rodborough^ as indeed Lady RodboGoug)i told me 
herself; for she said^ that they liad had several dis- 
appointments, and never expected to have had the 
pleasure of seeing so many of their friends about 
them; and now that they are here, lam sure I hope 
they will not think of breaking up so early, for that 
would be a thousand pities— -«nd indeed, I'must say 
that I think very few have actually ordered their 
carriages yet— at least, I know that only half of our 
party have any immediate intention of going. Mr. 
Morton, and myself, and Elizabetli> and Augusta, 
will probably stay sometime; and indeed the others 
would not go if it were not that Miss Morton 
feels rather overcome with the heat, and is not 
equal '^ 

" Is Miss Morton going ?^' exclaipied Lacy. 

"Ye/9, she-is, and Lord Appletiy, and — — " 

Lacy would not stay to hear the enumeration of 
those who were to accompany her; and trusting that 
Lady Appleby's good nature would forgive the ab- 
ruptness of. his departure, hastily passed on, fear- 
ing that the opportunity might even now be lost, 
and vowing that if it were possible he would speak 
to Agnes again that night. He re-entered the anti^ 
roQm^— she was not there, nor in the saldbn — ^she 
was probably gone to the entrance hall. He ask- 
ed a servant, who met him in the corridor, if Mr. 
Morton's carriage was .called. *f No, Sir,'' was 
the answer, and the man passed on. 
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Lacy felt relieved from a eteat part of his anxi- 
ety, and was on the point of turning back, when 
the call of " Lord • Appleby 's carriage stops the 
way,^' caught his ear, which was immediately fol- 
lowed by the information that Loi'd Appleby was 
coming down. It instantly struck -him that Agnes 
was going in that carriage, and that his exertions 
were indeed fruitless. There was no use in pro- 
ceeding, yet he could* not be satisfied without be- 
ing assured by ocular proof of her actual departure. 
He entered the hall, saw a carriage at the door, 
with the step let down, and Sackville handing in 
a lady, whom^ as her face was turned from him 
and her head enveloped -in a hood, he could not 
distinguish; but who he doubted not was Agnes. 
In another minute the carriage was gone, and Lacy 
returned in useless regret to tlie hall-room. 

Lady Lacy was in no haste to return; and for 
another hour did Herbert endure the misery of 
feeling himself obliged to wear the galling mask of 
eheermlneiss, and to talk and smile, while his mind 
was afflicted with a more poignant sorrow than he 
had yet known. ' . 

At length, he was released from this state of 
torment; and never did prisoner quit his dungeon 
more willingly than he .escaped from the splendid 
mansion of Westcourt. Little was said on the way 
home, for he pretended sleep, that he might muse 
in silence over the events of the pasbevening. 
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CHAPTER XXIIL 



True eenerosity risei above the ordinary rules of social con- 
duct, and flows . with much too full a. stream to be compre- 
hended within the precise marks of formal precepts. It sanc- 
tifies every passion* and adds grace to every acquisition of the 

soul : and it' it does not necessarily include, at least, it reflects 
a lustre upon the whole circle of moral an4 intellectual quafi- 
tics. 

After a night of feverish sleep, Lkcy awoke to 
a melancholy recollection of the past, and an anx- 
ious consideration of the steps which it now re- 
mained for him to take. His final determination 
was to see Agnes, if possible, that morning, and to 
defer all communication to his father, till he could 
also relate to him the result of the interview. 

At breakfast Herbert met Sir William, who doubt- 
ing not that his son had passed an evening of the 
most unmixed gratificalion, assailed him with mapy 
sportive remarks and questions, which it was dis- 
tressing to receive, and difficult to answer. Agi- 
tated by thes^ unconscious attacks^ Heribert with- 
drew himself as soon as possible; and being eager to 
arrive at a cleao-er understanding of the terms on 
which he and Agnes were henceforth to meet> rode 
over to Dodsweli. On arriving there, he was told 
that Mr. Morton and Sackville wdre not at home; 
neither were the ladies, "who," added the ser- 
tant, "are out walking." 

As the man said this^ Herbert cast his eyes to- 
wards the shrubbery; and, at the same time, caught 
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a glimpse of a female figure at a distance) which he 
immediately conceived to be Agnes. It disap* 
peared almost as soon as it was visible; but it was 
sufficient to determine his course; and, giving his 
horse to the servant, he set out in quest of her. 

Agnes, who had suffered much, and who felt 
constrained to assume tranquillity in the presence 
of Sackville. uid lier father, was inefiectually en* 
deavouring to allay the fever of her mind in a soli- 
tary walk; and Sackville, who understood her feel- 
ings, had considerately abstained from intruding 
his society when he knew she wished to be alone. 
Walking slowly to and fro in a sequestered alley 
of the shrubbery, earnestly did she endeavour to 
collect her scattered thoughts. In many various 
lights did she consider the conduct of Lacy, in 
which there was much that she did not understand. 
That he should have received, so coolly, tidings 
which, if his. former manner were any thing but 
the most hollow and frivolous gallantry, ought to 
have cost him such a pang? — That it should in- 
stantly have been followed by a request of her . 
hand, as if their situations were still unchanged I 
That he should have uttered not one syllable in 
allusion to this startling event! — ^these were all 
subjects of sorrow and surprise. His silence, it 
is true, might be interpreted 'favourably* An in- 
different person would, perhaps, have whispered 
some formula of congratulation; one who felt deep- 
ly could not. His manner, too, was far from bef* 
ing cheerful and composed; and though there were 
gleams of gaiety in it, it was a forced unnatural . 
gaiety, as it assumed to conceal his real feelings. 

These considerations again induced her to be* 
lieve that Lacy really car^ for her. Then again 
would she reproach herself for questioning on such 
a subject: she was the affianced bride of another^ 
and must learn to forget that Lacy had ever held a 



<^36 HERBERT LACT. 

place in her heart Then arose a consideration still 
more serious, whether she were justified, with her 
affections thus d]«i>osed> in accepting the hand of 
another; whether^he could fulfil her marriaee vow, 
andeould offer other than an imperfect pledge and 
a divided love. 

*• I know not," said she; ** these are points which 
I cannot argue with the coolness of an uninterested 
reasoner; but I siii0erel3r trust that this sacrifice of 
my best affections will not be blameable in the sight 
of Heaven. If I cannot love as I could wish, him 
whose lot I shall engage to follow, still I trust I 
shall so fulfil the duties of a wife, tiiat he shall ne- 
ver have cause to reproach me for any want of due 
affection. If my sentiments are erroneous, on my 
head will the misery fall; and I can never lose the 
satisfaction of feeling, that by the sacrifice of iny 
own happiness, I have saved my parents from mis- 
fortune. As for Lacy, be his sentiments what they 
may, there remains no course but to forget him.?* 

She was mournfully repeating to herself this last 
resolution, when approaching footsteps caught her 
ear. She turned, and Lacy stood before her. The 
ardour of impatient search had flushed his cheek, 
while that of Agnes was pale as death. It was for 
both an agitating moment, and to Lacy scarcely 
less than to Agnes, though he it was that sought 
the interview. He was the first to speak. 

" I was told,'* said he^ in a voice that trembled 
with emotion, <*that you were here, and I came 
in search of you." 

" My father is not "here," replied Agnes, scarce- 
ly knowing what she said, yet feeling* with instinc- 
tive delicacy, that she ought not to be the object of 
Lacy's visit " I am afraid I cannot tell you where 

he is. Was your visit to him — or " dhe could 

not utter the name of Sackville. 

" It was you, I wished to see," said Lacy. << I 
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what I will ask now. Is it true?'' said be, lower- 
ing his voice to a deep earnest whisper; ''is that 
true which I heard last night!'' 

She understood hrs meaning, tibough it was im- 
perfectly expressed. She trembled with agitation; 
and the* words ''Quite true," alone escaped her 
lips- . * 

A distressing silence followed her reply. Each 
was conscious that^ in the hurpy of the. moment, 
they bad allowed their tone and manner to express 
too plainly their real feelings; and Lacy became 
aware that the abruptness of, bis address could be 
excused on no other ground. 

" Pray forgive me," he said, " if I offisnd you 
— I hardly know what I am saying — I know that 
I owe you an apology. Last night — ^what must 
you have thought of me! ,that under such circum- 
stances, I should have shown so little delicacy as 
to claim your hand! to lead you out to observation! 
/too! but ke wished it> or I should not have pre- 
sumed. It was kindly meant — it was a mark of 
his confidence; for he did not know — ^But! I am 
wandering; I am going to tell what ybu should not 
know any more than he — but no matter— disguise 
is impossible — I will tell you all." 

" No, Mr. Lacy — no," exclaimed Agnes, turn- 
ing from him. " Tell me nothing, I entreat you; 
I have no wish— no right to know. Remember 
my situation, and respect it. The time is past— r 
I cannot — must not hear what you would say." 

" Then you can guess what I would say?" rq- 
plied Lacy, eagerly. " Yes, I see yon understand 
me. You can believe that .mine was no unmean- 
ing preference, no heartless, frivolous attention. 
You can believe that, whatever I had been required 
to sacrifice to ensure your happiness, I would" 

"Enough, enough," cried Agnes. "Yes, I 
can believe it all; but this is no fit subject for us 
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now. Pray leave me, Mr. Lacy. No good €an 
come from such a coi^versation. Gro^ I entreat you; 
and take with you every wish for your future hap- 
piness that I am permitted to form.'' 

Lacy walked away a few paces, as if^ about to 
obey her bidding; then stood irresolute awhile; 
then in axiother moment had returned, and. was 
once more at her i^de. 

" It isjiot a week/' said he, ^* since I met you 
in thSit house, and was permitted to intimate, if not 
by words, at least by manner, the presumptuous 
expectations which I had formed. I will not blame 
you. Miss Morton, for not having then assumed a 
severity of air which is foreign to the charitableness 
of your disposition. But had I been then repulsed, 
however harshly, I feel that I should have been 
spared much of the pain of this great and unexpect- 
ed blow— hay. Miss Moito.n — ^pray hear me — ^grant 
me this little recompense, though it may be some- 
what irksome. I should have l^en spared not only 
this terrible surprise, but the consciousness that I 
had incurred the risk of giving pain to the very 
admirable person to whom you will be united. 
You probably know how much I owe him— indeed 
I remember to have told yqu — and I can now call 
to mind that you endeavoured to abate what you 
considered the excess of my gratitude. Perhaps 
you thought th^t I said more than I truly felt — but 
indeed it was not so — and my actions ihall now 
prove it; and you shall see that I can look forward 
with calmness and satisfaction to my friend's hap- 
piness, even when it is attended with the sacrifice 
of my own." 

His voice faltered slightly, as he pronounced 
these last words, and he stopped for a while to re- 
gain firmness and composure. Agnes uttered not 
a word; she was very pale; her respiration abnost 
ceased; she thought herself on the point of fainting, 
and leaned against a tree for support. 
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" I have a question/' resumed Lacy, " one se- 
rious question to ask you, andfy if you are at liber- 
ty, I solemnly entreat you to answer it, for you 
will thereby enable me to discharge an act of jus-^ 
tice. I would ask you," continued he, lowering 
his voice, which was almost choked with emo- 
tion, "does Sackville, according to your belief^ 
know or* even think that I have, however involun- 
tarily, been at any time his rival? It is a bold 
question, but I trust you will forgive it; pray an- 
swer it, if you may.'* 

** I do not believe," said Agnes, in a voice that 
was scarcely articulate, "that he has ever thought 
you such." 

. "I am glad of it," exclaimed Lacy, after a akort 
pause; "and maybe never think so. He niust 
wish to be my friend, and I would spare him the 
pain of believing that he has unintentionally been 
my enemy. I thought that he perhaps suspected 
what my views had been, and Jthat he had there- 
fore granted me last night the- privilege of your 
hand as the highest mark of his confidence. If it 
were so, I thank him for trusting that I sliould 
ne^ver attempt to resist his claims. He shall see 
that his confidence has not been misplaced, t have 
not known him very long; but I can feel and ad- 
mire his superior qualities. But it is useless for 
me to praise him to you. You can appreciate him 
much better than I can. I have been too bold; 
but when the heart is very full — ^forgive my ab- 
ruptness— I cannot say all I would— may God bless 
you both — farewell?" 

He turned away as, with a faltering voice, he 
uttered these last words; but felt as if he would 
fain say more, and seemed rooted to the spot,^ una- 
ble to quit her dangerous presence. 

At this moment, approaching footsteps were 
heard, and before ei^er was conscious of it. Sack- 
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ville had joined them. A short glance at their 
countenances sufficed to tell him, that an agitating 
interview had taken, place, and it was a circum- 
stance calculated to impart no slight a^tation to 
the breast of Sackville; But he had great powers 
of self-command; and, smothering all external trace 
of the jealous suspiciohs which then flashed across 
his mind^ he advanced with all the alacrity of 
cheerful friendship to welcome Lacy^ who, oh be- 
jne greeted, awoke as from a trance. Saekville's 
calmness seemed to be momentarily imparted to 
him. He regained his self-possession, repressed 
his emotion, and could reply to the questions and 
remarks of his companion with collectedness, and 
apparent ease; while SackviDe, offering one arm to 
Agnes, and putting the other within that of Lacy, 
walked between thepi to the house. 

The conversation, in which Sackville purposely 
relieved them by taking himself the greater share, 
was light and unimportant, and related chiefly to 
the last night^s ball, and the persons present at it. 
At the same time, it was guarded with admirable 
tact from containing any allusion harassing to the 
feelings of Agnes and Lacy. Yet the restraint un- 
der which these feelings were now suppressed was 
in itself acutely painful; and when at length they 
reached the house, Agnes eagerly quitted them, to 
give vent to her sorrows in the solitude of her own 
apartment 

Agitated, harassed, oppressed as she had been, 
she had not yet shed one tear. But when she 
found herself alone, and free from the restraint of 
others' presence, she ceased to maintain the dread- 
ful struggle, and wept long and bitterly. At first 
she scarcely knew for what she wept There was 
one dark mingled tissue of misery, one vague op- 
pressive gloom which gathered around her, and 
seemed to weigh her to the .earth; and left her 
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only An undefined sensation of being ilu^oiisolably. 
wretched — she was hardly conscious how 0r why. 
But as her tnind grew 'more composed it awoke to 
the perception of distinct sources. Of grief. She 
found that the fancied barrier by which dhe bad 
purposed to exclude Lacy from her thoughts had 
Vanished since their last meeting, and that, instead 
of being an unmeaning triflen who cared nor for 
her, and whom it was air act'of justice to forget^ 
he was one who nourished a sincere attachmeiif, 
who was keenly wounded *by her seeming fi&kto- 
ness, whom she had cruelly wronged, aiid whose 
generous conduct had produced Tor him a still 
' greater portion of her admiration. All t^e con- 
siderations through which she h^d steeled herself 
to the sacrifice, had proved ungrounded, and no^ 
thing remained to uphold her courage but a stei'd 
sense of duty. 

We must return to Lacy, whom Agnes left alone 
with Sackville. His situation was rendered less 
trying, by her absence; and he had time to call t6 
aid his natural strength of mind, and to speak with 
firmness and composure on that which was to him 
the most afflicting of all subjects. Sackville was 
even surprised at the steadiness of his tone; and 
wishing to avoid any thing like ah explanation, 
was very willing to lead the conversation to otiier 
things. But Lacy had no wish to shun the one 
great topic which was uppermost in his inihd, and 
voluntarily ofiered his congratulations. 

« Sackville," said, he, " I have reason to be very 
grateful to. you, and I should have a bad opinion o( 
* myself if I did not wish you every earthly happi* 
ness. I think you have made such a choice as can 
hardly fail to ensure it It may perhaps be pre- 
sumptuous for me to praise Miss Morton, short as 
my acquaintance with her has been; but so much as 
this I will say: May you both ever contribute to 
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each other*! hftppineis!" and he wrung his com- 
panion's hand, and left him. 

Sackyille, diuing this last interview, had been 
touched with a momentary compunction. iTiere ia 
no magnet, which attracts our sympathy mare pow- 
erfully than generosity; and the brightness of this 
trait in Lacy, had penetrated even to the cold obdu- 
rate heart of Sackville. And yet he well knew be- 
forehand this property of his friend's disposition, 
and had deliberately planned to turn his rery vir- 
-tpes into arms that should operate against him. He 
had calculated with detestable subtilty, the hold 
which a former act of preservation would giVe him 
over his grateful heart; and he hoped to bind the 
tie still stronger, by studied friendliness of manner, 
and early confidetice on the aubject of his engage- 
ment Sackville tiad not, like many bad men, a 
disbelief in the virtue of othera. He could accu- 
rately foresee the virtuous line of conduct which 
they would take; but he viewed it coolly and spe- 
culatively, as the result of a certain temperament, 
or disposition of character, not much more admira- 
ble, or intrinsically moral, than their devotion to 
any one pursuit, and almost equally resolvable into 
whim. Vet in spite of tins callousness of feeling 
be could not but be somewhat moved by the gene- 
rosity of his much injured rival; and he felt for a 
while, that inward pang, which comes ever and 
anon to shake the triumph even of successful guUt. 
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